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me. He comes from 


niſhment to the Fautreſs f 
. from the Barbarous 


to the Polite; and has this 
to recommend him, which 
never fails with a Clemency, 


like Your's; He is Unfor- 
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It was remarkable, 
he, who, wit 
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"Innocent Wo to ap- 


pear more defi rable, than 
the criminal; who was e- 
very day the Life of ſome 
new agreeable Diverfion; 


on that cruel Tryal, as a 


Magnanimity fo unſhaken, 


that thoſe who were Wit- 
neſſes might have imagin'd, 


It is the greateſt Happi- 


neſs can attend an Age un- 


der 


ſhould behave Her Self, up- 


| She ſcarce ever had done a- 
ny thing, bur ſtudy how to- 
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off by the advantage of Bir 
Such Qualifications, when 
united, do not only Perfunds 
an Imitation, but Command 1 
it. Humane Nature is . 
ways more affected by what 
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SHE Method T prob} in 
writing this Preface, is to 
take Notice of ſome of 'the 
Beauties of the Metamorphoſes, 
and alſo of the Faults, and 
par ticular Affectations. After which 1 
ſhall proceed to hint at ſome Rules for 
Tranſlation in general; and ſhall give a 
ſhort Account of the following Ve Te, 
I I ſhall not pretend to impoſe my Opt 
nion on others with the magiſterial Av. 
thority of a Critic ;, but only take the Li- 
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| berty of diſcovering. my own, Taſte. 1 


ſhall endeavour to ſhow our Poet's Re- 
dundance of Wit, Juſtneſs of Compa- 
riſons, Elegance of Deſcriptions, and pecu- 
| liar Delicacy in touching every Circum- 


ſtance relating to the Paſſions, and Affecti- ö 


ons; and with the ſame Impartiality, and 
e 1 hall confeſs the too Parris 
e Puerili- 
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' Purxilities. of his lian . * the 


too great Negligence of his ſometimes un- 1 


labour d Verſification. 
1 am not of an Opinion, too common 
to Tranſlators, to think that One is un- 


der an Obligation to extoll every re, 5 I 


he finds in the Author he undertakes 
am ſure one is no more oblig'd to do 
ſo, than a Painter is to make every Face, 


that firs to him, handſome. Tis enough 
if he ſets. the beſt Features he finds in 

their full, and moſt advantageous. Light. 
But if the Poet has private Deformiries, 


tho' Good-breeding will not allow to ex- 


poſe him naked, yet ſurely there can be 
no Reaſon to recommend him, as the 


moſt finiſh'd Model of amen, and 
Proportion. 


Whoever has this undiſtinguiſhing 


Complaiſance, will not fail to vitiate the 


Taſte of the Readers, and miſguide ma- 
ny of them in their Judgment, where to 


Approve, and where to Cenſure. 


It muſt be granted, that where there 


appears an infinite Variety of inimitable 
Excellencies, it would be too harſh, and 


difingenuous to. be ſevere on fuch Faults, | 


as have eſcap'd rather thro' want of Lei- 


| ſure, and Opportunity to correct, than 


thro? The erroneous Turn of a deprav'd 


Judge 


Y 


Judgment. Hor ſenſible Ovid himſelf, * WM 
Was of the Uncorrectneſs of the Meta- 
morpboſes, appears from theſe Lines pre- 


ftx'd before ſome of the Editions 150 the 
Care of his Commentators. | 


Orba > oY ſuo qui cunque 7 olumina tangis, 
His ſaltem veſtra detur in urbe locus. 
Quòque magis faveas; non ſunt bec edita ab Illo. : 
Sed quaſi de domini funere rapta „ 
Quicquid in his igitur vitii rude carmen habebit, © 
e fi licuiſſet, erat. Triſt. El. vi. 


Since therefore the Readers are not ſo- 
lemnly invited to an Entertainment, but 
come accidentally; they ought to be con- 
tented with what they find: And pray 
what have they to complain of, but too 
out Variety? where, tho' ſome of the 

iſhes be not ſerved in the exacteſt Order, 
and Politeneſs, but haſh'd up in 44 00 
there are a great many accommodated as 

every particular Palate. 

Io like every thing, ſhows too little 
Delicacy;z and to like nothing, too much 
Difficulty. So great is the Variety of this 
Poem, that the Reader, who is never 
pleas'd, will appear as monſtrous, as he 
os. is * ſo. Here are the _— - 
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5 Battels * 18 Ae wider Emotici; i 
of Soul for the Lover, a Search and 


Penetration into Nature for the Philoſo- 


pher; Fluency of Numbers, and moſt ex- Ss 
preſſive Figures for the Poet; Morals for 


the Serious, and Plaiſantries for Admirers 
of Points of Wit. K Ii 


*Tis certain a Poet is more to be ſul- 
pected for ſaying too much, than too little. 


To add is often hazardous; but to re- 
trench, commonly judicious. If our Au- 


thor, inſtead of ſaying all he could, had 


only ſaid all he ſhould; Daphne had done 


well to fly from the God of Wir, in 


order to crown his Poet: Thus Ovid had | 
been more honour'd, and ador'd in his 


Exile, than Auguſtus in his Triumphs. 

I ſhall now attempt to give ſome In- 
nee of the Happineſs, and vaſt Extent 
of our Author's Imagination. I ſhall not 
proceed according to the Order of the 


Poem, but rather tranſcribe ſome Lines 
| here, and there, as my Reflection ſhall 


ſuggeſt 


Nec circumfuſ, 0 pendebat i in aer rellus 
Panderibus librata ſuis 


. Thus. was the State of Nature hedlies 
the Creation: And here it is obvious, 


That Ovid had a n Notion of the 


Gras 


TB rEFLCE » > 
Gravitation of Bodies. Tis now demon- - 8 
IJſtrated, 3 art. of Matter tends _ 
do every Part of Matter with a force 

-Y which is always in a direct ſimple Pro- 
portion of the Quantity of the Matter, 

and an inverſe duplicate Proportion of 
the Diſtance; which Tendency, or Gra- 
vitating is conſtant, and univerſal.” This 
Power, whatever it be, acting always 
proportionably to the ſolid Content of 
Bodies, and never in any proportion to their 
Superficies; cannot be explain'd by any ma- 
terial impulſe. For the Laws of Impulſe are 
phyſically neceſſary: There can be no 

_ aure&80oy, or arbitrary Principle, in meer 
Matter; its Parts cannot move, unleſs 
they be mov'd; and cannot do otherwiſe, 
when preſs'd on by other Parts in Mo- 
tion; and therefore tis evident from the 
following Lines, that Ovid ſtrictly ad- 

her'd to the Opinion of the moſt. dif- 

_ cerning Philoſophers, who taught that all 
things were form'd by a wile, and intel- 
ligent Mind. - 5, "Yn 
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The Fiat of the Hebrew Law-giver is 
not more ſublime, than the Juſit of the 
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Latin Poet, . goes on in * ame E- 
levated, and Philotophical Style. 1 + 7 
Hit f7 aper impoſut liquidum S erauiate e eren 

Etbera - p | 


ho the father _— a hi Veil 
of Ether over his Infant Creation; and 
tho his afſerting the upper Region to be 
void of Gravitation, may not, in a Ma- 
thematical Rigour, be true; yet 'tis found 
from the Natural Enquiries made ſince, 
and eſpecially from the learned Dr. Hally's 
Diſcourſe on the Barometer, that if, on 
the Surface of the Earth, an Inch of 
Quick ſilver in the Tube be equal to a 
Cylinder of Air of 300 Foot, it will be 
at a Mile's height oct to a Cylinder of 
Air of. 2700000: and therefore the Air 
at ſo. great a Diſtance from the Earth, muſt 
be rarify'd ro fo great a Degree, that the 
Space it fills muſt bear a very ſmall Pro- 
portion to that which is intirely void of 
Matter. 

I think, we may be confident from 
what already appears, as well as from 
what our Author has writ on the Roman . 
| Feaſts, that he cou'd not be totally igno- 
rant of Aftronomy. Some of the Cri- 


ticks wou'd inſinuate from the following 
| Lines, 
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5 of the Sun for the N 
5 .. in obliquam 
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other Oblique one of rhe Ecliptick: a 
Degree of which, and that by a Motioh. 
contrary to the Diurnal, he was obliged 
to * Ach length of Time. 3 


yet the Progreſs 
1 no means equall'd that of our { preſent TY 
1 


9 that he miſtook the arinual Motion 


Met. B. 2. 


Though the Sun be aol in one 


br other of the Signs of the Zodiact, and 
never goes by either Motion more North- 


ward, or Southward, than is here de- 
ſcrib'd; Yet Phaeton being deſign'd to 
drive the Chariot but one Day, ought to 
have been directed in the Æquator, or a 
Circle Parallel to it, and not round m_ | 


am  inclin'd to think, that Ovid had 
o great an Attention to Poetical Em- 
We that he voluntarily declin'd a 


Arif Obſervance of any Aſtronomical 
Syſtem. For tho“ 


that Science was far 
from being negle&ed in former Ages; 
s which was made in it, 


mn. 
Lucretins, tho' in orher thingswolt pene- | 
rating, deſcribes che Sun Tearce Diggers - 
than he appears to the Eye. . = 
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PREFACE. 


"Mi" « nimio „ folis major rota, 1 nec minor 5 


"we poteſt, noſtris quam Jenſr bus eſe videtar. Sh 5 2 


And Homer, imagining the Sears of the 
Gods above the fix'd ſtars, repreſents 
the falling of Vulcan from thence to the 
Iſle of ee to continue during 4 Whole 5 
| Dips: i El LO UGG. ee 
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3 The Greet Poet aims here to give a 
ſurpriſing Idea of the height of the Ce- 
leſtial Manſions: but if the Computati- "Jp 
on of a modern Aftronomer be true, 
they are at ſo much a greater Diſtance, 5 
that Vulcan wou'd have been more Years ; 
in falling, than he was Minutes. 
But leſt I ſhou'd exceed the uſual 
5 Length of a Prefacg, I ſhall now give 
ſome Inſtances of the Propriety of our 
Author's Similes, and Epithets; the Per- 
ſpicuity of his Allegories; the inſtructive | 
Excellence of the Morals; the peculiar 
happy Turn of his Fancy; and ſhall begin 
0 the ee of his DAPI: A 
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Terribilem Picea tectus caligine valtum. 

| Barbs gravis nimbis, canis fluit unda capillis, 
Fronte N nebule, rorant pe vnæſue, h a; | 
Sternuntur ſegetes, & deplorata colon os 

F 10 Jacent, longiqae labor perf irritus anni. 


Met. B. Is 


Theſe Lines introduce thoſe of the De- 


luge, which are alſo very Poetical, and 


worthy to be compar'd with the next, 
concerning the Gol en * 


ie militis uſu | 

Mollia ſecure peragebant otia gente. 
 Ieſa quoque immunis raſtroque inracka, nec luis 
Saucia vomeribus, per ſe dabat omnia tellur. 
Contentique cibis, nullo cogente, creatis, 

Arbuteos fetus, montanaque fraga legebant, 
Et que deciderunt patuld Jovis arbore glandec. 
Ver erat æternum, placidique tepentibus anris 
Mulcebaui Zephyri natos fine A flores, _ 
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Anrens hanc vitam in terris Saturnus agebat, RE. 
Nec dum etiam audierunt inflari claſſica, nec dum 
Inpaf tos duris crepitare incudibus emſeps 1 the 


nd ginn RY 
Primus ab ætherio venit Saturuns Oh ; 


a» - —-— oo — wo - ao — ↄSꝓœa—Dm ᷑ 45 


Aurea, que Nen illo ſub rege fuerumt 
* # ic * 1 in pace regebat. 
En. B. 8. L 25 


Some of the Lines, a little foreign to | 
the preſent Subject, are omitted; but 
I ſhall make the moſt admirable Author 
amends by tranſcribing at length his next 

Deſcription. Tis of a Stag, which gave 
the firſt Ogcaſion to the War betwixt the 

| Trojans and the Rutulians: I chuſe this, 

| becauſe my Deſign is to have theſe two 
great Poets ſeen together, where the Sub- 


1 ject happens to be almoſt the ſame, tho' 
FF The Nature of the Poems be very diffe- 
rent. 
| 9 Cervus erat forms præʒutanti, & cornibus ingeus, 

| = Tyrrheide pueri, quem matris ab ubere rapium 
1 8 Nutribaut, Tyrrheuſque pater, cui regia parent 


ne, & > late cuſtodia credita campi. 


% 


Aſſuetum 


8 25 
e Hentai inmperith PING omni „ Sylvia enra. 
F Mollibus intexens ornabat cornua ſertics . © 
; Pectebatgue ferum, puroque in fonte lavabat. 
lle manùm patiens, menſæque n borits _ (7 
Eran Jytvis —— 3:15, $2. 0 
En. B. 7. | 
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The Image which Ovid. gives of the 
Favourite Stag flain accidentally by Cypa- 
riſſus, ſeems not of leſs Dignity. 


. 


Tugens « ceruns erat, lateque patentibus altas 
Ipſe ſuo capiti præbebat cornibus wmbrass - 
Cornua fulgebant auro, demiſſaque in armos 
Pendebant tereti gemmata monilia collo. 
Bulla ſuper froutem parvis argentea loris 
Vindta movebatur : parilique ex are nitebant 
Auribus in geminis circum cava tempora bacsæ. 

 Iſqne metu vacuus, naturalique pavore 1 
Depoſito, celebrare domos, mulcendaque colla | 
Quamlibet ignotis manibas præbere ſolebat. 
Gratus erat Cypariſſe tibi, Tu pabula cervum 
Ad nova, tu liguidi duc ebas Nn ad undum. 

8 Tu modo texebas per cornua flores : 

Nunc, eques in tergo reſidens, huc latus & llc 
| Mollia purpureis fræuabas ora capiſtris. 
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In the following Fang Bow I deſcribes, Vl 
the watry Court of the River Penebs, © 200 

which the Reader may compare with 
Firgil's Subterranean Grott of Cyrene the 
Noted, Mother to W 


E nemus 3 prærupta 7250 undique hides 
Silva: wocant Tempe, per que Peneus ab imo 
Effuſus Pindo ſpumoſi is volvitur undis : 
Dejectuque gravi tenues agitantia fumos 
Nubila conducit, ſummaſque aſpergine ſyluas 
Impluit; & ſonitu plus quam vicina fatigat. 

| Hes domus, he ſedes, hec ſunt penetralia magni 
Amnis: in hoc refidens facto de cautibus antro. 
Undis jura dabat, Nymphiſque colentibus undat. 
Conveninnt illuc popularia flumina primum ; 
Neſcia gratentur, confolentarve parentem. 
Populifer Sperchtos, & irrequietus Euipeus, 
Eridanuſque ſenex, leniſque Amphryſos, & as. 

Moxque amnes alii, qui, qua tulit impetus illes, 
In mare ade feſſus emrilat andas, 


Met. B. I. | 


{ 


Triſtis ien Þ Penei Eenitoris ad undam 
Stat lacrymans — : i 


MERETILINDWST ST CS aS OW WW 


Jamque domam mirans genetricis, & humidæ regua, 
Spolunciſque lacus clauſos, lugoſque ſonantes, 


Lat; 


* 5 OW f & ingenti 1 motu es of aquarum, e 
Omnia ſub 'magua labentia flumina terrs '' *: 
8 Seckabar diverſa locis, Phbaſimpue, Lycumpue, 
Et capmt, unde altus primum ſe erampit Euipeus, 
E Unde pater Tiberinas, unde Auiena : finents, # 
 - Er gemina auratus taurino cornus vultn N 
Eridanus, quo non alins per pinguia cubra 
In mare fe perparenns violentior influit amnis. 7 


6.5.4 


e Diving Poet des on in pomp of 

Not ers, and eaſy Magnificence of 

Words, *till he introduces the Story of 

Orpbeùs and Euridice; in the Narration 
of which, he is as much ſuperior to O- 
vid, as the Reeds of his own Mantuan 


Shepherds are leſs Muſical, than the Lyre 
of Orpheus. 


That I may not be too long o on this Ars. 
ticle, I ſhall recommend to the Reader, 
Ovid's admirable deſcription 'of Sleep 


Eſi prope Commerios— A i 11. 
That of Hunger | 

. Eſt locus extremis Scythie — 88. 
That of the Plague Wi © 

—— Dira lues — B. 7. 800 

That of Fame | NE 
Orbe locus medio ) Eft B, 12. | 
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Virgil has alſo touch'd on the two laſt; 
in the one he had TLucretius in View; 


- 


in the other Homer and I think it will! 


4 . * 


not be to the Diſadvantage of our Au- 
thor to appear at the ſame time. 
There are many other Deſcriptions - 
ſcatter'd in the Metamorphoſes, which for 
juſt Expreſſion of Nature, and Majeſtick 
Modulation of Words, are only Inferior - 
to © thoſe already tranſcrib'd, as they are 
ſhorter, which makes the Objection, that 
His Diction is commonly loytring into 
Proſe, a great deal too ſevere. . i 
The Metamorphoſes muſt be conſider'd, 
as is obſerv'd before, very uncorrect; and 
 #irgil's Works as finiſh'd: tho' his own 
Modeſty would not allow. the Æneids 
to be ſo. It ſeems it was harder for 
Him to pleaſe himſelf, than his Readers. 


His Judgment was certainly great, nor 


Was his Vivacity of Imagination leſs; for 
the firſt without the laſt is too heavy, 
and like a Dreſs without Fancy; and the 
jaſt without the firſt is too gay, and but 
all Trimming. . 
Our Author's Similitudes are next to 
be conſider'd, which are always remark- 
ably ſhort, and convey ſome pleaſing Idea 
to the Imagination. Tis in this Branch 
of the Poem, that he has diſcoyer'd 1 
Jul 


. 


TS 


#: 


* 
F 


i 
1 


nificant are generally his Compariſons ! 
on a High- mettled Pegaſus; and takes 
care not to ſurfeit here, as he had done on 


in the Fable of Salmacis, and Hermaphro- 


her Breaſt, and both ſenſibly grow one. 
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Juſt a Judgment, as any of the Claſſicks 
Whatever. Poets, to give a Looſe-to 4 
Warm 
only 
introduce them too frequently; by doing 
the firſt, they detain the Attention too 
long from the principal Narration; and 
by the latter, they make too frequent 


Fancy, are generally tov apt, not 
to expatiate in their Simile's, but 


Breaches in the Unity of the Poem. 
Theſe two Errors Ovid has moſt dif- 
cerningly avoided. How ſhort, and ſig- 


he fails not, in theſe, to keep a ftiff Rein 


other Heads, by an erroneous Abundance. 
His Simile's are thicker ſown: by much 


2 than in any other Book, but always 3 
1 61 i 
The Nymph elaſps the Youth cloſe to 


meat fi quis conducto cortice ramos 
Creſcendo jungi, pariterque adoleſcere cernat. 


Again, as Atalanta reddens in the Race 
with Hippomenes, „ 


2 V * 
3 
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Fi que OY corpus Sees 3 e ©: 
Traxerat; hand aliter quam cum ſuper. arria ae 
Candida purpureum fimulatas inficis um * 
Met! B. 10. 


| Philomela's Tongne 1 to move 
after it was cut out by Terens- . 


% 


| 3 falire ſolet mutilatæ caude colebre, 
Palpitato— Met. B. 6. 


Chee ſows the Dragon's Teeth, and 
the Sons of the Earth riſe amr 


Inde fide majus glebe cepere mover; 
Primaque de ſulcis acies apparuit haſte; 


Tegmina mox capitum picto nutantia covo, 
Mo humeri, pectaſque 


Sic ubi\tolluntar feſtis nulæa theatris : 
Sur gere figna ſolent, primumque oſtendere valium, 


- 


Cetera Paulatim, Placidogue educta tenore 


Tota patent, imoque pedes in margine pounnt. 
| Met. B. 3. 


The Objection to Ovid, that he never 
knows when to give over, is too mani- 
feſt. Tho' he frequently expatiates on 
the fame Thought, in different Words; 
yet in his Simile's, that Exuberance is 


avoided. 


PREFACE. 


E Wer: There is in them all a Sim rk 

city, and a Confinement to the preſent 
Object; always a Fecundity of Fancy, 
but rarely an Intemperance: nor do oy 
remember he has err'd above once by an 
ill-judg'd Superfluity. After he has Fs, 
ſcrib'd the Labyrinth built by ny he 
compares it thus, 


Non ſeens ac liguidus N Menandros in arvis 
Ludit, & ambiguo lapſu refluitque, flaitque ; : 
Ez nunc ad fontes, nunc ad mare verſus apertum 
Incertas eæercet aqua Met. B. 8. 


He ſhould have _ at the cloſe of 
the Second Line, as Virgil ſhould have 
done at the end of the Fourth in his no- 
ble Simile, where Dido proceeds to the 
Temple with her Court about her. 


Qualis in Eurotæ rips, « ant per jaga 0 ynt hi 
Exercet Diana choros, quam mille ſecute . 
Hinc, atque hinc glomerantur Orèades, illa pharetram 
Fert humero, gradienſque deas ſupereminet omnes: 
| Tae. tacitum pertentant gaudia 9 . 
| : En. B. 4. | 


I ſee no Reaſon for the laft Line: 
Tho! the Poet be J celebrated for a 
B LE: moſt 
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moſt conſummate Judgment, yet as 8 
Endeavour to imitate Homer's Simile's, LY 
be is not only very long, but by intro 
ducing ſeveral Circumſtances, he fails of . 
an applicable Relation betwixt the prin- 
cipal Subject, and his new Ideas. He 
ſometimes thinks fit to work into the 
Piece ſome differing Embroidery, which, 
tho“ very rich, yet makes at beſt but 

glorious Patch-work. I really believe his 
excellent Poem had not been the leſs ſo, 

if, in this Article, he had thought fit to 
Have walk'd on in his own regular and 
Majeſtick Grace, rather than have been 
Hurry'd forward through broken By-ways 
by his blind Guide. 

1 ſhall tranſcribe one of his Simile's 
which is not cull'd out, but exactly of 
the ſame Texture with, all the zeſt in + the 
four laſt Books of the Eneids. 


Ne IRE leaps in Fury from his Chariot. 


Ac veluti montis ſaxum de vertice præceps 

Cum ruit avulſum vento, ſex turbidus imber 
Proluit, aut annis ſolvit ſublapſa vetuſtas, 
Fertur in abrkptum mag no mons improbus actu, 
Exultatque ſolo, ſylvas, armenta, viroſque 
Involvens ſecum En. B. 12. 1.684. 


It 


N 8 
$ A 


It does not ſeem to be at all Material, 
whether the Rock was blown, or waſh'd 
down by Wind, or Rain, or undermin'd 


Th Time. - 12 
But to return to Ovid; the Reader may 
take Notice how unforc'd his Compli- 
ments, and how natural his Tranſitions 
generally are. With how much Eaſe 
does he ſlide into ſome new Circumſtance, 
without any Violation of the Unity of 
the Story. The Texture is fo artful,. 
that it may be compar'd to the Work of 
his own Arachne, where the Shade dyes: 
ſo gradually, and the Light revives ſo im- 
perceptibly, that it is hard to tell where 
the one ceaſes, and the other begins. 
When he is going off from rhe Story 
of Apollo, and Daphne; how happily does 
he introduce a Compliment to che Roman 
Conquerors. 5 TORR 


Et conjuæ quoniam mea non potes eſſe, 
Arbor eris cert? ——————— . | 
Tu Ducibus letis aderis, cum læta triumphum 
Vox canet, & longe viſent Capitoha pompæ. 
Poſtibus Auguſtis eadem fidiſſima cuſtos 
Ante fores ſtabis; mediamque tuebere quercum. 
: Met. B. 1. 


Etre ſuis majora, & vinci gaudet ab illo. 
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ile compliments Auguſtus upori hes 
Aſſaſſignation of Julius; and, by way of 1 
Simileè, takes the Opportunity from the ÞÞ - * 
- Horror that the an of Lyman | 
18 gave. . | 1 te I 
—_— dC cum MANKS impia ſævit 


Sangnine Cæſares Remanum extinguere nomen, 2 c. 
Julius is deify'd, and looks down on his 
adopted Son. py | 


* 


Natique videns benefacła, fatetur 


Met. B. 147. 


— 


| And immediately follows, 128 : 


Hic ſua preferri quamquam vetat acta paternis; 
Libera fama tamen, nulliſque obnoxia juſſis 


* 


: Invitum Pr æfer 2 —— 


The Author in the two firſt Lines ſhows 
the Affectionate Condeſcenſion of the Fa- 
ther; in the three laſt, the pious Gratitude 
of the Son. bo 

The Compliments to Auguſtus are very 
frequent in the laſt Book of the Meta- 
morphoſes; as thoſe to the ſame Emperor 
are in the Georgicks of Virgil, * 

9 allo 
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(alſo. frike- che — by their ry 4" 
49 nun Flattory' | 2 
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5 Per populos dat yu MAR AMectat Olympo. 
| G. Is 


Julius 288 


of the 


4: 4 ſuper arvorum 2 — vanebank; 


* 


Et ſuper arboribus; Ceſar dum magnus ad altum 
Fulminat Enphratem bello, vidorque volentes 


Again on Julius, 


Imperium Oceano, famam my terminet aftris 


The Compliments have a great Sub- 


limity, and are worthy of the Grandeur of 


the Heroes, and the Wit of the Poet. 

Ovid as much deſerves Praiſe for ſay- 
ing a great deal in a little, as Cenſure 
for ſaying a little in a great deal. None 


expreſſing himſelf with more Force, and 
Perſpicuity. 


Phaeton deſires ſome Pledge c of his Father's - 


Tenderneſs, and asks to be truſted with his 
Chariot. He anſwers, 


Pignora certa perit; ; do pignora certa zimends 
| Met. B. 2. 


_ How- 


En. B. 5 


laſſick Poets had the Talent of 
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| However, the latter complies with, ab 8 
1 Importunity; the Conſequence is fatal, 
the World is ſet on Fire, even the Rivers 2705 
feel the force of the e The 7 
7 agus nes * | | 
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— Huis nw Aurum. : 
The. Nile retreats, 


Occuluitque pat, quod adbuc — py 
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Zanthus i is parch'd up, 


Arſuruſqae iterum Zauthns — 


as well as in the following Lines. Apollo 
courts Daphne, and promiſes himſelf Zus- 
ceſs, but is diſappointed. 


Quodgue 2555 285 ſuaque illum Oracula fallunt. 


And again, 
The River "Achelous combats Hercules, 
and aſſumes ſeveral Shapes in vain, then 
puts on at laſt that of a Snake; the Heroe 
ſmiles in Contempt. 


Cunarum labor eſt augues ſuperare mearum. 


Ovid 
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The 1 Poet's Fancy is here full of Eg | 
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= þ 6 never ct | himſelf 10 a as 
when he takes Occaſion totouch upon che 
_ Paſſion of Love; all Hearts are in a man- 
Her ſenſible of the ſame Emotions; and, 
like Inſtruments tun'd Unifons, if a String. 
of any one of them be Rrucks. "the reſt wt 
conſent, 1 PG 

Procris is jealous of Cephalury, the en- if 
deavours to be confirm'd in her Fears, but 
hopes the contrary, 2 


— Speratgue eri alli. 
The next is not leſs Natural, 


—Sed canta timemus amantes. 


Biblis is in love with Caunts. The. strug⸗ 
gle is betwixt her unlawful Flame, and her 
Honour. 


She's all Confuſion ar the Thoughts of 
diſcovering her Paſſion —— _ 


miſerere fatentis amorem. 
She, attempts to write, 


Incipit & dubitat: ſcribit, damnatque tabellas, 
Er notat, & dolet: mutat, enlpatque probatque. 
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In the End, Inclination, as it does . 
ways, gets the better of Diſcretion.” . 
This laſt Fable ſhows how touchingly 
the Poet argues in Love Affairs, as well 
as thoſe of Medea, and Ccylla. The 
two laſt are left by their Heroes, and 
their Reflections are very Natural, and 
Affecting. Ovid ſeem'd here to have had 
Virgil's Paſſion of Dido in his Eye, but 

with this difference; the one had con- 
vers'd much with Ladies, and knew they 
lov'd to talk a great deal: The other 
conſider'd no leſs, what was natural for 
. to ſay, than what became them to 
ay. 5 | Ll dawn 
Virgil has, through the whole Manage- 
ment of this Rencounter, diſcover'd a 
moſt finiſh'd Judgment. &ncas, like o- 
ther Men, likes for Convenience, and 
Teaves for greater. Dido, like other La- 
dies, reſents the Negle&, enumerates the 
Obligations the Lover is under, upbraids 
him with Ingratirude, threatens him with 
Revenge, then by and by ſubmits, begs 
for Compaſſion, and has recourſe to 
Tears. . 
It appears from this Piece, that Virgil 
was a diſcerning Maſter in the Paſſion of 
Love: And they that conſider the 3 
1 | an 
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und Turn of that inimitable Line — 
Qui Bavium non 0dit cannot doubt but 
be had an equal Talent for Satyr. 
Nor does the Genius of Ovid more 
exert on the Subject of Love, than on 
all others. In the Contention of Ajax, 
 Ulyes his Elocution is moſt nervous, 
and perſwading. Where he endeavours 
to diſſwade Mankind from indulging 
carnivorous. Appetites in his Pythagorean 


Philoſophy, how emphatical is his Rea» 
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ſoning! 


Quid meratre boves, animal ſine fraude, doliſſue, 
 Tunocunm, ſimplex, natum tolerare laborem? 
Immemor eſt demum, nec frugum munere diguns. 

Qui potuit curvi dempto mods pondere aratri #4 
. Raricolam mactare ſuum woo Met- B. xx. 


I think Agricolam had been ſtronger, but 
the 3 of Manuſcripts does not 
warrant that Emendation. | 
Through the whole Texture of this 
Work, Ovid diſcovers the higheſt Hu- 
- manity, and a moſt exceeding good Na- 
ture. The Virtuous in Diſtreſs are al- 
ways his Concerns and his Wit contrives 


to give them an Immortality with him- 
ſelf. | 
| He 
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He ſeems to Kang taken the moſt Pains. 0 
in the Firſt, and Second Book of be. . 
Metamorpboſes, though the Thirteenth a- 
bounds. with Sentiments moſt moving, | - 
and with calamitous Incidents, intre« - 7 
duced with great Art. The Poet had I * 
here in View, the T ragedy of Hecuba” 
in Euripides; and 'tis a wonder, it has 
never been attempted in our own Tongue. 


The Houle of Priam is deſtroy'd, his 5 
Royal Daughter a Sacrifice to the Manes ; 
of him that occaſion'd it. She is forc'd: 


from the Arms of her unhappy Friends, 
and hurry'd to the Altar, where ſhe be- 
haves her ſelf with a Decency becoming. 
her Sex, and a Magnanimity equal to her 


Blood, and ſo very affecting, that even the 
Prieſt wept. 


Ife etiam flew, inviraſmue ſacerdos, e. 


She ſhows no Concern at approaching: 
Death, but on the Account of her old,. 
unfortunate Mother, 


Mors tantum vellem matrem mea fallere poſſit. 
Mater obeſt, miuuitque necis mea gaudia; quamvis 
Non mea mors.illi: verum ſua vita gemenda eſt. 


Then. 


_ .- 


e PREFACE mari, 
to her without Ranſom, 


1 * 


— Genetrici corpus inemptum 
Reddite; neve, auro redimat jus zriſte ſepulohri, 
Sed lacrymis : tunc, cum pottras, redimebat & auro. 


The unhappy Queen laments, ſhe is 
not able to give her Daughter royal Bu- 
ria, 5 | N 


Non hec eſt fortuna domus 


Then takes the Body in her decrepid 
Arms, and halts to the Sea to waſh off the 
Bloods 2-5: 8 . | 


a 


Ad littus paſſu proceſſit anili 
Albentes laniata comas. _ 


The animated Thoughts, and lively 
mages of this Poem, are numerous. 
None ever painted more to the Life, 
than our Author, tho? ſeveral Groteſque 
Figures are now and then ſeen in the 
ſame Groupe, The moſt plentiful Sea- 
lon, that gives Birth to the fineſt Flow- 
ers, produces alſo the rankeſt Weeds. 
Ovid has ſhown in one Line, the nga 
e e 
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eſt Fancy ſometimes} and, in the next, . che 
pooreſt Affectation. TN 


> 2 Y * «> 


A enus makes Court to Adonix = 


— — E- ecce! „ 

Opportuna ſui blanditur Populus umbrd; | | 

Er requievit bumo; preſſitque & gramen & 2 17 
Met. B. 10. 1. 556 


Phœbus requeſts Phaeton, to deſiſt from 
his TR 


Conf lis, non carrivns ntere es [7 


Ceneus in the Battle of che Centaurs 
wounds Latreus in ſeveral Places. 


2 ulnuſque in oulnere fecit. 


wn 


Theſe are ſome of our Poet's Boyiſms. 
There is another Aﬀectation, call'd by 
Quintilian Oxbuuęor, or a witty Folly, which 
wou'd not have appear'd quite ſo trifling, 
had it been leſs frequent. 

Medea perſuades the Daughters of Pelias 
to kill their Father, in order to have his 
Vouth renew'd. She, that loves him beſt, 
gives the firſt Wound, 


Ei, 


ee | 
5 4 . XXX 
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| 25 weft fun. fact feu Met. B. 7. 


- Althea i is enrag'd at her Son Meleager, Lay 


to do Juſtice to the Manes of his Brothers, 
deſtroys him, 


Impictate 7 1205 — 


Envy enters Athens, and beholds the 
fouriſhing Condition of the City, 


Vixque tenet lacrymas, quia nil — cernit. 


Ov was much too fond of ſuch 
Witticiſms, which are more to be won- 
der'd at, becauſe they were not the Fa- 
ſhion of that Age, as Punns, and Quibbles 
are of this. Virgil, as I remember, is not 


found trifling in this Manner above once, 
or twice. 


Deucalion vacuum pale jactavit in orbem, ' 
Unde homines m_ durum . B. 1. I. 63. 


Juno is in Indignation at uses n 
his Arr ival in Italy. 


Num capti Potuere capi! 2 num iucenſa cremavit 
Troja viros? 


En. "I . 295 
5 The 


WY #4 
Cs 


The Poet is of far 5 a Aﬀeding this 
Fort of Wit, that he rarely ventures on ſo 
ſpirited a Turn of Fancy, as in theſe fol- 
lowing Inſtances. | 
Juno upbraids Venus and Cnpid, Ironi- 
cally, that two Deities. cou'd be able to 
get the better of one weak Woman. ; 


—— Memorabile nomen, 
Una dolo Divum, f fe femina vida duorum 92. 
* B. 4.1. 97. 


Eurpalus, going upon an Enterpriſe, 
expreſſes his Concern for his ſurviving 
Mother, if he ſhou'd fall, and recom- 
mends her to the Care of Aſeanins who 
Anſwers, 


Namgque erit iſta mihi genitrix, nomenque Creuſa 
Solum defuerit 


Penus is importunate in her Sollicitations 
to Hulcan, to make Armour for her Son: 
He Anſwers, 


Ahliſte precando 
Viribas indubitare tuis 


Zn. B.) : 


At the firſt kindling of Dido's Paſſion, 
he has this moſt natural 'Thought, 


Illum 
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But to return to Ovid; tho' I cannot 
vindicate him for his Points, I. ſhall endeas © 
K vour to mollify his Criticks, when they 
give him no quarter for his Diction, and 
attack him ſo inflexibly for ending his 
Lines with Monoſyllables, as quit 
—— ſi non, Cc. and as I think he cannot 
be excus'd. more advantageouſly, than by 
affirming, that where he has done it once, 
Virgil has twenty times . 
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There are a great many . Endings of 
Lines in this manner, and more indeed 
than ſeems conſiſtent with the Majeſty of 
FHeroick Verſe. When Lines are deſign'd 
to be ſermoni propriores, this Liberty may 
be allowable, but not ſo when the Sub- 
ject requires more ſonorous Numbers. 
Vigil ſeems, to endeavour to keep vp = 


Verſification to an Harmonious Dignityz, |; 
and therefore, when fit Words do not 
offer with ſome eaſe, he'll rather break off 

in an Hemiſtick, than that the Line ſhou'd | I - 
be lazy, and languid. He well knew, how 
_ eſſential it was in Poetry to flatter the 
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Ear; and at the ſame time was ſenſible, W: . 
that this Organ grows tir'd by a conſtant 
Attention to the ſame Harmony; and 
therefore he endeavour'd now and then to 
relieve it by a Cadence of Pauſes, and a Va- 
riation of Meaſures. ; - 
Amphion Dircæus in Actæo Aracyntbo. Ecl. 2. 


This Line ſeems not tuneful at the firſt 
hearing; but by Repetition, it reconciles 
it ſelf, and has the ſame Effect with ſome FM ; 
Compoſitions of Muſick, which are at the 
firſt Performance tireſome, and afterward x 
Entertaining. 1 8 | 

The Commentators, and Criticks are 
of Opinion, that whenever Virgil is leſs 

Muſical, it is where he endeavours at 
an Agreement of the Sound with the 
Senſe, 48, | h 


Procumbit humi bos. 


. 


It wou'd ſhow as much Singularity to 
deny this, as it does a fanciful Facility 
: 3 . : . ro 


'o affirm © it, Vocal i it is ; obvious, i in ma” a} 


ny - Places” he had no ſuch view. ws 
: 1 ſub ide r. Eu. 3; 1. 390. 


m——Denteſque Jabellicus exæacuit ſus. G. 3.1. 255. | 


Jan ſetis obſita, jam bor. En. 7. 1. 790. 
: 1 1 70 inde ono cen, Xs 
En. 11. 1. 377. 


The Placds;- which favour ages the e firſt 
Opinion are © 


Sara per 2 ſeipulus, & apreſſ as convailes 


18. 3-1. 275. 
— exiguus mus. 
Omnia ſub 9 52 nic flaming terra. > G. 4. 


The laſt Line is the. only Lande 1 
remember (except one in Ec. 2.) where . 


the Words terminate in the fame Vowel, 


and ſeem to repreſent. the conſtant, and 


uniform ſound of a ſliding e 
"Thoſe, that are moſt converſant in 


Claſſicx Poetry, muſt be ſenſible, that 


Virgil has been much more ſollicitous, 
than Ovid, to keep up his Lines to an 


eaſy, and a Mufical Flow; but tho' the 


Criticks 5008. the latter with breaking 


through Proſody and Grammar, and ak 
lowing himſelf too often the Licence of 
Græciſms; I take this C:nſure to be only 
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fob Currui, according to the Gramms- 


rians. 
Often N for Adverbss, and the 
Tontr ary. | N. tete 


G. 1.— Pjapuia d an Adjetive for ' 
_ "Subſtantive. 

———Denfo di iftinguere, pingui;, the fame. 
En. 11.1. 69.— Seu languentis Fhacintht , 5 
firſt Foot of the Dactyl ſhort, 


2 aftitia menſes; t 5 
nultima of che Ts Amt A 5 pe 
Oflupii ffeteruntque come—. the fame. 
So Lucretius, prodi iderunt, reciderunt, 5. 
G. 1. 1. 283. Pampinea grauidus an 
an Iambick for a Spondee. 
Fluviorm rew Eridanus "compaſyue - per 
omnes; an Anapeſt for a ee or 

5 7.2 <3 EN 
En.0:1 29. Nec: Thi genirore ad wit 
Om ae a Trochee, unleſs the 
Wo 


100. 7 e MN be: the 
| 1 Mord be allow d. N 5 
. 1.1456. Nrorre, e 

The Penultima commonly thorr wich 
F Virgil. ſo fulgere gere,  fridere, | & 6. a 


8.1.1476. Sine me fert aue. furore ! 
3 Green. Mer „ 
En. 12.1 68. Imponire Palis iis za 

Græciſm, where there is no Eliſion, but 

3 | bo long Vowel before another made | 

5 e 

4 The Learned and Reverend Dr. Clark 
Y ha obſerv'd, (as he tells me) that tho 

i there be ſeveral ſhort. Vowels made long 

in Zomer, yet there is no Inſtance on the 

BU contrary, of any long Vowel (uch as the 

6 firſt Syllable of rin, Yon, vixn, and the 

4 like) ever made ſhort, where no Vowel 

i follows. Which ſhows that there is no 

ſuch thing as a Petica N properly 
ſo call'd. 

's Certaitily 1 no body can imagine but 

theſe two celebrated Authors underſtood 

their own Tongue, better than the ſcru- 
pulous Grammarians of After-ages, who 
are too Dogmatical, and Self-ſufficientz _ 
when they preſume to cenſure Either of 

them for not OR ſtrictly enough 
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| to Syntax, and the Meaſure of Verſe, - 
The Latin Tongue is a dead Language, 
and none can decide with Confidence on 
the Harmony, or Diſſonance of the Num- 
bers of theſe Times, unleſs they were 
thoroughly acquainted with their Pauſes, 
and Cadence. They may indeed pro- 
nounce with much more Aſſurance on 
their Diction; and diſtinguiſh where they 
Have been negligent, and where more 
finiſn'd. There are certainly many Lines 
in Ovid, where he has been downright 
Lazy, and where he might have avorded 
the Appearance of being -obviouſly ſo, 
by a very little application. In record- 
ing the Succeſſion of the Alban Kings, 


Epitus ex illo eft, poſt hunc C apermſyuc, Capyſque, 
Sed Capys ante uit. | 1 


There are alſo ſeveral Lines in Vir 
gil, which are not altogether tunable to 
a modern Ear, and which appear unfi- 
—_— | | LET 


Scilicet omnibus eſt labor impendendus, & omnes 
ö Cogende in ſulcum —— — G. 2. L 61. 


Præſer- 


*. 


NH]? 


27 * e E Fa 4 2 E. I 
Profertim | zempeſtas a vertice "ſylvis = 

Incublit —— G. 2. I. 310. 
Quaſve referre parem? ? ſed aun, eſt omnia quando 


Iſte animus Supra- „n. 11. . 2 . 
tt EE Tuia nota mibs tua, magne, volunias, 
Jupiter: An. 12. 1. 108. 


But the Sun bas ics Spots; and if 45 
mongſt Thouſands of inimitable Lines, 
| there ſhou'd be ſome found of an unequal 

Dignity with the reſt, nothing can be 

fad for their Vindication more, than, if 
they be Faults, they are the Faults of 

Virgil. d 

y I ought to be on this Occaſion an 
Advocate for Ovid, whom I think is too 
much run down at preſent by the critical 
Spirit of this Nation; I dare ſay, I cannot” 
be more effectually ſo, than by comparing 
him in many Places with his admir'd 
Contemporary Virgil; and tho” the laſt cer- 
tainly deſerves the Palm, I ſhall make uſe _ 
of Ovid's own Lines, in the tryal of 
Strength betwixt Acheloiis and Hercules, - 
to ſhow how much he is honour'd by the. 
Contention. 


| . tam 1 
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EY PREPACE. 


I hall finiſn my Remarks on our . 
thor, by e Notice of rnd ane 05 

either Phyſical, or Natural Moral; of 
Hiſtorical. Of the firſt Kind is the r. 1 
ble of Apollo, and Python; in the E 9 
nation of this all the Mythologiſts n arg 7 
Exhalations and Miſts, bein the conſtant 
Effects of Inundations, are here drr ; 
| by the Rays of the Sun, 

Of ke Second Kind, are Adeos torn 
to Pieces by his own Pack of Doge I 
and Erijbon ſtarv'd by the Diſeaſe of 
Hunger. Theſe two Allegories ſeem. to 
ſignify, thar e and Luxury 17 
end in Want. 

Of ebe Third, is the Story of ehe 
Rape of Europa. Hiſtory ſays, ſhe was 
Daughter to Agenor, and carry'd by the 
Candiaus in a Galley, bearing a Bull in the 
Stern, in order to be marry'd to one of 
their Kings nam'd Jupiter.. 
"This Explanation gives an Occißon for 
a. Digreſfion which is not altogerher fo-- 
200 ign.ro the preſent purpoſe, becauſe it 
will be of Uſe to *uſtify Ovid on fome 
other Occaſions, where he is cenſured. 
for being too free with the Characters of 
the Gods. J was once repreſenting —_— 
Aerounrpheſes, as an PROG es of 

ora- 
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orali Xl an ihoſteie u Lady, Ane 
leaſt Advacita above her Sex, is that ok 
being one of the greateſt Princeſſes in 
Europe, objected, that the looſe and im- 
modeſt Sallys of Japiter did dy nee _—_ 0 
5 N my Aſſertion. T4 5 — 1 


One mult conſider, that what appear 
an Abſurdity in Ouid, is not ſo much his 
oven Fault, as that of the Fimes before 
him. The Characters of the Gods of . 
the old Heroick Age repreſented» them 
unjuſt in their Actions; murable in their 
Deſigns; partial in their Favours; i no- 
rant of Events; ſcurrilous in their Daw 
guage. Some of the ſuperior Hierarchy 
_ treating: one another with injurious Bru- 
talities, and are often guilty of ſuch In» 
decencies and Miſ-behaviour as the lows - 
eſt of Mortals would bluſh to on. Ju- 
no calls Diana, the Goddeſs of Chaſtity, 
xVov adds, * Brazen-fac'd- Bitch; 'Hom. 
II. B. 21. I. 481. Jupiter inſults his 
Daughter, the Goddess of Wiſdom, fort 
Raſhneſs and Folly ;- bids fris tell hen ⁵ 
he'll maul her Coach-Horſes far her, = 
like a furly Bitch as ſhe is; dworany xyovs 
II. B. &. from l. 400. to l. 425. then threatens. _ 
in another Place to beat his Wife, that 
divine Vixon, the immortal Partner of the 
Empyreal Throne, val as h ſuaiccu. 
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The Commentators may endeavout 


£0 |! 
hide thoſe Abſurdities under the Veil of 
Allegories; but the Reader that conſiders Ml. 
the whole Texture of the Vliad, will 
find, that the Author's Meaning, and 
their Interpretation, are often as unlike, as 
the imaginary Heroes of his time, are to 
the real ones of Ours. 5 
Allegories ſhould be obvious, and not 
like Meteors in the Air, which repre- 
fent a different Figure to every different 
Eye. Now they are Armies of Soldiers; 
now Flocks of Sheep; and by and by 
nothing. pe 3 „„ 
Perhaps the Criticks of a more exalted 
Taſte, may diſcover ſuch Beauties in the 
antient Poetry, as may eſcape the Com- 
prehenſion of us Pigmies of a more li- 
mited Genius. They may be able to fa- 
thom the Divine Senſe of the Pagan 
Theology; whilſt we aim at no more, 
than to judge of a little common Senſe. 
It is, and ever will be a Rule to a great 
many, to applaud and condemn with the 
general Vogue, tho? never ſo ill ground- 
ed. The moſt are affraid of being Par- 
ticular; and rather than ſtrive againſt the 
Stream, are proud of being in the wrong 
with the Many, rather than deſirous of 
being in the right with the Few: _ 
ED ER | _ tho! 
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tho?.they be convinc'd of the Reaſonable- 
neſs of diſſenting from the common Cry, 
yet out of a poor fear of Cenſure, they 
contribute to eſtabliſh it, and thus become 
an Authority againſt others, who in reality 
are bur of their own Opinion. | 


Ovid was ſo far from paying a blind 
| Deference to the venerable Name of his 

Grecian Predeceſſor, in the Character of 
| his Gods; that when Jupiter puniſhes. 
Andromeda for the Crimes of her Mo- 
ther, he calls him injuſtus Ammon, Met. 
B. 4. and takes commonly an honourable 
care of the Decorum of the Godhead, 
when their Actions are conſiſtent with 
the Divinity of their Character. His Al- 
legories include ſome Religious, or in- 
ſtructive Moral, wrap'd up in a peculiar 
Perſpicuity. The Fable of Proſerpina, 
being ſometimes in Hell, and ſometimes 
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with Ceres her Mother, can ſcarce mean 


any thing elſe than the ſowing and com- 


ing up of Corn. The various Dreſſes, =} 


that Vertumnus, the Ged of Seaſons, puts 
on in his Courtſhip of Pomona the Garden 
Goddeſs, ſeem plainly to expreſs the dif- 
ferent and moſt proper times for Digging, 
Planting, Pruning, and gathering the In- 
creaſe, I ſhall be ſhorter on this Head, 
becauſe our Countryman Mr. Sands has, 


= PR ET ACE = wh 
by a laborious Search. amongſt, the 
74 7a gifts, been very full. He has m 
| nex'd h his Explanations to the end of each 
Book, which deſerve to be recommended 
to thoſe, chat are Curious ia this figura=, ; 
rive Learning. 

The Reader cannot "Gat of obſerving, 
how many excellent Leſſons of Morality © 
Ovid has Siven us in the courfe of his 
Fables. | 

- The Story of Duvcalion, and. Provide 
teaches, 7 Piety, and Innocence cannot 
- miſs of the divine Protection, and that | 
the only Loſs ITE DARING: is that of our 
Naben and Juſtice. _ 

That of Phaetonz how the too great | 
tenderneſs of the Parent proves a cruelty 
ro the Child; and that he, who cpa > 
chmb to the Seat of Jupiter, generally 
meets with his Bolt by the way: 

The Tale of Baacis and Philemon io 
moſt inimit:bly told. He omits not - 
minuteſt Circumſiance of a Cottage Life; 
and is much fuller than Virgil, ——_ he 
brings in his contented. old Man Corycius, 
G. 4. Ovid repreſents a good old Couple; 
bappy, and fatisfy'd in a cleanly Poverty 
hoſpitable, and free of the few things, that 
Fortune had given them; moderate in 
Deſires 3 affectionate. i in a. be conjugal Re- 
e 3 
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a . for i id 15 e, "that. when 
y obferv'd them homely 1 lag 


£ that they 1 might do the Office of Prieſt. 4 
bood there; — rheir Dearby not fur- 
. vive one andther.. | 
TDhe Stories of Ly tuen, and Pentheus, 
nor. only deter from Inkdeliry,, and Irre- 
verence to the Gods; but the laſt alſo 
fhowe, that too great Zeal produces the 
fame Effects, as none at all; and that En- 
thuſiaſm is often more cruel, vu: Ae 
b theiſm. ee | 
The Story of Mims; and Sey wehren 
ſents the Iufamy of ſelling our Country; 
and teaches, that even they we nene 
Crime, abhor the Criminal. 5 
In Cippus we find a noble Mag 
ty, and Heavenly Self-denial; he preferr'd 
the Good of the Republick to his own 
private Grandeur; and choſe, with an 


imi- = 


examplary Generoſity, rather to live 4 


private Free-Man out of Nume, then” to 
command Numbers of Slaves in it. i 
From the Story of Hercules we learnz 
that Glory is a Lady, who, like many o- 
thers, loves to have her Admirers ſuffer a I 
great deal for her. Fhe Poet enumerates IM 
the Labours of the Heroez ſhows'how MK 
he * ny thing for Others, bur 
: nothing "t 
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e 
nothing for bimſelf: Then does him the 
Poetical Juſtice of an Apotheoſis; think⸗- 
ing it moſt fit that one, who had born the 
Celeſtial Orbs on his Shoulders, ſhou'd 
have a Manſion amongſt the. 
From the Aſſumption of Romulus; that 
when War is at an end, the chief Buſi 
neſs of Peace ſhould be the enacting good 
Laws; that after a People are preſerv'd 
from the Enemy, the next care ſnou'd be, 
to preſerve them from themſelves; and 
therefore the beſt Legiſlators deſerve a 
Place amongſt Heroes, and Deities. 
From Ariadne being inhumanly deſert- 
ed by Tbeſeus; and generouſly receiv'd by 
Bacchus; we find, that as there is nothing 
we can be ſure of, ſo there is nothing we 
ought to deſpair of. % We og 
From Althea burning the Brand; that 
we ſ{hou'd take care left under the Noti- 
on of Juſtice, we ſhou'd do a Cruelty 5 
for they that are ſet upon Revenge, only 
endeavour to imitate the Injury. © 
From Polyphemus making Love to Ga- 
latea one may. obferve, that the moſt de- 
form'd can find ſomething to like in their 
own Perſon. He examines his Face in 
the Stream, combs his ruful Locks with 
a Rake, grows more exact, and ſtudious 
of his Dreſs, and diſcovers the firſt * 5 
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PREFACE. ly 
5 hog in Love, by 86 at a 
more than uſual Care to pleaſe. £2 

The Fable of Cepbalus, and Proorys' 
confirms, that every Trifle contributes to 
eig the Diſeaſe of Jealouſy; and that 
the moſt convincing N can ſcarce cure 
it. | 
From that of Higdamenes, and neee * 
we may diſcover, that a generous Preſent 
helps to perſuade, as well as an agreeavle 
Perſon. 

From Medea's flying from Peljas 8 Court; : 
that the offer'd Favours of the Impious 
ſhould be always ſuſpected ; and that they, 
who defi gn to make every one fear ry | 
are afraid of every, one. 

From Myrrha Vas Shame is fonerieatl 
hard to be overcome, but if the Sex once 
gets the better of it, it gives them after- 
wards no more Trouble. 0 

From Cenis; that Effeminacy in Vouth 
may change to Valour in Manhood, and 
that as Fame Periſhes, ſo does Cenſure. 

From Tereus; that one Crime lays the 
Foundation of many; and that the ſame 
Perſon, who begins with Luſt, may con- 
clude with Murther. 

From Midas; that no Body can puniſh 
a Covetous Man worſe, than he puniſhes 
himſelf; that ſcarce any thing wou'd ſome- 
times prove more fatal to us, than the 


Com- 


| . he Pp. Lad he Bal 1 


certainly meet with the moſt Diſap Oi! A 4 
n ag Ig 
From the Pytbag orean- Philoſs; phy, - it 
may be. obſcry'd, cha Man is the 12 5 & | 
nimal, who kills his Feltow-Creature With» 
out. being 1 4 
From Proteus we have this Leſſon, that | 
a Stateſman can put on any Shape; can be 
a Spaniel to the Lyon, and a Lyon to the 
Spaniel; and that he knows not to be an 
Enemy, who knows not how to ſeem a 
Friend; that if. all Crowns. ſhou'd chan 
their Miniſtry, as often as they pleale, 
tho' they may be called other Miniſters | 
they; are fill the ſame Men. 

The Legend of Æſculapius's Voyage to 
Rome i in form of a Snake, ſeems to expreſs 
the neceſſary Sagacity requir'd. in Profef- 
ſors, of that Art, for the readier inſight i in- 
to Diſtempers: This Reptile being cele- 
bratedby the ancient ATA for ian 
Sight. | 


Cur i 11 amicorum vitium tam cernis acutum 


Quam aut aquilæ, ant ſerpens Epidanrins? 2— 5 
Hor. Sat. 3, . "4 


The bete Eyidburias aſſum'd the 


| kgure of an Animal withour Hands to take 
| * O03 


CT 


Fe 10 "I 50 I e ela.” Poſtericy 
 honour'd him with a Tem le... In. the. 
manner ſhou'd wealthy Phyſicians, upon 
proper Occaſions, pra iſe; and eee 
ſurviving Patients reward. 

If the Metamorphoſes be be alles: to - 
with a juſt Application, and without Pre- 
poſſeſſion 3- One will be the leſs ſurpriz'd 
at the Author s Prophetick Spirit, relating: 
to the Dutatiod, an ] Succeſs'of the Work. 


Jamgue opus exegi, ee. „ 


This Prediction has ſo 1 8 true, 
that this Poem Has been ever ſince the oY 

azine, which has furniſh'd the | 
Poets of the- following Ages weh Fer. 
and Alluſions; and the moſt celebraced 
Painters with Subjects, and Defign. Nor 


have his Poetical Predeceſſors, and Contem=, }F 


Fertorwas paid leſs PRE, to their own. 
crformances. N N 5 


Taft neue meo capiti petere inde coronam, '* | 
Jude prius unlli velarunt tempora Muſe. Luc. B. 1. 
Nemo me lacrumeis decoret, nec funera fletn  ' 
Facſit; quur volito vivs per ora virum. Enn. F rag, 
—FTentanda via ft, qud me quoque: poſim 
Tollere oy pores virim. volitare per ara. 


Vg. G. 3. 1 
Me 
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IVI Y R E F A 0 z . 
45 dockarum Ederæ præmia . e 
Dis miſcent ſuperis = — Hor. "Og : 0 


Exegi monumentum ere perennins, - 
Regalique ſitu Pyramidum altins, 1 8 
Quod non imber edax, non Aquilo impoten 
Poſſis diruere, aut iunumerabili se £8 
Annorum ſeries, & fuga temporum. 

Now omntis mortar. Hor. B. 3: 0a. 30. 


The whole Ode is in a manner a conti- 
nu'd Compliment to his own Writings z 
nor, in Imitation of this celebrated Author, 
want we Poets of our preſent Age, who 
have been pleas'd to rank themſelves amongſt | 
their own Admirers. 
I have done with the Original, and ſhall 

make no Excuſe for the length of the Pre- 
face, becauſe it is in the power of the Rea- 
der to make it as ſhort as he pleaſes. I ſhall 
now conclude with a Word or two about 
the Verſion. 5 

Tranſlation is commonly either Verbal, 

or Paraphraſe, or Imitation; of the firſt 
is Mr. Sands's, which I think the Meta- 
morphoſes can by no means allow of. It 
is agreed, the Author left it unfiniſn'd; if 
it had undergone his laſt Hand, it is more 

than probable, that many Superfluities had 
| becn 
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been retrench'd. Where a Poem is per- 
fectly finiſh'd; the Tranſlation, with re- 
gard to particular Idioms, cannot be too 
exact; by doing this, the Senſe of the Au- 
thor is more entirely his own, and the _ 
Caſt of the Periods more faithfully pre- 
ſerv'd: But where a Poem is tedious 
through Exuberance, or dark through a 
haſty Brevity, I think the Tranſlator may 
be excus'd for doing what the Author up- 
on reviſing, wou'd have done himſelf. = 
If Mr. Sands had been of this Opinion, 
perhaps other Tranſlations of the Meta- 
morphoſes had not been attempred. 
A Critick has obſerv'd, that in his Ver- 
ſion of this Book, he has ſcrupulouſly con- 
fin'd the Number of his Lines to thoſe of 
the Original. Tis fit I ſhould take the 
Summ upon Content, and be better bred, - 
than to count aftet him. WY RR Th. 
The Manner that ſeems moſt ſuited for 
this preſent Undertaking, is neither to fol- 
low the Author too cloſe out of a Criti- 
cal Timorouſneſs; nor abandon him too 
wantonly through a Poetick Boldneſs. 
The Original ſhould always be kept in 
View, without too apparent a Deviation 
from the Senſe. Where it is otherwiſe; 
it is not a Verſion, but an Imitation. The 
Tranſlator ought to be as intent to keep 
up 


bh. - 


up the Gracefulneſs of t 5 Poem, * 


nion; and therefore they have not only 


..- confulred the Reputation of the Author, 
- but theirown alſo. There is one of them 


has no otber Share in this Compliment, 


than by being the Occaſion - of ehgagi ging. 


them that have, in ons ging the Pubfick 
He has alſo been fb juſt to. the Memory, 


and Reputation of DA as to give 


his incomparable Lines the Advantage of | 


„ ſo near his Own. 


cannot paſs by that Admirable Bugliſh 
Poet, without endeavouring to make his 


Country ſenfible of- rhe Obligations they 


have to his Mufe. Whether they confi» 


der the flowing Grace of his Verſification;. 
the vigorous Sallies of his Fancy; or the 
pecultar Delicacy of his Periods; they'll 


difcover Excellencies never to be enough 


admir'd. If they trace him from the firſt 
Froductiom of his Youth, to the laſt Per- 


\ formances 


y fab J 
d hide its Imperfections; to copy its Rau, 
ties, and to throw a Shade over its Ble- | 
miſhes; to be faithful to an Idolatry, Where 
rde Author excells; and to take the Li-. 
cence of a little Paraphraſe, where Perjury - 
of Fancy, or Dryneſs of Expreſſion ſeem to 

5 ask for it. — 

The Ingenious Gentlemen. concern'd in 
rie Undertaking ſeem to. be of this Opi- 


form imnces ge, ern 800, that a. 
the Fyn der bor, 2 never impos d on 
the Pedpicaity of the Senſe; ſo a languid 

Senſe never wanted to be ſet off by the 
Harmony of Rhyme. And as his earlier 
Works wanted no Maturity; fo his Jars 
ter wanted no Force, or Spirit. The fal- 
ling off of his Hair, had no other Confe- 
quenee, than to make his Lawrels be ſeen 
 the'more:* + © „„ 

As a Franſlator 30 Was job as an In: "0 
venter he was rich. His Verfloas of ſomne 
parts of TZucretius, Horace, Homer; and 
Virgil throughout, gave him a juſt pretenee "ol 

te that Compliment which was made t 
Mon feu d Ablancourt, a celebrated Neneꝰbd 
Tranſlater; I is uncertain who hau the |} 
Bat Obligations 10 Hi im, the Dead or 7 3 

With all theſe ondbsc Talents, He i 
was LibelPd- in his Life-rime by the ver, 
Men, who had no other Excellencies, bur 
as they were his Imitators. Where he was 
allow id to have Sentiments ſuperior to al! 
others, they charged him with Theſt: But 

how did he Steal? no otherwiſe, than like 
thoſe, that ſteal Beggars Children, only to 
cloath them the better. 

 *Tis to be lamented, that Gentlemen 
ſtill continue this unfair Behaviour, and - F 
treat one another every we with moſt in- 


* 


3 
* 


2 


jurious Libels.. The Muſes ſhould be La- 
dies of a chaſte and fair Behaviour: when 
they are otherwiſe, they are Furies. Tias 1 
_ certain that Parnaſſus is at beſt but a barren: 
Mountain, and its Inhabitants contrive toll = 
make- it more ſo by their un-neighbourlgali 5 
Deportment; the Authors are the only 
Corporation that endeavour at the Ruin 
of their own Society. Every Day may con- 
vince them, how much a rich Fool is re- 
ſpected above a poor Wit. The only Ta- 
lents in Eſteem at preſent are thoſe of Eæ- 
change- Ally; one Tally is worth a Grove of 
Bays; and tis of much more Conſequence 
to be well read in the Tables of Intereſt, 1 
and the Riſe and Fall of Stocks, than! in . 19 
Revolution of Empires. 28 
Mr. Dryden is {till a ſad, and ſhameful ——4 
fnftance of this Truth: The Man, that 
cou'd make Kings immortal, and raiſe 
triumphant Arches to Heroes, now wants 
a poor ſquare Foot of Stone, to ſhow- 
where the Aſhes of one of the greateſt. 
Poets, that ever was anden Earth, are de- 
pores. | 5 
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Deduc d from Nature's Birth, to Caſars Times 2 7:4 

Before the Seas, and this Terreſtrial Ball, 280 0 30; os 
And Heay'n's high Canopy, that covers-all,: _ 5 2500 n LS 
One was the Face of Nature; if a 1 $ a0 . bett 5 i x 
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A lifeleſs Lump, unfaſhion'd, and unfram'd, = 8 ; 

Of jarring Seeds; and juſtly Chaos nam d. TE | Ed 30 

No Sun was lighted up, the World to view, 1 . 

No Moon did yet her blunted Horns rene: 
Nor yet was Earth ſuſpended in the Sæy; = ; 
: os pois'd, did on her own Foundations lye: 
Nor Seas about the Shores their Arms had chrown; 

1 But Earth, and Air, and Water, were in one. 

Thus Air was void of Light, and Earth unſtable, 

J Water's dark Abyſs unnavigable. N 

No certain Form on any was impreſt; e 

All were confus d, and each difturb'd the reſt. | 

For hot and cold were in one Body fixt; 

Ando: with hard, and light with a mixt. 8 

But God, or Nature, while they thus contends | Pt 

To theſe inteſtine Diſcords put an end: NET ID . 

9 AG Earth from Air, and Seas from Earth v. were 4871 W 
And groſſer Air ſunk from Etherial Heav'n, s. 
Thus diſembroil d, they take their proper place; | 
The next of kin, contiguouſly embrace; 

T And foes are ſunder & by a larger ſpace. 

The force of Fire aſcended firſt on high. 

And took its dwelling in the yaulted Sky : 8 

Then Air ſucceeds, in Lightneſs next to Abs * a 
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ij | Whoſe Atoms from unactive Earth retife s 
10 Earth ſinks beneath, and draws a num 'rous th rong 
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WE 


About her Coaſts, unruly. Waters rows | 
And riſing, on a ridge, inſult the Shore, 
Thus when the God, whatever God was hej 

| Hd form'd the whole, and n N 
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. pondrous, thick, unweildy Seeds along. e 
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Til Eno en Portions might be found, - | 


He moulded Earth into a ſpacious Round : 4 
Then with a breath, he gave the winds to blow 8 hot 
And bad the congrepated Waters flow, - ak 


He adds the running Springs, and ſtanding Lakes; * | 9 
And bounding Banks for winding Rivers makes. 
Some part, in Earth are ſwallow'd up, the moſt 
In ample Oceans, diſembogu d, are loſt. 

He ſhades the Woods, the Vallies he reſtrains 
With Rocky Mountains, and extends the Plains. 

And as five Zones th. Ætherial Regions N. 
Ppiive, Correſpondent, are to Earth aſſigu d- 

The Sun witk Rays, directly darting nk 

Fires all beneath, and fries the middle Zone: 

The two beneath the diſtant Poles; complain 

Of endleſs Winter, and perpetual Rain. 
petwixc th extreams, two happier Climates hold {3 * "0 
The Temper that partakes of Hot, and Cold, 3 
The Fields of hquid Air, incloſing all, | 

Surround the Compaſs of this Earthly Ball: 

The lighter parts lye next the Fires "I „ 
The groſſer near the watry Surface mov: 
Thick Clouds are ſpread, and Storms engender thang. Ds 
And Thunder's Voice, which wretched Mortals fear, &. 
And Winds that on their Wings cold Winter bear, +. 
Nor were thoſe bluſtring Brethren left at large, 

On Seas, and Shores, their fury to diſcharge: 

Bound as they are, and circumſcrib'd in place 

| They rend the World, refiſtleſi, where they pales.” 2 

And mighty marks of miſchief leave behind; 
Such is ' the . of their INE * 
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5 0 V ID's Meteors. Book x. | 


Firſt Eurus to the riſing Morn is ſent, © " - ye I 
(The Regions of the _ Continent; ; 5 0 0 


To greet the bleſt appearance of the Sun. 2140. WA 
Weſtward, the wanton Zephyr wings his dn - T 
Pleas d with the remnants of departing Light: OY T 
Fierce Boreas, with his Off, ſpring, iſſues forth * M 
F' invade the frozen Waggon of the North.” B 
While frowning Aufter ſeeks the Southern Sphere; b # - Wm" 


And rots, with endleſs Rain, tht unwholfom' Fear. * h 
High ofer the Clouds, and empty Realms of Wind, 

The God a clearer ſpace for Heav'n defign'd; © 4023 

Where Fields of Light, and liquid Ather flow; © JET 

Purg'd from the pondrous dregs of Farth belo p. 

| Scarce had che Pow'r diſtinguiſh'd theſe, WA | fight | 

The Stars, no longer overlaid with weight; / 1 0 ' 

/ Exert their Heads, from underneath the Maſs; © Pe] 

And upward ſhoot, and kindle as they paſs, ' 1 T 80 | 
And with diffuſive Light adorn their WY roo: 91 

| Then, every Void of Nature to ſuppl yr 
With forms of Gods he fills the vacant ?:: Sf; 

New Herds of Beaſts he ſends, the Plains to ſhare: 

New Colonies of Birds, to people Air 
And to their Oozy Beds, the finny Fiſh repair. 
A Creature of a more exalted Kind = 
Was wanting yet, and then was Man deſign'd: © 
Conſcious of Thought, of more capacious Breaſts 
For Empire form'd, and fit to rule the reſt: 
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3 Book Li ov 1D's Metamorphoſes. - 
* Yor Barth, but new divided from the Sky, | 

I and, plant, ſtill retain'd th? Acherial Energy: 

WE which wiſe Promet hen. temper d into paſte, 

And, mixt with living Streams, the Godlike Image caſt. 
Thus, while the mute Creation downward bend 
Their Sight, and to their Earthly Mother tend, 

Man looks aloft; and with erected Eyes _ 

Beholds his own hereditary Skies. | LES 
From ſuch rude Principles our Form beganz RS, 
And Earth was neee into Man. 


The Gorvan Aen. 


The Golden Age was firſt; when Man yet Neve: 
t No Rule but uncorrupted Reaſon knew: 8 
And, with a Native bent, did Good purſue. 

I Unforc'd by Puniſhment, un-aw'd by F ear, 

5 His Words were ſimple, and his Soul ſincere; 
Needleſs was written Law, where none oppreſt: 
The Law of Man was written in his Breaſt: 
No ſuppliant Crowds, before the Judge appear'd, 
No Court erected yet, nor Cauſe was heard: _ 
But all was ſafe, for Conſcience was their Guard, 


The Mountain- Trees in ones Ke WS 
= yet the Pine deſcended to e eas: 


— 


\ * happy Morals, u unconcern'd for more, 
Confin d their Wiſhes to their Native Shore. 8 
No Walls were yet; nor Fence, nor Mote, nor Mound. Z * 
Nor Drum 0 nor 0 angry found: 5 


8. 0 v 1D's „ Meremor gli) Book 1. | 
Nor Swords were forg'd; but void of Care and ne” | 
The ſoft Creation ſlept away their tine. a 
The teeming Earth, yet guikleſs of the Plough, 

And unptovok d, did fruitful Stores allow: 
Content with Food, which Nature freely bred, 

On Wildings and on Strawberries they fed;- POIs 
Cornels and Bramble- berries gave the reſt, ET 
And falling Acorns furniſh'd out a Feaſt, | 
The Flow'rs unſown, in Fields and Meadows reign d: 

And Weſtern Winds immortal Spring maintain d. 
In following Years, the bearded Corn enſu'd 

From Earth unask'd, nor was that Earth renew'd, 

From Veins of Vallies, Milk and Nectar broke; 

And Honey ſweating through the you of oma 


The S1LvER Ack. ; 3 


But when good Saturn, baniſh'd from above, / a 
Was driv'n to Hell, the World was under Jove. 
Succeeding times a Silver Age behold, 8 
Excelling Braſs, but more excell'd by Gold. 1885 ; 
Then Summer, Autumn, Winter did appear: : 
And Spring was but a Seaſon of the Year, | 
The Sun his Annual Courſe obliquely made, 
Good days contracted, and enlarg'd the bad. 
Then Air with ſultry heats began to glow; | | 
The wings of Winds were clogg'd with Ice and Snow , | 
And ſhivering Mortals, into Houſes driv'n, 
Sought ſhelter from th' inclemency ef Heav'n. 
Thoſe Houſes, then, were Caves, or homely Sheds; 
With twining Oziers feac'd; and Moſs their Beds, 
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| Then 
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Bock 1. On mY - Mutenwobden 10 8 9 1 
rien Flougbs, for Seed, the fruitful Furrows broke, | 
And Orea labour'd firſt beneath the Yoke. 
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To this came next in courſe, the Brazen Age: 


4 Warlike Offspring, prompt to a. FRE» 
Not Impious * 


De IRoNn AGz. „ 


—— Hard Steel ſucceeded then: 
And ſtubborn as the Metal, were the Men; 
Truth, Modeſty, and Shame, the World forſook: 
Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their places took. 3s 
Then Sails were ſpread, to every Wind that blew. ; | 
Raw were the Sailors, and the Depths were new: my 
Trees, rudely hollow'd, did te Waves ſuſtain; 
Ere Ships in Triumph plougb'd the watry Plain. 
Then Land-marks limited to each his Right: 
For all before was common as the Light. 
Nor was the Ground alone requir'd to bear 
Her annual Income to the crooked Share, 
But greedy Mortals, rummaging her Store, 
Digg'd from her Entrails firſt the precious Oar; 
Which next to Hell, the prudent Gods had laid; 
And that alluring Ill, to fight diſplay d. 
, Thus curſed Steel, and more accurſed Gold, 
Gave Miſchief Birth, and made that Miſchief bold: „ 
And double Death did wretched Man invade, — 
By Steel aſſaulted, and by _ betray'd, 22 
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Now (brandiſh's Weapons: glittering; in their: Flands) - ES 7 
ye 
Mankind is broken looſe from moral Bands: 0 wn. He 
No rights of Hoſpitality remain: bot 
The Gueſt, by him who harbour d him, is "Cain; | — 


The Son-in-Law purſues the Father's Late: 
The Wife her Husband murders, he the Wife. 41770 N A. 
The Step-dame Poyſon for the Son prepares; 5 
; The Son inquires into his Father's Vers. 

Faith flies, and Piety in Exile mourns; I 
And Juſtice, here oppreſt to Heav' n returns, „ 


| 7 The Grawrs was. PE 


= TORS were FOR es 3 ive fe awd; 
Againſt beleaguer'd Heay'n the Giarits:move, / - © + 
Hills pil'd on Hills, oa Mountains Mountains lie, 
To make their mad approaches to the Skie. 
by | Fove, no longer patient, took his time 

T' avenge with Thunder their audacious Ons | 
Red Lightning plaid along the Firmament: 
And their demoliſh'd Works to pieces rent. SIO 0. 
Sing'd with the Flames, and with'the Bolts masse 
With Native Earth, their Blood the Monſters mit; 


The Blood, indu'd with animating heat, I 
Did in th' impregnant Earth new Sons. beget: - £ N 
They, like the Seed from vrhich they rang, and. ; 
Againſt the Gods immortal Hatred .. n 0 
An impious, arrogant, and cruel Brood; E e 8 
Expreſſing their Original from Blood. 0 


Which when the King of Gods beheld from uin 
(Wichal revolving in his Memory, | 
3 


nook. jj Metamorpboſer.. „ 1 
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What he himſel had found on Earth of late, 


Lycaon' 8 Guilt, and his inhumane Treat, ). WR 


He ſigh'd; nor longer with his Pity trove; 
But kindled to a Wrath becoming Fove : 


Then call'd a General Council of the Gods "FI 


Who ſummon'd, iſſue from their Bleſt Abe Jes, | 


And fill th* Aſſembly with a ſhining Train. 
A Way there is, in Heav'n's expanded Plain, 


Which, when the Skies are clear, is ſeen below, 


And Mortals, by the Name of Milky, know. 


The Ground-work i is of Stars; through which the Road 


Lyes open to the Thunderer's Abode : 

The Gods of greater Nations dwell around, | 
And, on the Right and Left, the Palace bound; 
The Commons where they can: The Nobler ſort 
With Winding-doors wide open, front the Court. 
This Place, as far as Earth with Heav'n may vie, 
| dare to call the Louvre of the Skie. | 

When all were plac'd, in Seats diſtinctly wi 


And he, their Father, had aſſum'd the Throne. 


Upon his Iv'ry Sceptre firſt he leant, ry 


Then ſhook his Head, that ſhook the Et 


Air, Earth, and Seas, obey'd th' Almighty Nod; 

And, with a gen'ral Fear, confeſs'd the God, 

t length, with Indignation, thus he broke 

His awful filence, and the Pow'rs beſpoke. 
was not more concern d in that debate 

Of Empire, when our Univerſal State 

Was put to hazard, and the Giant Race 


Our Captive Skies were N to imbrace: 45 «4 255 


12 N99 Meme pes, Book | 
For tho the Foe was fierce, the Seeds of ali! 
Rebellion, ſprung from one Original; 
Now, whereſoever ambient Waters glide, © e 5 
All are corrupt, and all muſt be deſtroy'd, 2 
Let me this Holy proteſtation make, 

By Hell, and Hell's inviolable Lake, c 
I try'd whatever in the God head lay: e 
But gangren d Members muſt be lopt away, | 

Before the Nobler Parts are tainted to decay. ſ 
There dweils below, a Race of Demi-Gods, 

Of Nymphs in Waters, and of Fawns in Woods; 
Who, tho' not wortby yet, in Heav'n to live. 
Let 'em, at leaſt, enjoy that Earth we give. 
Can theſe be thought ſecurely lodg d below, 
When I my ſelf, who no Superior know, 
JI, who have Heav'n and Earth at my Command, 
Have been attempted by Lycaon's Hand? 

At this a Murmur through the Synod went, 

And with one Voice they vote his Puniſhment. * 
| Thus, when conſpiring Traytors dard to doom 
The fall of Ceſar, and in him of Rome, 
The Nations trembled with a pious fear; 
All anxious for their Earthly Thunderer : 
Ner was their Care, O Ceſar, leſs eſteem'd 
By thee, than that of Heav'n for Fove was deem'd: 
Wno with his Hand, and Voice, did firſt reſtrain 
Their Murmurs, then reſum'd his Speech again. 
The Gods to ſilence were compos d, and ſate 
With reverence, due to his Superior State. 
Cancel your pious Cares; already he 
- - Has paid his Debt to Juſtice, and to me. 


95 Bock I. Ov1D's 3 es, 
Fet what bis Crimes, and what my Jpn: were, 
Remains for me thus briefly to declare. | 
The Clamours of this vile degenerate Age, 

The Cries of Orphans, and th” Oppreſſors Rage, 
Had reach'd the Stars: I will deſcend, ſaid I, 

In hope to prove this loud Complaint a Lye. 
Diſguis'd in Humane Shape, I travelld round 

The World, and more than what I heard, I found; 

Oer Menalns I took my ſteepy way. 
Zy Caverns infamous for Beaſts of Prey: 

Then croſs d Cyllene, and the piay Shade 

More infamous, by curſt Lyacon made: 

Dark Night had cover'd Heaven, and Earth, before 

I enter'd his Unhoſpitable Door. 

Juſt at my Entrance, I diſplay'd the Sign 

That ſomewhat was approaching of Divine. 

The proſtrate People pray; the Tyrant grins 

And, addin z Prophanation to his Sins, 

Fll try, ſaid he, and if a God appear, 

To prove his Deity ſhall coſt him dear. 

*T'was late; the graceleſs Wretch my Death prepares; 
When I ſhou'd foundly ſleep, oppreſt with Cares: 

This dire Experiment he choſe, to prove * 

If I were Mortal, or undoubted Jove: : 

But firſt he bad reſolv'd to taſte my Pow' 5 

Not long before, but in a luckleſs hou, 

Some Legates, ſent from the Moloſian State, 

Were on a peaceful Errand come to treat: WES: 
Of theſe he murders one, he boils the Fleſhz t 

And hays the mangled Morſels in a Dim: 


rr 


Hue grows a Wolf, his hoarineſs remains, 


14 0 v1D's „ Motamorghyſc: 
Some part he coaſts; then ſerves it up, fo dreſt 
And bids me welcome to this humane reaſt. 3 
Moy'd with diſdain, the Table I o'er-turn'd; % „ 

And with avenging Flames, the Palace burn⸗ uq. | 
The Tyrant in a fright, for ſhelter gains 0 
The neighb'ring Fields, and ſcours along the Plains 3 
Howling he fled, and fain be wou'd have ſpoke; - 
But humane Voice his Bruta Tongue for ſook. | 5 5 
About his Lips the gather d Foam he churns, 3 
And, breathing ſlaugbters, ſtill with Rage he burns, 

But on the bleating Flock his fury turns. 
His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Hairs 
Cleaves to his Back; a famiſh'd Face he bears; 
| His Arms deſcend, his Shoulders fink away 
To multiply his Legs for chaſe of Prey, 


* , 28 * | 
/ *J 
* 1 | * . > 2 
* 


yl wy * 4 
= 8 : 
3 4 


And the ſame Rage in other members reigns. 

His Eyes ſtill ſparkle in a narr' wer ſpace: 

His Jaws retain the grin, and violence of his Face. 

This was a fingle ruin, but not one 

Deſerves ſo juſt a Puniſhment alone.” 

Mankind's a Monſter, and th' Ungodly times 
Confed'rate into Guilt, are ſworn to Crimes. 

All are alike involv'd in Ill, and all 

Muſt by the fame relentleſs Fury fall, 

Thus ended he; the greater Gods aſſent; _ 

| By Clamours urging his ſevere intent; 

The leſs fill up the Cry for Puniſhment, 

Vet till with pity they remember Man; 


And mourn as NR as heav'nly Spirits can. 
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Job Ovid Meddmirphiſe "vn 

They ask, bon thoſe were loſt of humane Birt, , 

What he wou'd:do with all this waſte of Binh: | "> 

Ik his diſpeopſd World be would reſign: - 

To Beaſts, a mute; and more ignoble b 

Neglected Altars muſt no loager ſmoke, * 

If none were left to worſhip, and invoke. 

To whom the Father of the Gods he At 

Lay that unneceſſary feat ide: 

Mine be the care, new People to provide. 

I will from wondrous Principles ordain 

A Race unlike the firſt, and try my Skill again. 

Already had he tof8'd the flaming Brand 

And roll'd the Thunder in his ſpacious Hand; : 

Preparing to diſcharge on Seas and Land: 

| But ſtopt, for fear, thus violently driv'n, © 1 1 

The Sparks ſhould catch his Axle-tree 4428 Heay” m 

Remembring in the Fates, a time when Fire * 

Shou'd to the Battlements of Heaven aſpire, 0 

And all his blazing Worlds above ſhou'd* RN 

And all th' inferior Globe to Cinders tarn. at 9 

His dire Artillry this diſcmiſt; he bent > A 

His thoughts to ſome ſeeurer Panithmnits | 

Concludes to pout a Watry Deluge down; 

And what he durſt not burn, reſolves to drownu- 
The Northern Breath, that freezes Floods, he de 

With all che Race of Cloud-diſpelling incl: 

The South he bord, who Night and Horror bogen 

And Foggs are ſhaken from his flaggy Wings. 

From his divided Beard two Stieams he pours, | 

His Head, OY 95 diftill in Show's VP güde 


"I 
e - 
* 8 * " 
5 8 
4 * 1 ; 

% 

* = 9 n 4 4 
.% — . 
CEOS — . ² V ˙¹¹ꝛm GH w FAR". — r 

5 " * * 4 , 4 a _ 
* 3 c How. 4 = E b 3 Cdn: \ 
_— 9 - — 2 . — _— — — 4 — ins TIE 
0 1 ” \ 2222 — — == 


-— 


— 


16 8 Vi D* 4 een Book 
With Rain his Robe; and heavy: Mantle flow: q; 
And lazy Miſts are Iowring on his Brow; 78 
Still as he ſwept along, with his clench'd Fiſt 
He ſqueez'd the Clouds, th impriſon d Clouds reſiſt: 
The Skies, from Pole to Pole, with peals reſound; 
And Show'rs inlarg'd, come pouring on the Ground. 
Then, clad in Colours of a various; Dye, 
Funonian Iris breeds a new ſupply _ 
To feed the Clouds: Impetuous Rain deſcends; 

The bearded Corn beneath the Burden bends: 
| Defrauded Clowns deplore their periſh'd Grain; 

And the long Labours of the Year are vain, 

Nor from his Patrimonial Heaven alone 

Is Fove content to pour his Vengeance down; 
Aid from his Brother of the Seas he craves, 
To help him with Auxiliary Waves. 1 

The watry Tyrant calls his Brooks and Floods, 

Who row! from moſſie Caves (their moiſt abodes;) 

And with perpetual Urns his Palace fill: L d b. 
To whom in brief, he thus imparts his Will. 11s bak 

Small Exhortation needs; your Pow'rs emplo: 

And this bad World, ſo Feve requires, deſtroy. 

Let looſe the Reins. to all your watry Store: 

Bear down the Damms, and open ev'ry door. 
The Floods, by Nature Enemies to Land, _ 

And proudly ſwelling with their new Command. 
Remove the living Stones, that ſtopt their way, . 3 192 
And guſhing, from their Source, augment the Sea. 

Then, with his Mace, their Monarch ſtruck the PERS N 
Wich inward trembling Earth receiv d the Wound; _ 
F Had, Uo Streams a read dy paſſage found, 
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Book I. Ov1y's Metamerphoſes. 
'Th' expanded Waters gather on the Plain: 
They float the Fields, and over-top the Grain; 
Then ruſhing onwards, with a ſweepy ſway, 
| Bear Flocks, and Folds, and lab'ring Hinds away. 
Nor fafe their Dwellings were, for, ſap'd by Floods; 
Their Houſes fell upon their Houſhold Gods, 2 5 
The ſolid Piles, too ſtrongly built te fall, 
High o'er their Heads, behold a watry Wall: 
Now Seas and Earth were in confuſion loſt ; 
A World of Waters, and without a Coaſt. 

One climbs a Cliff; one in his Boat is born: 
And- ploughs above, where late he ſow'd his Corn, 
Others o'er Chimney-tops and Turrets row, 

And drop their Anchors on the Meads below © 
Or downward driv'n, they bruiſe the tender Vine, 
Or toſt aloft, are knock'd againſt a Pine, 
And where of late the Kids had cropt the Graſs, 
| The Monſters of the deep now take their place. 
Inſulting Nereids on the Cities ride, wr 
And wond'ring Dolphins o'er the Palace glide.” 
On Leaves, and maſts of mighty Oaks they brouzez 
And their broad Fins entangle in the Boughs. 
The frighted Wolf now ſwims amongft the _—_ C 
The yellow Lion wanders in the deep: | 
His rapid force no longer helps the Boar: 
The Stag ſwims faſter, than he ran before. 
The Fowls, long beating on their Wings in vain, . 
Deſpair of Land, 'and drop into the Main. © WH BVE 
Now Hills, and Vales no more diſtinction know;  - © 
And levell'd Nature lies oppreſs d below. 
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The ee LO AN AGE UTR = 3 
The ſmall remainder dies for want of Food. 3© r | 
A Mountain of ſtupendous height there ſt at * x. iN-7 11 
Betwixt th Aibeman and Baotian Lands, i WM 
The bound of fruitful Fields, while Foes ONT were £2 MW 
But then a Field of Waters did appear: „„ 41 8 
Parnaſſus is it name; whoſe forky riſe x . 
Mounts thro' the Clouds, and mates the lofty Skies, SH WM: * 
High on the Summit, of this abe GE: 7.55 and ful x 
Deucalion wafting, moor'd his little Shs LY W 6 


He with his Wife were only left behind Th. 
Of periſh'd Man; they two were 9 Kind. . | 
The Mountain Nymphs, and Themis they adore, | 8 | 
And from her Oracles relief implore. ELIT nent! 10 * | 
The moſt upright of Mortal Men was he; 9 5 N | 
The moſt ſincere, and holy Woman, ſhe. _ . ; 
When Fapiter, furveying Earth from high, 
Beheld it in a Lake of Water lie, 
That where ſo many Millions lately liv'd, 
But two, the beſt of either Sex; ſurviv'd; Ee Doh - 
He loos'd the Northern Wind; fierce Boreas flies TO 
To puff away the Clouds, and purge the Skies: 
Serenely, while he blows, the Vapours driv'n, 
Diſcover Heav'n to Earth, and Earth e. PEI 
The Billows fall, while Neptune lays his Mace 
On the rough Sea, and ſmooths its furrow'd F ace, 
Already Triton, at his call, appears 
Above the Waves; a Thrian Robe he wears; 
And in his hand a crooked Trumpet bears, 


hs 


Book I. Oed Metannrphiſs. 19 
1 Sovemign bids nim peaceful ſounds inſpire, | 2 
And give the Waves the ſignal to retire. N 
His writhem Shell he takes; ; whoſe narrow” vent wn Y 
Grows by degrees into a large extent. 
Then gives it breath; the Blaſt with doo found,. <a 
Runs the wide Circuit of the World around: 
| The Sun firſt heard it, in his early Eaſt, 
And met the rattling Eccho's in the Weſt, 
The Waters, liſtning to the Trumpet's roar, 
Obey the Summons, and forſake the Shore. 5 
A thin Circumference of Land appears; 
And Earth, but not at once, her Viſage rears, 
And peeps upon the Seas from upper Grounds ; 
The Streams, but juſt contain'd within their bounds, | 8 
By flow degrees into their Channels crawl; „„ : : 
And Earth increaſes; as the Waters fall. OO. 
In longer time the ops of Trees appear, ö 2 1 
Which Mud on their diſhonour'd Branches ber. 
At length the World was all reftor'd to view; 8 
But deſolate, and of a ſickly hue 
I Nature beheld her elf, and ſtood aghaſt, 
A diſmal Deſart, and à filent Waſte, © 
Which when Dencalion, with a piteous look 
Beheld, he'wept; and thus to Pyrrha ſpoke: = 
Oh Wife, oh Siſter, oh of all thy kind 
The beſt, and only Creature left behind, 
By Kindred, Love, and now by Davgers Pete.” 
Of Multitudes, who breatb'd the common Ane 4 
We two remain; a Species in a Pair 
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29 - Ovans, Fee Pay Bock l. 
- The reſt the Seas have ſwallow'd; nor have we * 
Eva of this wretched Life a certainty, 4, .,/ 
The Clouds are ſtill above; and, while I freak, PET 
A ſecond Deluge o'er our Heads may break; „ 9 
Shou'd I be ſnatcht from hence, and thou . Ang 65 
Wichout relief, or Partner of thy pain, 
How cou dſt thou ſuch a wretched Life ſuſtain? | 
Shou'd I be left, and thou be loſt, the Sea 
That bury'd her I lov'd, ſhou'd bury me. 
Oh cou'd our Father his old Arts inſpi Dire, 
And make me Heir of his informing <a = 
That fo I might aboliſht Man retrieve, | 
And periſht People in new Souls might live. 
But Heav'n is pleas'd, nor ought we to complain, 
That we, th' Examples of Mankind, remain. 
He faid; the careful Couple joyn their Tear: 
And then invoke the Gods, with pious Prayers. 
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Thus, in Devotion having cas'd their Grief, A 
From ſacred Oracles they ſeek Reliefi  ' —© Fr 
And to Cephyſus' Brook their way purſue: _ TT by 
The Stream was troubled, but the Ford * knew In 
With living Waters, in the Fountain bred, 5 mT 
They ſprinkle firſt their Garments, and wo Head, + T 
Then took the way, which to the Temple led. T 
The Roofs were all defild with Moſs, and Mire, A 
The deſart Altars void of ſolemn Fire. | D 
Before the Gradual, proſtrate they ador'd; | T 
The Pavement kiſs'd; and thus the Saint implor d. l 
O Righteous Themis, if the Pow'rs above. b 
By Pray'rs are bent to pity, and to love; 5 
5 | \ ; Tf 


Book I. Ovip's Metamorphoſes. 
t humane Miſeries can move their Mind; 
If yet they can forgive, and yet be kind; 
Tell how we may reſtore, by ſecond birth, 
Mankind, and people deſolated Earth. 5 
Then thus the gracious Goddeſs, nodding, Gaid; 
Depart, and with your Veſtments veil your head: 
And ſtooping lowly down, with looſen'd Zones, 
Throw each behind your backs, your mighty Mother's Bones; | 
Amaz'd the Pair, and mute with wonder ſtand, 
Till Pyrrha firſt refus d the dire Command. 
Forbid it Heav'n, ſaid ſhe, that I ſhou'd tear 
Thoſe Holy Reliques from the Sepulcher. 
They ponder'd the myſterious words again, 
For ſome new ſenſe; and long they ſought i in vain : 
At length Deucalion clear d his cloudy brow, ; 15 
And ſaid, the dark Ænigma will allow 
A Meaning, which, if well I underſtand, 
From Sacrilege will tree the God's Command : 
This Earth our mighty Mother is, the Stones 
| In her capacious Body, are her Bones: 
> WK Thcſe we muſt caſt behind, With hope, and fear; 
The Woman did the new Solution hear; 
: The Man diffides in his own Augury, . _ ö 
And doubts the Gods; yet both reſolve to try; 
Deſcending from the Mount, they firſt unbind 
Their Veſts, and veiPd, they caſt the Stones bean 
The Stones (a Miracle to Mortal View, 
But long Tradition makes it paſs for true) 
Did firſt the Rigour of their Kind expel, 
And ſuppled into ſoftneſs, as they fell; 


Then 
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Then ſwell d, and fuelling, by degrees Oni 1 
And took the Rudiments of human Form. ; 15 A 
Imperfect Shapes: in Marble ſuch are a | 19 
When the rude Chizzel does the Man ds. | 4 1. 
While yet the roughneſs of the Stone remains 
Without the riſing Muſcles, and the Veins. A 
The ſappy parts, and next reſembling juice, 
Were turn d to moiſture, for the Body's uſe: 
. Supplying humours, blood, and nouriſhment; 
The reſt, too ſolid to receive a bent. : et 
Converts to Bones; and what was once a Vein: 2 
Its former Name and Nature did retain. 
By help of Pow'r Divine, in little ſpace, 
What the Man threw, aſſum'd a Manly Face: 
And what the Wife, renew'd the Female Race. 
Hence we derive our Nature; born to bear 
Laborious Life; and. harden'd: into Care. * 

The reſt of Animals, from teeming Earth-- 
Produc'd, in various forms receiv d their birth, 
The native moiſture, in its cloſe retreat, 
Digeſted by the Sun's Ætherial Heat, 
Asina kindly Womb, began to breed: ' 
Then fwell'd, and quicken'd by the vital Sed. 
And ſome in leſs, and ſome in longer e 820 
Were ripen'd.into form, and took a ſey'ral. face. 
Thus when the Nile from Pharian Fields is ged. 
And ſeeks, with Ebbing Tides, his Ancient Bed, 
The fat Manure with Heav'nly Fire is warm'd; 
And cruſted Creatures, as in Wombs, are formd; 
Theſe, when they tun the Glebe, the Peaſants findz 
dame rude, and yet unfiniſh'd in their Kind: 


: The temper that reſults from either Kia 


5 Book I. .Ov1Þ's Mtamorphe hoſes. 
Short of their Limbs, a lame imperfect nn | 4 

One half alive; and one of lifeleſs Eart . HO af 
For heat, and moiſture, when in Bodies joins, Ty, 


Conception: makes; and fighring. ll they wit; 
Their mingled Atoms in each other fix. | 
Thus Nature's hand the Genial Bed: propares © - 
With friendly Diſcord, aud with. fruitful Wars: 
From hence the ſurface of the Ground, with: Mad” 
And Slime beſmear'd, (the faces of the Wer * 
Receiv'd the Rays of Heaven; and ſucking ian 
The Seeds of Heat, new Creatures did beginn: 
Some were of ſey ral ſorts produc'd ee n Ev 
But of new Monſters, Earth created more. 
Unwillingly, but yet ſhe; brought to light a7: bn 
Thee, Python tod the wondring World a K 
And the new Nations, with ſo dire a ſight: _ 
So monſtrous was his bulk, ſo large a ſpace + (+ 11? 
Did his vaſt Body, and long Train embracſde. 
| Whom Phoebus basking on a Bank eſpy d:: 
E' re now the God His' Arrows had not. try'd' gf Q "+ £4 
But on the trembling Deer, or Mountain Goat: 
At this new Quarry he prepares to ſhoot. | |: 1 
Though ev'ry Shaft took place, he ſpent the Stoffe 
Of his full Quiver; and twas long before | 
Th' expiring Serpent wallow'd-in his Gore. 
Then, to preſerve the, Fame'of ſuch a deed. 
For Python {lain, he Pyehian Games decred.. © +1 
Where Noble Youths for Maſterſhip ſhou'd: ning; ib T 
To Quoit, to Run, and.Steods, and. Chariots drive, © +0 
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1 Ovr D's At s. "Book «1, 
The Prize was Fame: In witneſs. of Renown * 
An Oaken Garland did the Victor crown. 
The Laurel was not yet for Triumphs born; 
But every Green alike by Pherbus worn, 28 


| Did, with nenn Grace, his . Locks: adorn. d K 
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| The 7 ransformation of DarunEe into 4 


Laurel. 


The firſt and faireſt of his Loves, was ſhe | 
| Whom not blind Fortune, but the dire decree 
Of angry Cupid forc'd him to defire: {| 
Daphne her Name, and Pentus was her Sire. 
Swelld with the Pride, that new Succeſs attends, 
He ſees the Stripling, while his Bow he bends, 
And thus inſults him; Thou laſcivious Boy, 
Are Arms like theſe for Children to employ ? 
Know, ſuch Atchievements are my proper clim; ; 
Due to my vigour, and unerring aim 
Reſiſtleſs are my Shafts, and Python late 
In ſuch a feather'd Desth, has found his fate. 
Take up the Torch, (and lay my Weapons by). 
With that the feeble Souls of Lovers fry, 
To whom the Son of Venus thus reply d. 
Phæbus, thy Shafts are ſure on all beſide, 
But mine on Phabus, mine the Fame ſhall be 
Of all thy Conqueſts, when I conquer thee. 
| He faid, and ſoaring, ſwiftly wing d his flight: 
Nor ſtopt but on Parnaſſus” airy height. | 
Two diff rent Shafts he from his Quiver _—_ 
One to me Deſire, and © one to cauſe, 


Baok "# 0 v ans Abena, . 
| One Shaft 4 5 at 0 with refulgent God: TR Fes (EW © "a 
Jo bribe the Love, and make the Lover Wi 
One blunt, and tipt with Lead, whoſe baſe lay . 
provokes Diſdain, and drives Deſire wax. 2 5 
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The blunted Bolt againſt the Nymph he areſt: oy a = 


But with the ſharp transfixt Apollo's Brenſt. 
Th' enamour'd Deity purſues the Glaices.”” RMS HD 

The ſcornful Damſel ſhuns his loath'd Embrace: 

In hunting Beaſts of Prey, her Youth employs: 

And Phabe rivals in her rural Joys. | 

With naked Neck the goes, and Shoulders bare; _ 

And with a Fillet binds ber flowing Hair. 
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By many Suitors ſought, ſhe mocks their pains . 


And ſtill her yow'd. Virginity, maintains 
i Impatient of a Yoke, the name of Bride 71979 Þ 8 TY 
She ſhuns; and hates the Joys, 'ſhe never try ec. 
On Wilds, and Woods, ſhe fixes her-defire:  -  ._ - 
Nor knows what Youth, and kindly Love, inſpire, b 
Her Father chides her oft; Thou ow'ſt, n . — 
A Husband to thy ſelf, a Son to m. 
She, like a Crime, abhors the Noptial Bed: WS. 
She glows with Bluſhes, and ſhe hangs her Bead. 
Then caſting round his Neck her tender Arms, ” 
Sooths him with Blandiſhments, and filial Charms: 
Give me, my Lord, ſhe ſaid, to live, and die, 
A ſpotleſs Maid, os the Marriage Nee 19 1  Lonkh 
Tis but a ſmall Requeſt; I e 67 Mett 
Than What Diana's Father gave before. > 5 45 | 
The good old Sire was ſoften'd to conſents Ne 
But ſaid her Wiſh wou'd prove her P MS oe oth 
vor. J. r Fer 
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I 0 ſharp uneven Ways thy ſteps decline; 
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2 ſo much Youth, and ſo much Beaury dad, 
Oppos d the State, which her Deſires deſigm d. 
The God of Light, aſpiring to her Bed. 
Hopes what he ſeeks, with flattering Fancies +: 
And is, by his own Oracles, miſ led. 3233 
And as in empty Fields the Stubble burns, - 14 ö 4+ WM 
Or nightly Travellers, when: day returns, 3; 3M . 5 . 
Their uſeleſs Torches on dry Hedges throw, 1 
That catch the Flames, and kindle all the ro; j 
So burns the God, conſuming in Deſire. c 
And feeding in his Breaſt a fruitleſs Fire: ' 8 
B 
\ 


Her well-turn'd Neck he view'd (ber Neck was 0 
And on her Shoulders her diſhevebd Hair: 

Oh were it comb'd, ſaid he, with what a grace 1 
MWoud every waving Curl become her Face!!! 4 


He view'd her Eyes, like Heavw'nly Lamps that ſnone. 4 

He view'd her Lips, too ſweet to vievy alone, 3 N 
Her taper Fingers, and her panting Breaſt; ' r 
He praiſes all ke ſees, and for therreſt 5 A 
Believes the Beauties yet unſeen are beft : 


Swift as the Wind, the Damſel fled aw, 
Nor did for thefs alluring: Speeches: ſtay: 

Stay Nymph, he cry'd, I follow, not Ae 
Thus from the Lyon trips the: trembling, "Ih 8 
Thus from the Wolf the frighten d Lamb remoten, ld 
And, from purſuing Faulcons, fearful Doves / / 8 
Thou ſhunn'ſt a God, and ſhunniſt a Gad, that 1 
Ah, leſt ſome Thorn ſhou id pierce thy tender Os 47 
Or thou ſhou'dſt fall in flying my purſuit! 
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© Abate thy Speed, and I will bate of mine. 
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ul wes. Ovens Aral 3 
Yet think from whom thou doſt lo raſhly fly by 4 [5 2 
Nor baſely n, nor Shepherd's Swain am I, m p14 
And e rs ocend thy Hate, 274005 ets -25 
e Claras, Delphi, Tenedos obey; 1 5 
Theſe Hands the Parareian Scepter ag. 
The King of Gods begot me: What ſhall be,. 
Or is, or ever was, in Fate, I ſe e. 
Mine is th' invention of the charming Lyrez + b e 
Sweet Notes, and Heav'nly Numbers, 33 K 861 8 
Sure is my Bow, unerring is my Dart: 
But ah! more deadly his, who pierc'd my Heart. 
Med'cine is mine; what Herbs and Simples grow“ 
And am the great Phyſician call d, below. 
Alas that Fields and Forreſts can afford 
No Remedies to heal their Love-fick Lord! 
To cure the pains of Love, no Plant avail; | 
And his own Phyſick, the Phyſician fails. 
| She heard not half; ſo furiouſly ſhe flies f, 
And on her Ear th' imperfe& Accent dies, d 0 
Fear gave her Wings: and as the fled, the Wine | 
lacreaſing, ſpread her lowing Hair behind; 2 | 
And left her Legs and Thighs expos'd to view :' 
Which made the God more eager to purſue, . 
The God was young, and was too hotly bent 
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Is 
But led bi Love, and fir'd with fach a . „ 


Impetuouſly purſu d his near delight. e 
As when th impatient Greyhound erm bs; . 
dounds o'er the Glebe to courſe the fearful * 14 
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28 ov 19's ae re dock 1 1 
She in her ſpeed does all her ſafety la; #2 reid 
And he with double ſpeed purſues the Prey: 71 4 
O'er-runs her at the ſitting turn, and licks - 4.18 
His Chaps in vain, and blows upon the Flix: | + | 
She ſcapes, and for the neighb'ring Covert ſtrives, - 3 1 4 
And gaining ſhelter, doubts if yet the lives g 2. 
If little things with great we may compare 
Such was the God, and ſuch the flying Fair 
She urg d by Fear, her feet did ſwiftly move, 1 
But he more ſwiftly, who was urg d by Love. 
He gathers ground upon her in the chace: part qt brag 
Now breathes upon her Hair, with nearer pace; 
And juſt is faſt' ning on the wiſh'd Embrace. 1 81 
The Nymph grew pale, and in a mortal fright, 
Spent with the labour of ſo long a flight: 

And now deſpairing, caſt a mauruful Look 

Upon the Streams of her paternal Brook; 

Oh help, ſhe cry'd, in this extreameſt need! 

If Water Gods are Deities indeed: oe ee Ag 6 
Gape Earth, and this unhappy Wretch nb - 505 
Or change my form, whence all my ſorrows come. 
Scarce had ſhe finiſh'd, when her Feet ſhe found 
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Benumb'd with Cold, and faſten'd to the Gon: 
A filmy Rind about her Body grows; 3 net. bis l 
Her Hair to Leaves, her Arms extend to Pong: | | 

The Nymph is all into a Lawrel gone; 000 5 
The ſmoothneſs of her Skin remains USD „ Sg 

© Yet Phoebus loves her ſtill, and caſting round | 
Hier Bole, his Arms, ſome little warmth he found, 851 | 


The Tree ill panted in th unfinifh'd part: | 
Not wholly vegetive, and heav'd her Heart. 1 0 le 


Book 15 oe „tegel. To av 5 


le fixt his Lips upon the trembling Rind „ 


It ſwerv'd aſide, and his Embrace declin'd. e 
ro whom the God, Becauſe thou canſt not hs a i ee 
My Miſtreſs, I eſpouſe thee for my Tre: 

Be thou the prize of Honour, and Pg, ad 
The deathleſs Poet, and the Poem, crown, 
Thou ſhalt the Roman Feſtivals adorn, 

And, after Poets, be by Victors worn. | 
Thou ſhalt returning Cæſar's Triumph grace; 
When Pomps ſhall in a long Proceſſion paſs. - 
Wreath'd on the Poſts before his Palace wait; 
And be the ſacred Guardian of the Gate... 
Secure from Thunder, and unharm'd by Fove, 
Unfading as th immortal Pow'rs above: 

And as the locks of Phæbus are unſhorn, 

Se ſhall perpetual Green thy Boughs adorn. 


The grateful Tree was pleas'd with what he faid; - | 


And ſhook the ſhady Honours of her Head. 


The 7 ransformation of Io into 4. He 1er. er. . ; 


An ancient Foreſt in Theſſalia grows; 
Which Tempe's pleaſing Valley does iucloſe 
Through this the rapid Peneus take his courſe; | '  : + 
From Pindus rolling with impetuous force; | 
Miſts from the River's mighty Fall ariſe: eb? 
And deadly Damps incloſe the cloudy Skies: 
Perpetual Fogs are hanging o'er the Wood. 
And ſounds of Waters deaf the Neighbou hood. 
Deep, in a Rocky Cave, he makes abode: 18 n 0 


(A Manſion proper, for a mourning God.) „ 
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dne "Ae, Book LL) 
Here he gives Audience; ifluing out Der 9 
To Rivers, his moon R _ 4 
Joo pay their Homage, and to wake chi Cost. 
All doubtful, whether"to congratulate Tk: 1 
His Daughter's Honour, or lament her Fate. 45 
Spercheus, crown'd with Poplar, firſt appear; 
Then old Apidanus came crown'd with Years: 
Buipeus turbulent, Amphryſos tame; 
And Aas laſt with lagging Waters came. 
Then, of his Kindred Brooks, a num'rous lay 
Condole his loſs; and bring their Urns along, 
Not one was wanting of the wat'ry Train, 
That fill'd his Flood, or mingled with the Main: 
But Inachus, who in his Cave, alone, 
Wept not another's Loſſes, but his own, 
For his dear Jo, whether ſtray d, or dead, 
To him uncertain, doubtful Tears he ſhed, 
He ſought her through the World; but fought in rain; 
And no where finding, rather fear'd her flain. 
Her, juſt returning from her Father's Brook, 
| Fove had beheld, with a deſiring look: 
And, Oh fair Daughter of the Flood, he ſaid, 
| Worthy alone of Fove's Imperial Bed, 
Happy whoever ſhall thoſe Charms poſſeſs; 
The King of Gods (nor is thy Lover mi 
Invites thee to yon cooler Shades; to ſnun 
The ſcorching Rays of the Meridian Sun, 
Nor ſhalt thou tempt the dangers of the Grove: | . 
Alone, without a Guide; thy Guide is eve. 


” No 


1 Book I. Ov19's ute,” 
No puny Pow'r, but he whoſe high Command 
b unconſwd, who rules eee 
And tempers Thunder in his awful hand. 
Oh fly not: For ſhe fled from his Embrace 50 
Oer Leas Paſtures: he punſu'd the Chace | 
Along the Shades of the Hreaan Plain; 
At length the God, who never asks in vain, - 
. Involv'd with Vapours, imitating Night, 7 
Both Air, and Earth; and then ſuppreſs d her Sight, ; 
| And mingling. Force with Love, —_ the Kl C 
delight. 8. 
Mean- time the jealous June, a on . 
Survey d the fraitful Fields of Arcady; 


And wonder'd that the Miſt ſhou'd wer un 1 
The face of Day. light, and obſcure the Sas. 
No Nat'ral Cauſe ſhe found, from Brooks, or Boge, Eo 


Or marſhy Lowlands, to produce the Fogs: 
Then round the Skies ſhe ſought for Jupiter, 9 
Her faithleſs Husband; but no Fove was there: EY Vn 
Suſpecting now the worſt, Or I. the laid, „„ 
Am much miſtaken, or am much betray d. 
With fury ſhe precipitates ber flight: _ 
Diſpels the ſhadows of diſſembled Night; 
And to the Day reſtores his native Light. ye”. 

Th' Almighty Leacher, careful to prevent 1 le. 
The conſequence, foreſeeing her deſcent, | - 

| Transforms his Miſtreſs in a trice; and now 
In To's place appears a lovely Cow. + 

So ſleek her Skin, ſo faultleſs was her Mele.” 


Ev'n yu did be pleaſure take 
: | 82 E CY 
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| Which to prevent, and to ſecure her care, 
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32 0 v1D's dle, Book t 
To foe ſo fair a Rival of ber Love; OS 1 
And what ſhe was, and whence, enquir'd of Foes. 

Of what fair Herd, and from what Pedigree? 1 
The God, half caught, was forc'd upon a lye: 8 | 
And ſaid ſhe ſprung from Earth. She took the wore.” 
And begg'd the beauteous Heyfer of her Lor ec. 
What ſhould he do? *rwas equal ſhame to 7 | --- 
Or to relinquiſh, or betray his Love: | 
Yet to refuſe ſo {light a Gift, wou'd be 
But more t'increaſe his Conſort's Jealouſie: 
Thus fear, and love, by turns, his heart aſſalbd; 
And ſtronger love had ſure, at length, prevaitd: | 
But ſome faint hope remain'd, his jealous Queen 
Had*not the Miſtreſs through the Heyfer ſeen, | 
The cautious Goddeſs, of her Gift poſſeſt, 

Yet harbour'd anxious thoughts within her Breaſt; | 
As ſhe who knew the falſhood of her Jove; | 
And juſtiy fear'd ſome new relapſe of Love. 


xx 
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To truſty Argus ſhe commits the fair. 

> "The head of Argus (as with Stars the Skies) 

Was compaſs d round, and wore an hundred Eyes. 

But two by turns their Lids in Slumber ſteepʒ c 
Ihe reſt on duty ſtill their ſtation keep; : d 
Nor cou'd the total Conſtellation ſleep. | 
Thus, ever preſent, to his Eyes, and Mind, 

His Charge was till before him, tho' behind, 

In Fields he ſuffer d her to feed by Day, 

But whem the ſetting Sun to Night gave way, 
The Captive Cow he ſummon'd with a call; 

And drove her back, and ty'd her to the Stall. 


| Book Wh Ovi 15 | Metamorphoſer: | 

On Leaves of Trees, and bitter Herbs ſhe mw 

Heav'n was her Canopy, bare Earth her Bed: 

80 hardly lodg'd,-and to digeſt her Food, | , 

| She drank from troubled Streams, defild with Mud. 

Her woeful Story fain ſhe wou'd have told. OF | 
With Hands upheld, but had no Hands to hold. 
Her Head to her ungentle Keeper bow d, 

She ſtrove to ſpeak, ſhe ſpoke not, but ſhe low dt. 

Affrighted with the Noiſe, ſhe look d around, 

And ſeem'd t'inquire the Author of the Sound. 

Once on the Banks where often ſhe had play, 

| (Her Father's Banks) ſhe came, undd there ſurveyd 
Her alter'd Viſage, and her branching: Head; 1925 

And ſtarting, from her ſelf ſhe wou'd have fleo. 1 

Her fellow Nymphs, familiar to her Eyes. 4 | 

Beheld, but knew her not in this diſguiſe. nn 

Ev'n Inachus himſelf was ignorant; £1 

And in his Daughter, did his Daughter want; 

She follow'd where her Fellows went, as ſhe. 

Were till a Partner of the Company: 

They ſtroak her Neck; the gentle Heyfer ſtands;. 

And her Neck offers to their ſtroaking Hands, 

Her Father gave her Graſs; the Graſs ſhe took; 2 

And lick'd his Palms, and caſt a piteous Look; 8 

And in the language of her Eyes, ſhe ſpoke. J 

She wou'd have told her Name, and ask d relief, 

But wanting Words, in Tears ſhe tells her Grief, 

Which, with her Foot ſhe makes him underſtand; 

And prints the name of Jo in the Sand. Sh 0 5 7 

Ah wretched me! her mouraful Father cry d;: 

She; * a ſigh, to wretched me reply d: 3 
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About her Milk: white Neck, his b 5 N 
And wept, and then theſe tender Words enſue. TE 
And art-thou ſhe, whom I have ſought around 2 
The World, and have at length ſo Gdly found? EEE = 
So found, is worſe than loſt: with mutual Words 
Thou anſwer ſt net, ao Voice thy Tongue afford: 
But Sighs are deeply drawn from out thy Breaſt; 
And Speech deny'd, by Lowing is expreſs e. 
Unknowing, I prepar'd thy Bridal Bedjg  ' '©— 
With empty hopes of happy Iſſue fed. 17 5 
But now the Husband of a Herd muſt be 
Thy Mate, and bell wing Sons thy Progeny. © 
Oh, were I mortal, Death Might bring relief: 
But now my God-head but extends my Grief: 
Prolongs my Woes, of which no end I fee, 
And makes me curſe my Immortality ! - 
More had he ſaid, but fearful of her ſtay, 
The Starry Guardian drove his Charge aw ay, - 
To ſome freſh Paſture; on a hilly height - 
He fate himſelf, and kept her flill in fight. 


The Eyes of Anus 7 e in a 


Peacock's Train. 
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| Now Fove no longer cou'd her ſuff rings ben 1 
But call'd in haſte his airy Meſſenger, 
The Son of Maja, with ſevere decree 
To kill the Keeper, and to ſet her free, 
With all his Harneſs ſoon the God was ſped, 1 
His flying Hat was faſtned on his Heal & | iy 


W 


oak I Orr Mitomerphoſt. 
| Wings on his Heels were hung, and i his Fad: 
He holds the Vertue of 9 wand. 
And, in the 3 oor ben en de 2 ee hs 
| Before he came in fight, the crafty G0 
His Wings diſmiG'd, but ſtill retain'd his Rod. 
That Slcep-procuring Wand wiſe Hermes took, * 
But made it ſeem to fight a Shepherd's Hook. 
With this, he did a Herd of Goats controul; 
Which by the way be met, and lily role. 
Clad like a Country Swain, he Pip'd, and Sung | 
And playing, drove his jolly Troop along. EET = 
With pleaſure, Age, the Muſicao heeds 3. | 1 
But wonders much at thoſe new vocal Reeds. | FVV ll 
And whoſoe er thou art, my Friend, nid he. 8 _—_ 
\ 


Up hither drive thy Goats, and play by me: 
This Hill has Browz for them, and Shade for thes. 
The God, who was with eaſe induc'd to climb, _ 
Began Diſcourſe to pals away the time; Bs £1 
And ftill betwixt, his tuneful Pipe he plie ss 
And watch'd his Hour, to cloſe the Keeper's Eyes. 
With much ado, he partly kept awake; 
Not ſuff ring all his Eyes Repoſe to rake: ; 
And ask'd the Stranger, who did Reeds invent. 
And whence mm ©: rare an Inftrument?. 


The Tran formation of Sy RINX into Reeds, 


Then Hermes thus; A Nymph of le chere . 
Vhoſe Healy Form. mn claws ol pas. 
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36 We denne, Book I, 
T be pride and Joy of fair Arcadia . e 
Below 'd by Deities, ador d by Swains: ee 
Syriux her Name, by Syluans oft purſi'd, 

Ass oft ſhe did the Luſtful Gods APs No oo. 

The Rural, and the Woodland Pow'rs diſdain d; 

With Cynthia hunted, and her Rites maintain'd: 
Like Phœbe clad, even Phobe's ſelf ſhe ſeems, + 
So Tall, ſo Streight, ſuch ONE Limbs: 
The niceſt Eye did no diſtinction know, . 
But that the Goddeſs bore a Golden Bow: 1 

©  Diltinguiſh'd thus, the Sight ſhe cheated too. Ji 
" Deſcending from Lycens, Pan admires cl 
The matchleſs Nymph, and burns with new Deſi res. 
A Crown of Pine upon his Head he wore; | 
And thus began her Pity to imploreeG. 
But e er he thus began, ſhe took ber flight 
So ſwift, ſhe was already out of ſight, 
Nor ſtay d to hear the Courtſhip of the God; 
But bent her courſe to Ladon's gentle Flood: 
There by the River ſtopt, and tir'd before; 
Relief from Water Nymphs her Pray'rs implore. | 
Now while the Luſtful God, with ſpeedy pace, ; 


* 


Juſt thought to ſtrain her in a ſtrict Embrace, 
He fill d his Arms with Reeds, new riſing on the place. 
And while he ſighs, his ill ſucceſs to find, 
The tender Canes were ſhaken by the Wind; 
And breath'd a mournful Air, unheard befor; 
That much ſurprizing Pan, yet pleas d him more. 
Admiring this new Muſick, Thou, he ſaid, 
Who canſt not be the Partner of my Bed, 


At 


. mn Owen s dle, 
A ͤct leaft ſhall be the Conſort of my Mind: 
And often, often to my Lips be joynd. 
He form'd the Recds, proportion d as ee are, 
Vnequal in their length, and wax d with Care, 
They ſtill retain the Name of his Ungrateful Fair. ; * 580 
While Hermes pip'd, and ſung, and told his Tale, 
The Keeper s winking Eyes began to fail, Wu y = 
And drowſie Slumber on the Lids to creep; ß 'Y 5 
*Till all the Watchman was at length aſlee7p . 
Then ſoon the God his Voice, and Song ſuppreſt; 
| And with his. pow'rful Rod: confirm'd his Reſt: ' 55 : 
Without delay his crooked Faulchion drew, _ ö“ wy 
And at one fatal ſtroke the Keeper flew. 5 
Down from the Rock fell the diſſever' d. Head. 
Opening its Eyes in Death; and falling, bled; 
And mark'd the Paſſage with a Crimſon trail: 
Thus Argus lies in pieces, cold, and pale; 
And all his hundred Eyes, with all their light, 
Are clos'd at once, in one perpetual Night. _ 
| Theſe Juno takes, that they no more may fail, . _— 
And ſpreads them in her Peacock's gaudy Tail. = 
Impatient to revenge-her injur d dtd; 14 7 8 "=. x. 
She wreaks her Anger on her Rivals head: oi 55 1 
With Furies frights: her from her Native Home; 


And drives her gadding, round the World to roam . 
Nor ceas d her Madneſs, and her Flight, before 8 bk 
She touch d the limits of the Pharian Shore. : | 
At length, arriving on the Banks of Nile, 
Wearied with length of ways, and worn: with 0. 
She laid her down; and leaning on her Knees,.. / 8 Te 
at Iavok d Wes Cauſe of all her Mierics: _ f 


And caſt les AA aus e 7 
For help from Heav'n, and her amen 3 
She figh'd, the wept, (he low'd; 'twas all ſhe ain * 
And with Unkindneſs ſerm d to tax the God. : 
Laſt, with an humble Pray'r, ſhe beg d Repos, 
Or Death at leaſt, to finiſh all her Woes. ©. 
Fove heard her Vows, and with dating look, 
Wi In her behalf to jealous uno poke. . 
[ : 4 He caſt his Arms about her Neck, and ſaid, 
BE Dame, reſt ſecure; no more thy Nuptial Bed 
This Nymph ſhall violate; by Scyæ I ſwear, 
And every Oath that binds the Thunderer. 

BE The Goddeſs was-appeas'd ; and at the word 
was 7 to her former Shape reſtor d. ; 
The rugged Hair began to fall away; lan 

WEE Tho! not fa large; her crooked Horns decreaſe; 
WEE The Widenefs of her Jaws and Noftrils ceaſe: 
WE Her Hoofs to Hands return, in little ſpace: =» 
_ The five long taper Fingers take their place. 
And nothing of the Heyfer now is ſeen, 
WET Beſide the native whiteneſs of the Skin. 
WEE Erc&ted on her Feet ſhe, walks again : 
_ j And Two the duty of the Four ſuſtain. : 
Wy She tries her Tongue; her Silence ſoftly breaks, 
And fears her former Lowings when ſhe ſpeaks: 
A Goddeſs now, through all th' Egyptian State: 
And ſerv'd by Prieſts, who in white Linnen wait. 
Her Son was, Epaphus, at length. belier d 
The Son of Fove, and as a God receiv'd; = 


715 £4 © 


aw; ag and dell r rays; 
He common Temples with his Mother be. 
Equal in Tears, and Rival in Revown © 
With Epaphisz, the youthful Phaeton 85 
Like Honour claims; and boaſts his Sire the Sun. 
His haughty Looks, and his aſſuming Air, 
The Son of Ji. could no longer bear: 1 
Thou tak'ſt thy Mother's word too far, ſaid he, 
And haſt uſurp'd thy boaſted Pedigree. | 
Go, baſe Pretender to a borrow'd Name. = 
Thus tax d, he blufh'd with Anger, and with sene 8 
But Shame repreſs d his Rage: the daunted Youth | 
Soon ſeeks his Mother, and enquires the truth: 
Mother, ſaid he, this Infamy was thrown - 
By Epaphus on you, and me your Son. 
He ſpoke in publick, told it to my Face; 
Nor durſt I vindicate the dire Diſgrace: 
Even I, the bold, the ſenſible of Wrong. 5 
| Reftrain'd by Shame, was forc'd to hold my big apt 
To hear an open Slander, is a Curſe: = 
But not to find an Anſwer, is a worſe: 
If I am Heav'n-begot, aſſert your Son 
By ſome ſure Sign; and make my Father known, 
To right my Honour, and redeem your own.. 
He ſaid, and faying caſt his Arms about 
Her Neck, and bep'd her to reſolve the Doubt, 

Tis hard to judge if Chmenè were mov d 
More by his Pray'r, whom ſhe ſo dearly lor d. 
Or more with Fury fir'd, to find her Name 
Traduc 12912 and made the ſport of common Fame, 
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440 "Oren? 4 eee Book * 
She Aretch's her Arms to Hear n, and fix'd en f ad 
- On that fair Planet that adorns the Skies; 2 7 x 
| New by thoſe Beams, ſaid ſhe, whoſe holy B Fir „„ 
Conſume my Breaſt, and kindle my Deſire s 
By him, who ſees us both, and chears our abe. _ 
By him, the publick Miniſter of Light. 1 
I ſwear that Sun begot thee ;. if 1 lye, | | 
Let him his chearful Influence deny: ; 
Let him no more this perjur'd Creature ſee; . 
And ſhine on all the World but enly me. 
If ſtill you doubt your Mother's Innocence, 
His Eaſtern Manſion is not far from hence;. 
With little Pains you to his Lev? go, 
And from himſelf, your Parentage may know. 
With joy th' ambitious Youth. his Mother heard, 
And eager, for the Jeurney ſoon prepar'd. 
He longs the World beneath him to ſurvey; y 
. To guide the Chariot; and to give the Day: £ 5 
From Meroe's burning Sands he bends his Courſe,, 
_ Nor leſs in India feels his Father's force: 5 
$, 41 | 2 5 His Travel urging, till he came in ſight; 
wy And faw the Palace by the Purple Light.. 
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1 1M; 8 0 1D 7 ; Motainrpbiſes. B00 I. 1 

1 A — Ses thi inferiour Eatth embrace Is: vw. 4 
Aud Gods and Goddeſſes the Waters gel. „ 
. ®geon here a mighty Whale beſtrode; FS Ns WO 

| Thizon, and Proteus (the deceiving G tg. | 

With Doris here were cary'd, and all her Train . 
Some looſely ſwimming i in the figurd Main, < | x 8 
While ſome on Rocks their dropping Hair ande, 
And ſome on Fiſhes through the Waters glide: 
Tho? various Features did the Siſters grace, 

* Siſter's Likeneſs was in ev ry Face. 


On Earth.a diff tent Landskip courts che Eye, 
Men, Towns; and Beaſts in diſtant Proſpects %Y : 


"00 rings, and Streams, and Woods, and rural Deities. 
er all, the Heav'n n's refulgent Image ſhines; 
On either Gate were ſix engraven signs. 
Here Phaeton, ſtill gaining on th Aſcent, 
7 To his ſuſpected Father's Palace went. 
Drill preſſing forward through the bright Abode; 


gen at Diſtance the illuſtrious God: — * 
— . He aw at Diſtance, or the dazling Light 
H flaſh'd too ſtrongly on his aking Sight. 
© © 'The'God fits high, exalted on a Throne 
= Of blazing Gems, with Purple Garments ons PS 
WE The Hours, in order rang'd on either Hand, 
And Days, and Months, and Years, and Ages EY 5 
Rere Spring appears with flow'ry Chaplets nt 2 * 
nere Summer in her wheaten Garland crown'd; 25 
WE - Here Autumn the rich trodden Grapes deinen, 
wh Tn ago: ſhivers in the Ree, 
5 _ 
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"Mr beheld the Youth'from off his Throne: : 


That Eye, which looks on All, was fix d in e be 86 H 7 
- He ſaw the Boy's Confuſion in his „„ 

Surpriz d at all the Wonders of the Place; FOE 
* cries Aloud, What wants my Son? for know. 


My Son thou art, and I muſt call thee fo, . + — 


Light of the World, the trembling Yourh bp lies, 
7 lluſtrious Parent! ſince you don't deſpiſe 0 1 
The Parent's Name, ſome certain Token give,” 
That 1 may Clymen?'s proud Boaſt believe, _ 
« Nor longer under falſe Reproaches grieve... © 

The tender Sire was touch'd with what he fi, 4 | 
And flung the Blaze of Glories from his Head, . 
And bid the Youth advance: . My Son, {aid 15 
Come to thy Father's Arms! for Ciymens 
Has told thee true; a Parent's Name Lowe. 
And deem thee worthy to be called my Son. 


757 


De 18 95 
* 


* As a ſure Proof, make ſome Requeſt, and 1. , 6 0 Ho 
mM Whate'er it be, with that Requeſt comply; 
By Styx. I ſwear, whoſe Waves are hid, in Nel r x 
« And roul impervious to My. piercing Sight. 


The Youth tranſported, asks, withour Gs 5108 


70 guide the Sun's bright Chariot for a Day. e i 
The God repented of the Oath he took, Ht 8 Es ad Fi 


For Anguiſh thrice his radiant Head he Mock: ö > 
* My Son, ſays he, ſome other Proof require, ba N 


1 Raſh was my. Promiſe, raſh i is thy Deſire. 45 2c * 
bo Id tain deny this Wiſh, which thay, haſt. made, 
Or, what I can't deny, wou'd fain diffwade. f 

« Too vaſt and hazardous the Teal appear 977 METS * 


© Nor {uitedto thy eg, nor to | thy Vows. Eg 
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1 0 vi vs Ene, 15 BC ok 1 IL. 
1 15e is Mortal but thy Wiſhes xn 
- 58 Beyond che Province of Mortality; - 0 8 5 el : 
|: i e There is net one of all the Gods that des 
RS © (Howeverskill'& in other great Affaire) 1 
| ED 4 To mount the burning Axle tree, but I; Y . 
Mot Fove him, the Ruler of the Sky, — + 
. That hurles tho three-fork'd Thunder frem above os X oh 
« Dares try his Strength: yet who ſo ſtrong as W, 
The Steeds limb up the firſt Aſcent with: Pain, Ho eee 
* And when the middle Firmament they gain, Sar: 
If downward from the Heay'ns my Head 1 bow, ; 
And fee the Earth and Ocean hang below, 
* By'n I am ſciz'd with Horror and Aﬀeight, 
« And my own Heart miſgives me at the Sight, | 
A mighty Downfal ſteeps the Erning stage, 
And ſteddy Reins muſt curb the Horſes Rage. 
« Tethys herſelf has fear d to ſee me drin 
« Down headlong from the Precipice of Heay'n, 
« Beſides, confider what impetuous Force | 4 
7 Turns Stars and Planets in a diff rent Courſe. N 
00 I ſteer againſt their Motions; nor mij 
dora back by all the Current of the Sky, 7 | 
dat how-cou'd you refift the Orbs that roul * 
+ In adverſe Whirls, and ſtem the rapid Pole? 
.« But you perhaps may hope for pleaſing Woo up 
« And ſtately Dooms, and Cities fil'd with Gods; 
+ While through a thouſand Snares your Progreſs hes, | 
« Where Forms of ſtarry Monfters ftock the Skike: | 
For, ſhqp'd you hit the doubtful Way aright, 
1 * mou with : Goping Horns ſtands oppolitez 75 185 
5 3 od 
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fob th, EL byes. - "2 * 
« * him the bright. Hamanis Bow b EO F; 7 
% And next, the Lion's grinning Viſage, bung: | 17 — 8 '4 | 
„The Scorpion's Clayys, bugs lp «wide ka, 1 
« And hehe i ie Fes race. „ 
Nor fen find ib cat te ne, 


The ſcorching tine. th the bak oves 
Ev'n I their head-ſtrong Fury ſcarce reſtrain, - 
When they grow. warm and e 15 | 
« Let not my Son a fatal Gift require, e of 
But, O! in time, ae eee e FT 
« You ask a Gift that may your Parent fe 
Let theſe my Fears your. Parentage _— 
« And learn a Father from a Father 's Care: 
00 2 on my Faca; or if my ear ain 
« Cou'd you but look, you'd, read the Father e 3 
cc 8 out a Gift from Seas, or Earth, or Sion, | 75 
For open to your Wiſh all Nature lies. 
Only decline this one ungqual Tak |. 
For 'tis a Miſchief, not a Gift, you N LOT at 
« You ask areal Miſchief; Phaeton: © 3 
Nay hang bot thus about my Neck, my Sane; 2 
I grant your Wiſh, and Seyx has heard my. wee. 3 
Chuſe what you will, but make a e YL: 
Thus did the God th' unwary Youth: adviſez, 5 4 
But he ſtill longs to trayel through the Skies. l EY 
When the fond Father, (for in vain he ities FVV 
At length to the Vulcanian Chariot leads. 
A Golden Axle did the Work unden een 
Gold was the iow, nah Wheels Were ad aa cd, 5 
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The Spolies in/Rows öf Siver' pleat ae Sh, | 4 3. 5 
| "The Seat with party. colour d Get x1} 
Adollo ſtii d amid the Glare of Light. + uf 


The Stars away, and fled himſelf 11 "uſt, My N 


He bid the nimble Hours, without Delay, 1 100 fx 


: To make him Proof againſt the burning Rau., po doo 4 
His Temples with Celeſtial: Ointment wet. 


And fetch'd a deep foreboding Sigh, and ſaid, 
« Take this at leaſt, this laſt Advice, my Son, 
Keep a ſtiff Rein, and move but gently on: WE . 


Prive em not on Directly through the Skies, 


hy Along the midmoſt Zone; but ſelly forth © il 54) 
Nor to the diſtant South, nor ſtormy. werb. £2 505 


But neither mount too high, nor ſink too Ar 
5 «© That nö new Fires, or Heav'n, or Earth lake * 8 . 
"Pe 3255 the mid Way, the middle Way is beſt. if 
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ads N EY 8 5 a % ; | 
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The Youth with ſecret Joy the Work benen, 
When now the Moon diſclos d her purple Oy” 10 
The Stars were fled, for Lucifer had . 


Soon as the Father ſaw the roſy Morn, 55 15 115 ok 05 85 4 
And the Moon ſhining with a blunter Horn,” lt 


Bring forth the Steeds; the nimble Hour- og fer 
From their full Racks the gen'rous Stdeds retire, : 
Dropping ambroſial Foams, and ſaortirig ct? i 5 3 193 + : 
Still anxious for his Son, the God of 'Day, © 1/2 oth, © 


Of ſovreign Virtue to repel the Heatz 
Then fix'd the beamy Circle on his Head, 155 805 64 


x 


hk MB 


The Courſers of themſelves will run too faſt, . 
* Your Art muſt be to Moderate their Haſte. 


c But where the Zodiac's Winding Circle. we 


The Horſes Hoofs a beaten Track will ow], JA 


« Nor 


Piles. S 
- Ss 4 

N * 

4 3 


6 dw "he in radiant; Folds the Spot twines, 
« Dire& your Courſe,” nor where the Altar ſbines. 
« Shun both/Extreams; the reſt let Fortune wie,” 15 
« And better for thec than thy {elf provide! 
4 See, while 1 ſpeak, the Shades diſperſe aaf, * = . 
« Aurora gives the Promiſe of a Day; © Wh nag. 
« I'm calld, nor can I make a longer Stay. 1 
* Snatch up the Reins; or till th? Attempt forſake, 
« And not my Chariot, but my Counſel, take, 
While yet ſecurely on the Earth you ſtand; /e 
« Nor touch the Horſes with too raſh'a Hand. Birk 
Let Me alone to light the World, while Von 
% Enjoy thoſe Beams which you may ſafely View,” 
He ſpoke in vain; the Youth with active Heat 
And ſprightly Vigour vaults into the Seat; 
And joys to hold the Reins, aud fondly ge 2 428 ; 
Thoſe Thanks his Father with Remorſe receives. 

Mean · vyhile the reſtleſs Horſes neigh'd aloud, 
Breathing out Fire, and pawing where they eos. 
Tethys, not knowing what had paſt, gave as W 51 
And all the Waſte of Heav'n before em y. DIG. 
They ſpring together out, and ſwiftly bear a 
T5. flying Youth thro Clouds and yielding Arz dann gh 
With wingy Speed outſtrip the Eaſtern Wind. 4 
And leave the Breezes of 4 Morn behind. 
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The Youth was light, nor cou d he fill the Seat 
Or poiſe the Chariot with its e Weight: BAT: 
But as at Sea th' unballafs'd Veſſel rides, 90 85 3 5 | 


Caſt to and fro, the Sport of Winds aud ke 
$0 in the bounding Chariot toſs d on high. 5 80 
The ven is hangs headlong r ae hg | 
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-f 0 vID's F Book 1 n 
| Soon as the Steeds perceive it, they forſake = T 

Their ſtated Courſe, and leave the ee ac e | 

The Youth was in a Maze, nor did he know | 

Which way to turn the Reins, e ae 5 

Nor wou d the Horſes, had he known, obey. 
Then the Sev'n Stars firſt felt Apollo's Ray, TE 

And wiſh'd to dip in the forbidden Sea, 

The folded Serpent next the frozen Pole 
| Stiff and benum'd before, began to 7 6 

's And raged with inward Heat, and threaten'd war; 
And ſhot a redder Light from ev'ry Star; 
Nay, and 'tis ſaid Bootes too, that fain | 
Thou woud'ſt have fled, tho cumber'd with thy Wane, 
Th' unhappy Youth then, bending down his Head, | 
Saw Earth and Ocean far beneath him ſpread. 15 N f 
His Colour chang' d, he ſtartled at the Sight, 
And his Eyes Darken'd by too „„ 
Now cou d he wiſh the fiery Steeds untry'd, 
Bis Birth obſcure, and his Requeſt: Ty 
| Now wou d he Meyops for his Father own, 
And quit his boaſted Kindred to the Sun, 

So fares the Pilot, When his Ship is toſt 5 
8 In troubled Seas, and all its Steerage loſt. 5 5 
fie gives her to the Winds, and in Deſpair e . 
Seeks his laſt Refuge in the Gods and | Pray 72 
Wat cou'd he do? his Eyes, if bas 

Find a long Path he had already paſt 8 h 
If forward, ftill a longer Path they = 
Both ke compares, and meaſures it his Mind; 
And ſometimes: caſts an Eye upon the Eaſt, 
Aud ſometimes looks on the forbidden Weſt, _ 


„ 
* 


. ea kIL, « 9 15 s os, 1 t i 5 "io 1 j 
te Horſes Names he knew not in the „ | 
Nor wou'd he looſe the Reins, nor cou'd he hold em 


—— 


nel +. -. 
Now all the Horrors of t Heav'ns he de 
And monſtrous Shadows of igious | Size, 


That, deck'd with Stars, lye ſcatter'd o'er the Skies, 

There is a Place above, where Scopio bent 

In Tail and Arms ſurrounds a vaſt Extent; _ 

In a wide Circuit of the Heav'ns he ſhines} 
And fills the Space of Two Celeſtial Signs. 

Soon as the Youth beheld him yex'd with Heat 

Brandiſh his Sting, and in his Poiſon ſweat, 

Half dead with ſudden Fear he dropt the Reins; 

The Horſes felt em looſe upon their Mains, 


And, flying out through all the Plains above. - 
Ran uncontroul'd where-e're their Fury drove: 
Ruſh'd on the Stars, and through a pathleſs Way 

Of unknown Regions hurry'd on the Day. 

And now above, and now below they flew, x; 
And near the Earth the burning Chariot drew. _ = 


The Clouds diſperſe in Fumes, the wond'ring Moon 

Beholds her Brother's Steeds beneath her own; FER © 
? The Highlands ſmoak, cleft by the piercing Rays, n 

. Or, clad with Woods, in their own Fewel bine. 

Next ofer the Plains, where ripen d Hlarveſts gro, 1 

The running Conflagration ſpreads Below. . 8 


But theſe are trivial Ills: whole Cities burn. + 2 
And peopled Kingdoms into Aſhes turn. „ | 
The Mountains kindle as the Car draws near? 8 9 
Aulos 5 Twolus red with 8 appear; 
8 


| 7 | Ovi ID 7 alien. Book II. 
Oeagrian Hemus (then a ſingle Name) ä e 
And Virgin Helicon increaſe the Flame; ME Pa; 4o7 
Taurus ne Devoe glare amid he W | 


1 lf N no en IM. in Snow: Bhs 
High pindus, Mimas, and Parnaſſus, PRAC 27 84 922 2 
And tna rages with redoubled Heat. WE” 1" 
Ev'n-Scythia, through her hoary Regions a s 
In vain with all her native Froſt was arm'd,  _ 
Cover'd with Flames the tow'ring Appemine, 

And Caucaſus, and proud Olympus, ſnine; 

And, where the long · extended Alpes aſpire, 

Now ſtands a huge continu'd Range of Fire. 

Th aftoniftit Youth; where-e'er his 28 con turns 
Beheld the Univerſe around him bunnn 
The Worid was in a Blaze; nor cou'd by bear 5 0 I 
The ſultry Vapours and the ſcorching Air, 
Which from below, as from a Furnace, awd 
And now the Axle· tree beneath him glow'd: . 
Loft in the whirling Clouds that round him book . 


ry %K mw f A ::: ˙ m we ee a , EEE... NS es 


And white with Aſhes, hov'ring in the Smoke. 8 þ 
He flew where-&er the Horſes drove, nor knew - 
Whither the Horſes drove, or where he flew, , \ 
*T'was then, they ſay, the fwarthy Moor begun. 1 

'To change his Hue, and Blacken in the Sun. : . 
Then Libya firſt, of all her Moiſture drain d. 55 SY 1 
Became 2 barren Waſte, a Wild of Sand, e N 
The water. Ny mphs lament their empty Urns, I * 
Rabtis, robbꝰ d 15 Se: Diree, mourns, | . f 
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: Corinth Pyrene s Waſted Spring a: 8 
And Argos grieves whilſt Amymonꝰ fail 1 


The Floods are drain'd from ev'ry diſtant Coaſt, ; * 8 : 25 


Ev'n Tanais, tho? fix d in Ice, eee 
Enrag' d Caicus and Tycormaꝶſ 
And Xanthus, fated to be 


; FE 74 WT: 7 2 , 
The fam'd Meander, that unweary'd ſtrays ws 1 


Through mazy Windings, ſmoaks in evry Maze!“ 
From his lov'd Babylon Euphrates ness 
The big-ſwoln Ganges and the Danube riſe 1 
In thick ning Fumes, and darken half the Skies. 
In Flames Iſmenos and the Phaſſs roul'd, + 
And Tagus floating in his melted Gold. 1 
The Swan, that on Cayſter often tryd | 
Theis tuneful Songs, now ſung their laſt and * 1 5 
The frighted Nile ran off, and under Ground - 
Conceal'd his Head, nor can it yet be found: Hon 
His ſey'n divided Currents all are dry, 132 85 
And where they row!d, ſey'n Gaping Trenthes hes 25 oy 
No more the Rhine or Rhone their Courſe roaintain, 5 
Nor Tiber, of his promis d Empire van nn 
The Ground, deep-cleft, admits the dazling Ray, | 3 
And ſtartles Pluto with the Flaſh of Day 55 3 


* 


The Seas ſhrink in, and to the Sight diſcloffe Fi | 85 


Wide naked Plains, where once their 2 be. 

Their Rocks are all diſcover d, and increaſe PE 
The Number of the featter'd Cyclades. oe SS 
The Fiſh in Sholes about the Bottom creep: 
Nor longer dares the crooked Dolphin r 2 . . 2s 
Gaſping for Breath, th) unſhapen Phoce de,. 5 5 
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Nereus, and Doris with-her Virgin Train, 
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Ovid's Moone : Book kg 


Seek out the laſt Receſſes of the Main; 


Beneath unfathomable Depths they faint, : 


And ſecret in their gloomy Caverns paths; | 
Stern Neptune thrice abovejthe Waves SA: = 


His Face, and thrice was 4 the Flames repell'd.  __ 


The Earth at length, on ev ry Side embracd 2 ; 
With ſcalding Seas that floated round her Waſte, - | 7 of 


| When now ſhe felt the Springs and Rivers come, 
And erowd within the Hollow of her Womb, bh 
 VUpilifted to the Heav'ns her blaſted Head, 


And clapt her Hand upon her Brows, and faid; 
(But firſt, impatient of the ſultry Heat, 


Sunk deeper down, and ſought a cooler Seat:) 
If you, great King of Gods, my Death approve; | 5 


« And I deſerve it, let me die by Fove; 
« If I muſt periſh by the Force of Fire, 


2 Let me trans fix d with Thunder-bolts expire, 


% See, whilſt I ſpeak, my Breath the Vapours cho; 
(For nowy her Face lay wrapt in Clouds of Smoak) 


* See my ſinge d Hair, behold my faded Eye, | 
« And wither'd Face, where Heaps of Cinders lye! 


e And does the Plow for This my Body tear? 
be This the Reward for all the Fruits I bear, 
* Tortur d with Rakes, and harraſs d all the Lear? 


Fe That Herbs for Cattle daily I renew, - 


« And Food for Man, and Frankincenſe for vou? 


uy „But grant Me guilty; what has Neptune done? 


« Why are his Waters boiling in the Sun? 
« The wavy.Empire, which by Lot was giy n, 


2 w * it waſte, and further ſhrink from Benn | 
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Book 1. x Gen s. Minanorphſes. 
If I nor He your ity can provoke, 1 ire Bol Bro 

e See your own Heay*ns, the Heav'ns begia'to: were 8 | 
4 Shou'd once the Sparkles catch thoſe bright Abodes s f 

« Deſtruction ſeizes on the Heav'ns and Gods; - _ 

Atlas becomes unequal to his Freight. = 5 

And almoſt faints beneath The glowing weight. | 85 ih 

The - Heav'a, and Earth, and Sea, together burn 
All muſt again into their Chaos tuin. 
Apply ſome ſpeedy Cure, prevent our Fate, 

« « And ſuccour Nature, ere it be too lat : 

She ceas d, for choak'd with Vapours round her Res. 

Down to the deepeſt Shades ſhe ſunk her Head, 55 
Fove call'd to witneſs ev ry Pow'r above, 

And ey'nithe God, whoſe Son the Chariot de 

That what he acts he is compell'd to do. | 

Or-univerſal Ruin muſt enſue, = | 

Strait he aſcends the high Ætherial Throne, 

From whence he us'd to dart his Thunder down, 
From whence his Show'rs and Storms he us'd to pour,. 15 

But now cou d meet with neither Storm nor Show r. 
Then, aiming at the Youth, with lifted Hand. 

Full at his Head he hurl the forky Brand. 

In dreadful-Thund'rings. Thus th' Almighty Sire 
Suppreſs d the Raging of the Fires with Fire. 
At once from Life and from the Chariot driv n, 

Th' ambitious Boy fell Thunder - ſtruck from Heav 8 

The Horſes ſtarted with a ſudden Bound. 
And flung the Reins and Chariot to the Ground; 
The ſtudded Harneſs from their Necks they broke, 
Here fell a Wheel, and here a Silver Spokes - 
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5 Here were the Beam and Axle torn away; 
And, ſcattei'd o'er the Earth, the ſhining dernen, th” x 


The Breathleſs Phaeton, with flaming Hair, * 288 T 
Shot from the Chariot, like a falling Star, © 85 | 15 k e 

That in a Summer's Ev'ning from the Top ate i 
Of Heav'n drops down, or ſeems at leaſt to ang} 4 
Till on the Po his Blaſted Corps was hurbdd. 


5 88 . 
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Far from his ge in the Weſtern World,” 


Pnaxrov- 's Sites manfred into 25 res,” 


The Latian Nymphs came round hind, and, amar d. 
On che dead Youth, transfix'd with Thunder, gaz d; 


And, whilſt yet ſmoaking from the Bolt he br,. f 
His ſhatter'd Body to a Tomb convey,” + ' 
And o'er the Tomb an Epitaph deviſe;  / | © _ | | 


Here He, who drove the Sun's bright Chariot, 11 5 
« His Father 8 fiery Steeds he cou'd not ns . 
«5; But in the glorious Enterprize he dy'd; 
 <ollo, hid his Face, and pin'd for Grief, a waa! 
And, if the Story may deſerve F 
The Space of One whole Day is ſaid to run. 
From Morn to wonted Ev'n, without a Sun: 
The burning Ruins, with a fainter Ray, 
Supply the Sun, and counterfeit A 
A Day, that ſtill did Nature's Face diſcloſe: 5 e 
This Comfort from the mighty Miſchicf roſe. It a 
But Clyment, enrag'd with Grief, laments, FEES 
And as her Grief inſpires, her Paſſion vent: 
Wild for her Son, and frantick i in ber Woes, 
2 "With Flair Aide vel 'round the World ſhe goth 


4 | Book 1. "bw 5 dee, no 97 —— 
70 ek wbere-e er his Bod might be oy” 5 i 
Till, on the Borders of the Po, at laſt 6, Y 8 
The Name inſeribd on the new Tomb pern = 5 
The dear dear Name ſhe bathes in flowing Tears, RE 
Hangs ofer the Tomb, unable to depart. 
And bogs the Marble to her throbbing Heart. | 
ner Daughters too lament, and ſigh, and mour n 
{A fruitleſs Tribute to their Brother's 5 Urn) 8 N 
+ WH Acd beat their naked Boſoms, and com plain; : | 
| And call aloud for Phaeron it vain: 
All the long Night their mournful Watch they keeps | 
; And all the Day ſtand round the Tomb, and weep, "XJ 
Four times, revolving, the full Moon return d; 3 
80 long the Mother” and the Mughters mourn dd: 
When now the Eldeſt, Phae. N . 
To reſt her weary Limbs, but co ot move; e _ 
Lampetia wou'd have kelp'd her, but ſhe tound- | „ 
Her ſelf with-held, and rooted to the Ground: by 3 
A Third in wild Affliction, as ſhe grieves, _ 3 
Wou'd rend her Hair, but fills her Hands with 2 — 
One ſees her Thighs transform'd, Another vie „ 
Her Arms ſhot out, and branching into Boughs. Þ 1 
And now their Legs, and Breaſts, and Bodies ſtood: _-,. 
Cruſted with Bark, and hard'ning into Wood; 
But ſtill Above were Female Heads diſplay d, 3 
and Mouths, that call'd the Mother to their Ac. 
What cou , alas! the weeping. Mother do? 55 
From This to That with eager Haſte ſhe flew, 
And kiſs'd her ſprouting. Daughters as they grew. 
be tears the Bark that to each Body cleaves, _ 


And from theix verdant Fingers rips the Leaves: Cs 
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gb 0 51 s '« Metamurphas, F | Book) I 
The Blood came trickling, -where ſhe tore away. * 
WY: The Leaves and Bark: The Maids were- Want to 7 

Forbear, miſtaken. Parent, Ohl forbear; 

* A wounded ae, in each Tree you tears 

1 Farewell for erer. Here the Bark encreas d, 
Clos d on their Faces, and their Words ſuppreſs d. 
The new made Trees in Tears of Amber run, 15 
Which, harden'd into Value by the Sun, 4 # 
Diſtill for ever on the Streams below: -- 0 
The limpid Streams their radiant Treaſure ſhow; 
Mixt in the Sand; whence the rich Drops —_ 
Shine in the Dreſs of the bright Latian Mal. 
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The Ti ransformation of Cexcus 110 a Swan 


Cycnus beheld the Nympbs tratsform'd, alya | 
To their dead Brother on the Mortal Side, 
In Friendſhip and Affection nearer bound; _ 

He left the Cities and the Realms he own'd, 

Thro' pathleſs Fields and lonely Shores to range, 
And Woods made thicker by the Siſters Change. 
Whilſt here, within the diſmal Gloom, alone, 
The melancholy Monarch made his Moan, © 
His Voice was lefſen'd, as he try'd to ſpeak,” 

And iſſu d through a long-extended Neck; 

His Hair transforms to Down, his Fingers meet 

In skinny Films, and ſhape his oary Feet; 
From both his Sides the Wings and Feathers breaks 
And from his Mouth proceeds a blunted Beak: 

All cu now into a Swan was turn d, + SH 
1 mil N how his Kinſman bund, 


— 
. 


* le *4 
* 3 8 o 
3 


th 17 0 : 33 
N : 3 - 4 _ Ih % / q 4 

„ 2 -- : 
N * 9 . 

To olitary 5 1 retires, | | „ 

— 5 of : % : 5 . BY 

. 6 5 

1 9 £ 7 7 0 . 
© Li 


1 native Luſtre of his Brows decay 9 


He would n 215 Conduct of the Dey. 1 007 aa. 


Kod: loves the Waters as oppos'd to Fires. oy OY 
can-while Apollo i in a gloomy Shade . a Ya 3254. 
Indulging Sorrow, ſickens at the Sight 11 2 Fe. 
Of his own Sun-ſhine, and abbors ene * 
The hidden Griefs, that in his Boſom riſe, - 44 610" 2 5 
Sadden his Looks, and over - caſt his Eyes, "EE e A 
As when ſome dusky Orb obſtructs his Ray... 1 17, 
And fullies in a Dim Eclipſe the D777). 
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Now ſecretly with inward Griefs he pin'd,. 
Now. warm Reſentments to his Griefs he joyn 4. 5 
And now renounc'd: his Office to Mankind. 
« Fere, ſince- the Birth of Time, ſaid, he, beben 
« A long ungrateful Toil, without Returnz 15 68 I 
© Let now ſome Other manage, if he dare, 1 7 
The: fiery Steeds, and mount the burning . 

« Or, if none elſe, let Fove his Fortune try, © 1 11 

« And learn to lay his murdring Thunder . 

Then will he own, perhaps, but oven too lates. 4 v | 

My Son deſerv'd not fo ſevere a Fate 
The Gods ſtand round him, as be mourns;. erer, AT 
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Prevail'd upon at —_ agnn: he toe 0 
The harneſs d Steeds, that ſtill with Horror fob k | 
And plies em with the Laſh, and Whips emo mm. 


ce 


_ 


vr Metamorphoſes. Bo 


E Story of C A LI $ T o. 18 be 1 | 


The Day was ſettled in its Courſe; and 7e 
Walke d the wide Circuit of the Heavens above, _ 
To ſearch if any Cracks or Flaws were made; © 
But all was ſafe: The Earth he then ſurvey d, 
And caſt an Eye on ev'ry diffrent Coaſt, . 
And ev'ry Land; but on Arcadia moſt, | ee 
Her Fields he cloath'd, and chear d her blaſted Face 
Wirh running Fountains, and with ſpringing Grafs. 
No Tracks of Heav'n's deſtructive Fire remain, 
The Fields and Woods revive; and Nature fmiles again. 
. But as the God walk d to and fro the Earth, 
fo raird the Plants, and gave the Spring its a 
By Chance a fair Arcadian Nymph: he e 
And felt the lovely Charmer in his Blood. 
The Nymph nor Spun, nor dreſsd with _—_ Pride, 
Her Veſt was gather'd up, her Hair was ty d; 
Now in her Hand a ſlender Spear ſhe bore, - 
Now a light Quiver on her Shoulders wore; * 
To chaſte Diana from her Youth inclin'd, 
The ſprightly Warriors of the Wood ſhe n ID 
Diana too the gentle Huntrefs loyd. E647 DMN » 
Nor was there Que of all the Nymphs that rov'd. 
Oer Manalus, amid the maiden Throng, 
More favour d once; but Favour laſts not long. 

The Sun now ſnone in all its Strength, and- n 
The heated Virgin panting te a Grove: 
WR The Grove around a grateful Shadow caſtt : 
EL She dropt ker Arrows, and her Bow unbrac'd, — | | 
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She flung her ſelf on the cool graſſy Bed; © 
And on the painted Quiver rais'd her Head. 
Fove ſaw the charming Huntreſs unprepar d., 


Stretch'd on the verdant Turf, without a Guard.. 


Here I am ſafe, he cries, from Juno's Eye; + 


Or ſhou'd my jealous Queen the Theft deſcry, - . 


Vet wou'd I venture on a Theft like This, 


* And ſtand her Rage for ſuch, for ſuch a Hit sc | 


Diana's Shape and Habit ſtrait he took, 
Soften'd his Brows, and ſmooth'd his abe 15 
And mildly in a Female Accent ſpo kee 


hs 


How fares my Girl? How went the Merving Chaſes 2 


To whom the Virgin, ſtarting from the Graſs, 

All hail, bright Deity, whom I prefer 25 

« To Fove himſelf, tho Fove himſelf were hs. 

The God was nearer than ſhe thought, and. wad. ? 

Well-pleas'd Himſelf before Himſelf preferr'd; 2 
He then ſalutes her with a warm Embrace; 

And, e're ſhe half had told the Morning Chaſe, 

With Love enflam'd, and eager on his Bliſs,, 

Smother'd her Words, and ſtop'd her with a Kis; 

His Kiſſes with unwonted Ardour gloẽ/ d, 

Nor cou d Diana's Shape conceal the a 

The Virgin did hate er a Virgin cou T 

(Sure Fund muſt have pardon'd, had the: view'd).. 

With all her Might againſt his Force ſhe ſtrovez 

But how can mortal Maids contend: with Fove 
Poſſeſt at length of what his Heart deſir d, 

Back to his Heav'ns, th' exulting God retir c. 

The lovely Huntreſs, riſing from the Gras,, 

| Vith down-caſt Eycs, and with a bluſhing Face 
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Fries from the Covert of the-guilty Shade 


By Sure dec ad by Fr ine, 


And almoſt, in the Tumult of her Mind. 
| Left her foigotten-Bow and Shafts behind. 
But now Diana, with a ſprightly Train 
Of quiver d Virgins, bounding- o'er the Pliin} : 
Call'd to the Nymph; the Nymph 2 6 Fr, 
A ſecond Fraud, a Jove diſguis d in Her; age 
But, when ſhe faw the Siſter Nymphs, ere 

Her riſing Fears, and mingled with the reſt. | f 
Hoo in the Look does conſcious Guilt appear! e 
| Slowly ſhe mov d, and loiter'd in the Near 
Nor lightly pps; nor by the Goddeſs ran, 
As once ſhe us d, the foremoſt of the Train, 
Her Looks were fluſh'd, and ſullen was her ien, * 
That ſure the Virgin Goddeſs (had ſhe been | 
© Avught but a Virgin) muſt the Guilt have ſeen. 
*Tis ſaid the Nymphs ſaw all, and gueſs d phe: 5 
And now the Moon had nine times loft” her Light, = 
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When Dian, fainting in the mid- day Beams, 


Found a cool Covert, and refreſhing Streams © | 
That in ſoft Murmurs throngh the Foreſt flow'd, = 
And a ſmooth Bed of ſhining Gravel ſhow'd. 

A Covert fo obſcure, and Streams fo clear, N 
The Goddeſs prais d: And now no Spies are near 5 
« Let's ſtrip, my gentle Maids, and waſh, ſhe cries. 
Pleas'd with the Motion, every Maid e 
Only the bluſhing Huntreſs ſtood confus d, . 
And form'd Delays, and her Delays excusd; 

In vain excus' d: her Fellows round her preſs d, mY 
and the Reluctant Nymph by Force undreſs d. 
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= Yegons! the Goddeſa cries wich fern r x1 
The Time was come; for, to enrage be m. 
lt is enough! I'm Fully ſatisfyd! 


That drew the Thunderer from Tuno's Arms. +l Ms 1 
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The Naked Honuen al be Shams reveal, 
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« Begone! nor dare the hallow dae , 
She fled, for ever Baniſh'd from the Train. 

This Juno heard, who long had watch'd ber Res: 
To puniſh the deteſted Rivals Crime; 


A lovely Boy the teeming Rival bore. _ 1 i ar 
The Goddeſs caſt a furious Look, Aer . 3 


This Boy ſhall and a living Mark, to prove . NEE: >> 
has « My Husband's Baſeneſs and the Strumpet's Lore: TE 8 | 
But Vengeance ſhall Awake: thoſe guilty Charms; 


«< NÞ longer ſhall 34 veonted Farce. retain, 


This ſaid, her Hand within her Hair ſhe wound. 5 > 
Swung her to Earth, and drag'd her on the Ground: 4 0 
The proſtrate Wretch lifts up her Arms in Payr; 
Her Arms grow ſhaggy, and deform d with . 
Her Nails are ſharpen'd into pointed Claws, | „ 
Her Hands bear Half her Weight, and turn to Paws; Su 
Her Lips; that once cou'd tempt a God, 0; | 
To grow diſtorted in an ugly Grin. ON 
And, left the fupplicating Brute might reach | 
The Ears of Fove, ſhe was depriv'd of Speech: 


Her ſurly Voice thro? a hoarſe Paſſage came 2 
In ſavage Sounds: ber Mind was fill, the lame, 185 


The Furry Monſter fir d her Eyes above. 
aud bed ber new unweildy Paws to . bY FR PE 
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64 Ovid's Metampr} 5 os. "Book I 1. 
| Ang 10 0 his Aid with ihward Groans; and tho” 
She could not Call him Falſe, he Thought bim . 7 Fl 
. How did ſhe fear to lodge in Woods alone, | 
42 And haunt the Fields and Meadows,” once her bat” 
| | \' : How often wou 'd the deep-mouth'd Dogs purſue, © 
Whilſt from her Hounds the friglited Huntrefs flew! 5 
How did ſhe fear her Fellow-Brutes, and ſſunn - 
The ſhaggy Bear, tho now het {elf was one 
How from the Sight of rugged Wolves retire, 1 5 
Although the griw Heaon was her Siren 
But now her Sca had fifteen Summers told; O85 2; 32. NY 
Fierce at the Chaſe, and in the Foreſt Boldy 
When, as he beat the Woods in queſt of Prey; „ 
He chanc'd to rouze his Mother where ſhe lay... 
sbe knew ber Son, and kept him in her Sights, 
And fondly gaz'd: The Boy was in a Fright, © * 
And aim'd a pointed Arrow at her Breaſt, 4 051.» 
And would have flain his Mother in the Beaſt; 
But Fove forbad, and ſnatch'd ? em through the Air 
Ja Whirlwinds up to Heav'n, and fix d em there! 
Where the new Conſtellations nightly ere 
And add a Luſtre to the Northern Skies. 
When Juno ſaw the Rival in her Nah 
Spangled with Stars, and circled round with Light; . 29H. 
She ſought Old Ocean in his deep Abodes, N 
And Tethys, both Rever'd among the Gods: — 5b 
They ask what brings her there: © Ne er ask, ſays ſbeß 
What brings me here, Heay? n is no Place for Me. 
„ You'll ſee, when Night has cover'd all things Oer, 1 
Juve ss ſtarry Baſtard and triumphant Whore 


„ 


83 
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| Book n. 
46 Uſurp the Heav'ns; You'll ſee em proudly rowle 


And who ſhall now on Funo's Altars wait, E 


8 When Thoſe ſhe hates grow Greater by her Hate? kt 5 
J on the Nymph a Brutal Form impreſs d, n 
” Fove to'a Goddeſs has transform'd the beat; 21050 8 


But let the God his chaſte Amours ere, 


* Reſtore th Adultreſs to her former Shape ; 


Back ſhe return d in Triumph up to Heav'n; 
Her gawdy Peacocks drew her through the Skies. 
The Eyes of Argus on their Tails were rang d. 


The Story 15 Cononrs and ire] 


Y White as the v whiteſt Dove's unſully d 


* 0 vr I bee, 


Ki 
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12 


In their new Orbs, and brighten all the Pole. 4 5 0) £ 


This, This was all my weak Revenge could do: pol 8 
« And, as he acted after Is Rape, e 4 224 


Then may he caſt his Fino off, and lead © | 
« The great Lycaor's Offspring to his Bec... 


Hut you, ye venerable Pow'rs, be kind. . | | N 6 J F 
« And, if my Wrongs a due Reſentment find, __. 
« Receive not in your Waves their Setting Beams, , 


Nor let the glaring Strumpet taint your Streams. ER 
The Goddeſs ended, and her Wiſh was giv'a,-” 
Their Tails were Spotted with a thouſand Eyes; 


At ty fame time _ Raven Colour _—_— 


+. 
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The Raven once in Snowy Plumes was an, 


Fair as the Guardian of the Capitol, hoc WE 
Soft as the Swan; a \ hrge and loyely Fowl, bo; St 


- — —— np gre een —— . 


His Tongue, his prating Tongue had | hung him m quit 
To ſooty Blackneſs, from the pureſt White. 


The Story of his Change ſhall here be told; N 0 

In Theſſaly there liv'd a Nymph of odd. 0 f 
Coronis nam'd; a peerleſs Maid ſhe ſhin' 33 N SE 5 85 n 
Confeſt the Faireſt of the fairer Kinßc. "a © ES 
Apollo low d her, till her Guilt he knew. I * 6 


- While true ſhe was, or whilſt he thought her was, 
' But his own Bird the Raven chanc'd to find - 
The falſe one with a ſecret Rival joyn d. 
Coronis begg d him to ſuppreſs the Tale, 
But could not with repeated Pray'rs prevail. 
His milk-white Pinions to the God he ply d; 
The buſy Daw flew with him, Side by Side, 
And by a thouſand teizing Queſtions drew == 
Th' important Secret from him as they flew. 
The Daw gave honeſt Counſel, tho? deſpis'd, 
And, . tedious in her Tattle, thus advis c. 
2 Stay, filly Bird, th' ill-natur'd Task refuſe, 
Nor be the Bearer of unwelcome News. 
“Be warn'd by my Example: you diſcern. 
« What now J am, and what I was ſhall learn. 
% My fooliſh Honeſty was all my Crime; 
** Then hear my Story. Once upon a Time, 
5 The two-ſhap'd Ericthonius had his Birth 
(Without a Mother) from the teeming r 
« Minerva nurs d him, and the Infant laid 
« Within a Cheſt, of twining Oſiers made. | 
« The Daughters of King Cecrops undertook _-__ 
5s To guard the Cheſt, commanded not to look 72 
2 7 e On 


— 1 


Book It. : 0 V1 D's lune. 85 
On what was hid within. 1 ſtood to ſe * 
 « The Charge obey d, perch d on a rs mee, 
« The Sifters Handroſos and Hers# keep | - 
« The ſtrict Command; Aglauros needs would en 
« And ſaw the monſtrous Infant, in a Fright, 
And call'd her Siſters to the hideous Sight: 
« A'Boy's ſoft Shape did to the Waſte prevail, 5 
« Bit the Boy ended in a Dragon's Tail. 
e I told the ſtern Minerva all that paſs'd; 
| * But for my Pains, diſcarded and diſgrac d. 
The frowning Goddeſs drove me from he Sight, 
* And for her Fay'rite choſe the Bird of Night. 
Fe then no Tell-Tale; for 1 think my Wrong 
Enough to teach a Bird to hold her Tongue. 


But you, perhaps, may think I was remow d. 


As never by the heav'nly Maid belov d: 

« But I was lov'd; ask Pallas if yes 
Tho. Pallas hate me now; ſhe won't denz: 

« For I, whom in a feather d Shape you view, 
Was once a Maid (by Heav'n the Storys true) © 
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A Crowd of Lovers own'd my Beauty's Charms 5 


* My Beauty was the Cauſe of all my Harmss | 


ce Neptune, as on his Shores 1 wont to rore/, * ; 


Obſerv'd me in my Walks, and fell in hang 
He made his Courtſhip, he confeſs'd his Pain,” 
« And offer'd Force, when all his Arts vere vainz 
bay Swift he purſu'd: I ran along the Strand, 
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68 0 Ov 1 D's Alban pb, Book l IL | 
1 ſhriek'd aloud, with Cries 1 fill'd the STE 5 


To Gods and Men; nor God nor Man was there: . 
A Virgin Goddeſs heard a Virgin's Pays” 1 
For, as my Arms I lifted to the Skies, Fea, „„ 

« ] faw Black Feathers from my Fingers * N 
«] ſtrove to fling my Garment on the Ground 
„ My Garment turn'd to Plumes, and girt me be, 
% My Hands to beat my naked Boſom try; ” 
«© Nor naked Boſom now nor Hands * t: Ma © the 
„ Lightly I tript, nor weary as before 2 20e 
* Sunk in the Sand, but skim'd along he e, a 
Till, riſing on my Wings, I was preſtrr cd 
% To be the chaſte Minerva's Virgin Bird: |» 
ce Preferr'd in vain! I am now in Difgrace: 


* Nydimen2 the Ow! enjoys my Pace. 
On Her inceſtuous Life I need not dwell, - 9 
(In Lesbos ſtill the horrid Tale they tell). - - 00 FF 
* And of her dire Amours you muſt have heard, f 


_ « For which ſhe now does Penance in a Bird, 
That conſcious of her Shame, avoids the Light, 
« And loves the gloomy Coy ring of the Night; 

« The Birds, where- e er ſhe flutters, ſcare away 
« The Hooting Wretch, and drive her from the Des 
The Raven, urg'd by ſuch Impertinence, 3 
Grew Paſſionate, it ſeems, and took Offence, SP 
And curſt the harmleſs Daw; the Daw withdrew: | - 
The Raven to her injur'd Patron flew, 
And found him out, and told the fatal Truth vi 
| of falſe Coronis and the favour'd Youth, | -_ = 


. 


* . äqͤdd „55 
- n - 7 1 3 o Pre | 


| The Wreath his Head, che 2 his 6 575 


That He ſhould fall, and Two expire in One? - 1 
This ſaid, in Agonies ſhe fetch'd her Breath. 1 


Fain would he heal the Wound, and eaſe her Pain, 


Soon as he ſaw the lovely Nymph expire, od Og Do 


His Silver Bow and feather'd Shafts he took, 
And lodg'd an Arrow in the tender Breaſt, 


That had ſo often to his &wn been. preſt. W | 2 g 


Down fell the wounded Nymph, and ſadly groan,” . 
And pull'd his Arrow reeking from the Wound; 

and weltring in her Blood, thus faintly cry d. it 
Ah cruel God! tho I haze juſtly dy Gd. 4H 
« "What has, alas! my unborn Iafant done. 5 =o 


The God diſſolves in Pity at her Death; | 
He hates the Bird that made her Falſhood known. 
And hates himſelf for what himſelf had done; 457 1 
The feather'd Shaft, that ſent her to the Fates, 1 23 
And his own Hand, that ſent the Shaft, he hates. . 


And tries the Compaſs of his Art in vain. 


The Pile made ready, and the kindling Fire, 
With Sighs and Groans her Obfequies he kept, 
And, if a God could weep, the God had wept. 
Her Corps he kiſs d, and heav'nly Incenſe brought; 
And ſolemniz'd the Death himſelf had wrought. 

But leſt his Offspring ſhould her Fate partake, 


spight of th' Immortal Mixture in his Make, 


He ript her Womb, and ſet the Child at large, . 
And gave him to the Centaur Chiron's Charges: - 


„ 7⁰ * 1D's liehe, Book is 
Then i in his Fury Black d the Raven oa, Ms WET. 
| And bid him Prate in * White Plumes no more. 


OcyRRHo E rranforg'd into. a Mare, 


Wo Chiron took | he Babe with ſecret Joy, © r 
Proud of the Charge of the Celeſtial Boy. 22M | 
His Daughter too, whom on the ſandy Shore 
The Nymph Charicle to the Centaur bore, Reg 2 
With Hair diſhevel'd on her Shoulders, came MF 
To ſee the Child, Ocyrrho# was her Name; . 
She knew her Father's Arts, and could rehearſe. 5 0 
The Depths of Prophecy i in ſounding Verſe, by f 
Once, as the ſacred Infant ſhe ſurvey'd, 592 8913 g 
The God was kindled in the raving Maid, 1 851 ' 
And thus the utter'd her Prophetick Tales 
« Hail, great Phyſician of the World, Al- hall! | 
« Hail, mighty Infant, who in Years to come | | 
4 Shalt heal the Nations, and defraud the Tombs 
« Swift be thy Growth! thy Triumphs unconfin'd! 

* Make Kingdoms thicker, and-increaſe Mankind. 

« Thy daring Art ſhall animate the Dead. 

And draw the Thunder on thy guilty Head: 

. « Then ſhalt thou dye, but from the dark Abode 

& Riſe up Victorious, and be Twice a God. 7 

40 And Thou, my Sire, not deſtin'd by thy Birtn 

« To turn to Duſt, and mix with common Earth, 

« How wilt thou toſs, and rave, and long to ad 

bag An quit thy Claim to Immortality; v7 7 


« When 
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Book II. Oy1D's Metamorphoſes. 
« When thou ſhalt feel, enrag d with inward Pains, 
« The Hydra's Venom rankling in thy Veins? 
« The Gods, in Pity, ſhall contract thy Date, 
And give thee over to the Pow'r of Fate. 
Thus entring into Deſtiny, the Maid 
The Secrets of offended Fove betray d: 
More had ſhe ſtill to ſay; but now appears © 
Oppreſs d with Sobs and Sighs, and drown'd in Tears. 
« My voice, ſays the, is gone, my Lapguage fails; 
Through ev'ry Limb my kindred Shape prevails: 
Why did the God this fatal Gift impart, | 
« And with prophetick Raptures ſwell my Heart! 
What new Defires are theſe? I long to pace 
Oer flow'ry Meadows, and to feed on Graſs; : 
« haſten to a Brute, a Maid no more 
« But why, alas! am I transform'd all o'er? 5 
« My Sire does Half a human Shape retain, 
« And in his upper Parts preſerve the Man. 
Her Tongue no more diſtin& Complaints affords, 
But in ſhrill Accents and miſ-ſhapen Words 
Poucs forth ſuch hideous Wailings, as declare 
The Human Form confounded'in the Mare: 
Till by degrees accompliſh'd in the Beaſt, _ 
She neigh'd outright, and all the Steed expreſt. 
Her ſtooping Body on her Hands is born, 
Her Hands are turn'd to Hoofs, and ſhod in Tone” 
Her yellow. Treſſes ruffle in a Mane 
And in a flowing Tail ſhe frisks her Traia; 8 hot 5 
The Mare was finiſh'd in her Voice and Look. * 5 
And a new Name from the new Figure took, - 1 * 
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K r © gt el 
| Sore woot hs 8 5 to a ere. 
But how cou'd Phobus give the Centaur W 2D 51755 1 
Degraded of his Pow'r'by-anigry. Joue: : is e 
In Elis Then a Herd of Beeves he Sas f . 2009: 
And wielded: in his Hand a Staff of Oak, Re: i £40 
And o er his Shoulders threw the Sep Cloak 5. 
On ſev'n compated Reeds he us d to Pr N wo 
And on his Rural Pipe to waſte the DF. „ 
As once attentive to his Pipe he play d, * 
The crafty Hermes from the God conveyd 
A Drove, that ſep rate from their Fellows ray d. ö 
| The Theft An old inſidious Peaſant view . 77 199 92 5 1 +1 
(They call'd him Barrus in.the Neighbourhood) - 
Hir'd by a wealthy Pylian Prince to'feed N 
His fav'rite Mares, and watch the gen'rous Breed. 
The thieviſh God ſuſpected him, and took 
The Hind aſide, and thus in Whiſpers 3 ; 
**- Diſcover not the Theft, whoe er thou be, 
And take that milk- white Heifer for thy Fee. 
Go, Stranger, cries the Clown, ſecurely on,. 
That Stone ſhall ſooner tell, and ſhow's a Stone. 
The God withdrew, but ſtrait return'd again, 
In Speech and Habit like a Country Swain; 
And cries out, Neighbour, haſt thou ſeen a 9 
«Of Bullocks and of Heifers paſs this Ways 
* In the Recov'ry of my Cattle join. 


« A Bullock and RENT Ball Shins bog El 
8 Be 7 . "The 


+1 


O r 's e, 5 

2 ick replies, . You'll find em there 2 
# In yen dark Vale; fade Vale they were, > — 1 4 ; 
be Double Bribe had his falſe Heart beguitds OS 
rde God, fuccebfulin the Tryal, fmil'd; _ = . 
Aud doſi thou thus betray my ſelf to Me? "FS 
= £C Me to my ſelf doſt thou betray? ſays F 
5 e eee eee Non 
' Wand in his Name records bis . £7 0350 


0 Story of A GLAUROS uli 
; into a. Status. 


* 4 the God flew up on high, and bat 
| 'er lofty Athens, by Minerva gracd, © 
ö 45 wide Manichia, whilſt his Eyes ſurvey | 4 
l the vaſt Region that beneath him lay. 
f Twas now the Feaſt, when each Athenian Maid | 
Her yearly Homage to Minerva paid; 3 
In Caniſters, with Garlands cover d o'er, 8 N 
High on their Heads, their myſtick Gifts they bore: 
And now, returning in a ſolemn Train, 
The Troop of ſhining Virgins fill'd the Plain. 
The God well pleas'd beheld the pompous Stow, 
And ſaw the bright Proceſſion paſs below; =. 
Then veer'd about, and took a wheeling Flight. 
And hover'd o'er them: As the ſpreading Kite. 
5 That ſmells the ſlaughter d Victim from on high, - "oe . 
. Flies at a Diſtance," if the Prieſts are nigh, FF 
| And fails around, and keeps it in ber Eye; 8 
So kept the God the Virgin Quire in vier, 
And in flow winding Circles round them flew; 27 2: 
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"And bave a Grace to the * W 
Hiermes was fir d, as in the Clouds he 1 hur 

So the cold Bullet, that with Fury lung 

From Balearick Engines mounts on high, 
Glos in the Whirl, and burns dong the 8 * 
At length he pitch d upon the Ground, and awd 
The Form Divine, the Features of a God. 

He knew their Vertue o'er a Female Heart, 
And yet he firives to better them by Art. 
He hangs his Mantle looſe, and ſets to ſhow. 
The golden Edging on the Seam below. 

Adjuſts his flowing Curls, and in his Hand 
Waves; with an Air, the Sleep · proeuring Wand; 

The glitt ring Sandals to his Feet applies, 

And to each Heel the well trim; d Pinion dies. 
His Ortaments with niceſt Art ay. i 
Hue ſecks th Apartment ot / the Royal Maid. 

0 The Roof was all with poliſn d Iv'ry lin d, 

"That richly mird, in Clouds of Tortelte ll. 
Three Rooms, contiguous, in a Range were whos 
The-Midmoſt by the beauteous Heriigrat'ds : 
Her Virgin Siſters lodg'd on either Side. 
Aglauros firſt th approaching God üeſcryd, 

Aud, as he croſs d ber Chamber, ack' d his Nimes, 

- And what his Bufimeſs was, and whence he eme. 
2 I cdme, reply'd the God, from Heav'n, to woo! 
* Your x Sides And to anke an- Aunt of you} - 


- 


| | for her Hirez | 
And, til be brings it, makes the God retire. 
Minerva griey'd to ſee the Nymph ſa 
And now remembring the late impious Deed, 
When, diſobedient to her ſtriẽt Command. 
She touch'd the Cheſt wich an-unhallow'd Hand 
In big-Cwoln Sighs., ber inward Rage expreſs d, ; 
That heav'd the riſing Agis on her. Breaſt;, 
Then ſought out Euvy in her dark Abade, 
Defil'd with orf Gore and Clots of- Blood:. 


1 


As when eee en gaz'd, 


In a deep vile the eee Dungenn lies, = 


„ 


Diſmal and Cold, where not a Beam of 
Tayades the : Vine, Or. diſturbs the N. 

Directly to the Cave her Courſe, ſhe ſteer'd; 
Apninft the Gates, ber martial Lance ſhe reard; — 
The Gates flew.open, and the Fjend appear d. 

A pois nous Morſel in ber Teeth ſhe chew'd, 
And gorg d the Fleſh of Vipers for, INFO, 
. Minerva loathing turn'd. away, b 
The hideous Monſter, riding Tear 
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Her Teeth were brown with Ruſt, and from 1 e 1 


| Foe to her ſelf, diſtreſſing and diſtreſt, 


The Goddeſs gave (for ſhe abhorr'd her 8850 


« On curft Aglauros try thy utmoſt Art, 
This ſaid, her Spear ſhe puſh'd againſt the Ground, 


Flew off to Heav'n: The Hag with Eyes askew 


B Sho bon I oe hs 3 4 1 R 
a — 1 J - is) BR... 
, ” % + * Y ka vl * » = * * CAA p, 
” ? : : 5 23 SY 4%: n A 
* * 4 * 
£ 5 SOS, 2 P28 4 0 
; x A þ * p * * 
1 I . + 3 8 
F Xx; * 8 
* y E. — 
, ; IX þ 
TRE; { 
„ 1 * * a 
6+ * 


"Ds 


0 v1D' $ „ Book! x4 
Livid and meagre were her Looks, her Eye Fa 
In foul diſtorted Glances turn'd awry; 1 
A Hoard of Gall her inward Parts poſſeſs d, 3 
And ſpread a Greenneſs o'er her canker'd Breaſt: 


In dangling Drops, the firingy Poiſon hung. 

She never ſmiles but when the Wretched weep, 
Nor lulls her Malice with a Moment's Sleep, 
Reſtleſs in Spite: while watchful to deſtroy, » 
She pines and fickens at Another's „ 9 


£1 * * 
; 
b * 3 
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She bears her own Tormentor in her Breaft, 
A ſhort Command: To Athens ſpeed- thy Flight; 
c And fix thy rankeſt Venoms in her Heart. 
And mounting from it with an active Bound, 


Look d up, and mutter'd Curſes as ſhe flewz © 


For fore ſhe fretted, and began to grieve 
At the Succeſs which ſhe her ſelf muſt give. 


Then takes her Staff, hung round with Wreaths of Thorn, 
And fails along, in a black-Whirlwind born, 

Oer Fields and flow'ry Meadows: Where ſhe ſteers | 
Her baneful Courſe, a mighty Blaſt appears, 
Mildewes and Blights; the Meadows are defac'd, 


[ | Thule Fields, the Flow'rs, and the whole Years laid waſte? 7 
49 On Mortals next, and peopled Towns ſh. falls, 


And 2 877 A EIT "_ . their wal: 5 
W 


on.” ro 


Book II. rin s eee, 7 AA 
Wben 4rbens ſhe beheld,*for Arts renown'd, 2 
with Peace made happy, and with Plenty crown a 
Scarce could the hideous Fiend from Tears forbear, 
To find out nothing that Deſerv'd a Tear. 
Th' Apartment now ſhe enter d, where at mall <1 
Aglauros lay, with gentle Sleep oppreſt. 
Io execute Minerva's dire Command, 5 
she ſtroak d the Virgin with her caukc ed Hand, ol 
Then prickly Thorns into her Breaſt convey d, == 
That ſtung to Madneſs the devoted Maid: 
Her ſubtle Venom ſtill improves the Smart, 
Frets in the Blood, and feſters in the Heart. 

To make the Work more ſure, a Scene ſhe drew, 
And plac'd before the dreaming Virgin's View 
= Siſter's Marriage, and her glorious Fate: 

h* imaginary Bride appears in State; 

1 Bride-groom with unwonted Beauty glows: 
For Envy Magnifies what-e er ſhe ſhows. 12. 

Full of the Dream, Aglauros pin'd away,, 
In Tears all Night, in Darkneſs all the Dy - }J 
Conſum's like Ice, that juſt begins to run. 
When feebly ſmitten by the diſtant Sun; „„ 
Or like un wholſome Weeds, that ſet on Fire 
Are ſlowly waſted, and in Smoke expire, 
Giv'n up to Envy (for in eviry Thought 
The Thorns,” the Venom, and the Viſion wrought) 
Oft did ſhe call on Death, as oft decreed, 7 
Rather than ſee her Siſter's Wiſh ſucceed, 
To tell her awfull Father what had paſt: © 
* the Door her ſelt ſhe caſt; 
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8 And, ig on the Ground with fullen Pride, 2 
A Paſſage to the Love- ſiek God deny d. * 1 Tt : 
Tube God careſe d, and for Admiſſion: pray'd, | Fes 
And ſooth d in ſofteſt Words ti envenom'd Maid, © 
In vain he footh'd: 4 Begone! the Maid replies,” 
* Or here I keep my Seat, and never tiſ. 
Then keep thy Scat for ever, cries the God, 
And touch'd the Door, wide op ning to his Nel. 
Fain would ſhe riſe, and ſtop him, but ſhe. found 
Her Trunk too heavy to forſake the Ground; 

Her Joynts are all benum'd, her Hands are pale, 
And Marble now appears in ev'ry Nail 

As when a Cancer in the Body feeds, 
And gradual Death from Limb to Limb proceeds; 
So does the Chilneſs to each vital Part 5 
Spread by degrees, and creeps into ber Heart; 
Till hard ning ev'ry where, and ſpeechleſs grown, 
She fits unmov'd, and freezes to a Stone. 
But till her envious Hue and ſullen Mien 

Are in the Sedentary Figure ſeen. 


EvuRoP Aa's Rape. 


| When now the God his Fury had allay'd, 
And taken Vengeance of the ſtubborn Maid, 
From where the bright Athenian Turrets riſe 
He mounts aloft, and re-aſcends the Skies. 
Fove ſaw him enter the ſublime Abodes, 

And, as he mix'd among the Crowd of Gods, 


e 
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150 in n fd Whiſpers thos his Will erpreſt. 7165 
My truſty Hermes, by: whoſe Ready Ad [vey'd. 
Thy Sire's Commands are through the, World con- W 
Reſume thy Wings, exert their utmoſt Force, * - i 
.« And to the Walls of Sidon ſpeed thy Courſe; _ 
There find a Herd of Heifers wand'ring o'er 

The neighb'ring Hill, and. drive em to the Shore. 
Thus ſpoke the God, concealing his Intent. 

The truſty Hermes on his Meſſage went. LD 
And found the Herd of Heifers wand ring o'er 

A neighb'ring Hill, and drove em to the Shore; 

Where the King's Daughter, with a lovely Train 


Of Fellow-Nymphs, was ſporting on the Plein. | 9 
The Dignity af Empire laid aſide. g 'Þ 

(For Love but ill agrees with Kingly Pride) 1 

The Ruler of the Skies, the Thund ring Gd. 


Who ſhakes the World's Foundations with a Ned: 
Among a Herd of lowing Heifers ran, 
Frisk'd in a Bull, and bellow'd o'er the Plain. 
Large Rowles of Fat about his Shoulders clung, 
And from his Neck the double Dewlap hung. 
His Skin was whiter than the Snow that lies 
Unſully'd by the Breath of Southern Skies 
Small ſhining Horns on his curl'd Forehead ſtand, 
As turn'd and poliſh'd by the Work- man's Hand; 
His Eye-balls rod, not formidably bright, 
But gaz'd and languiſh'd with a gentle Light, 
His ev'ry Look was peaceful, and 2 N 
The Softnels of the Lover in the Beaſt. 255 
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e s Royal Daughter, as ſhe plaid >. 
Among the Fields, the?Milk-white Bull furvey'd, 
And view'd his ſpotleſs Body with Delight, 

And at a Diſtance kept him in her Sight. 
At length ſhe pluck'd the riſing Flow'rs, and fed 
The geatle Beaſt, and fondly ſtroak' d his Head. 

He ſtood well - pleas d to Touch the charming ran. (OY 
But hardly could confine his Pleaſure there, "pat 
And now he wantons o'er the neighb'ring Strand, 
Now rowls his Body on the yellow Sand; 

And, now perceiving all her Fears decay'd, 

Comes toſſing forward to the Royal Maid; | 35 
Gives her his Breaſt to ſtroke, and downward turns 
His grizly Brow, and gently ſtoops his Horns. 

In flow'ry Wreaths the Royal Virgin dreſt 

His bending Horns, and kindly clapt his Breaſt, 

*Till now grown wanton and devoid of Fear, 

Not knowing that ſtie preſt the Thunderer, 

She plac'd her {elf upon his Back, and rode 

O'er Fields and Meadows, ſeated on the God, 

He gently march'd along, and by degrees - 

Left the dry Meadow, and approach'd the Seas; 
Where now he dips his Hoofs and wets his Thighs, 
Now plunges in, and carries off the-Prize, - 

The frighted Nymph looks backward on the Shoar, 
And hears the tumbling Billows round her roar ; 

But ſtill ſhe holds him faſt: one Hand is born 
Upon his Back; the other graſps a Horn: 

Her Traifi of ruffling Garments flies behind, 

Spells ia the Air, and hovers in the Wind,  ' _ 
+9 | Through 
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Shore 


e now, in his Divineſt Form array d. 


25 In his True 
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lands her ſafe on the 
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ek Figure riſe, 
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iſcover d to her Sight. 
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Shape he captivates the Maid 
on him, and with wond'r 
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Beholds the new m 


1 
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His glowing Features, and celeſtial Light, 


And all the God d 
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The End of the Second Book. 
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The reſtleſs Youth ſearch d all the 
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Should en his Wan rings, and his Toibevlicve. Gy: 
© The Dephick Oracles this Auſcrer qe. 
. te Behold among the Fields a lonely Cow, 88 
I  < Unworn with Yokes, unbroken to the Plow; Fe. | 
Mark well the Place where firſt the lays her tet" 
| «© There meaſure out thy Walls, and build thy Town, 
4 And from thy Guide Bœoria call the Land. up 1 
22 In which the deſtin d Walls and Town ſhall 1. "V6 "OR 
No ſooner had he left the dark Abode, | 
Big with the Promiſe of the Delphick God, 
When in the Fields the fatal Cow he view'd, - 
Nor gall'd with Yokes, nor worn with Servitude: 
Her gently at a Diſtance be purſu d; 0 2 
And as he walk d aloof, in Silence pray 4 
To the great Pow'r whoſe Counſels he obey d. 
Her Way thro flow'ry Panopè ſhe took, 
And now, Cephiſms, crofs'd thy Silver Brook; * 
F bl W ben to the Heav'ns her ſpacious Front the rais'd, 
WH And bellow'd thrice, then backward: turning gazd . 
con thoſe behind, till on the deſtin'd Place 
WF She floop'd, and obuch'd amid the riſing Graſs, 
Cadmus ſalutes the Soil, and gladly hails | 
The new-found Mountains, and the nameless wake 
A And thanks the Gods, and turns about his Exe 
To ſee his new Dominions round him ye; 
EE Then ſends his Servants to a neiglib ring Grove 
We For living Sweams, u Sacrifice te b 


/ " 


e ee Seen 

of agel Trees; in its dark Boom oOo 

a buſhy, Thicket, pathleſs and uhorom, 

0'r-tun with Brambles, and perplex'd with Thom: 

Amid the Brake 4 hollow Den was found, 

With Rocks and ſhelving Arches 1 Wor 
Deep in the dreary Den, conceal'd from ge” | 


< 
n 


Sacred to Mars, A mighty Dragon lay, 7-44 30 1 
Bloated with Foiſon to a monſtrous Size; : cer 


Fire date in Flaſhes wee te pc bis Ex- 6D 
His tow'ring Creft was glorious to behold, 
His Shoulders aud his Sides were ſeafd withGeld; ; 
Three Tongues he brandiſh'd wehen he charg'd his TOs” 
His Teeth ſtood jaggy in three dreadful Rows, 
The Brians ini the Den for Water fought,” 
And with their Urns explor'd the hollow — * 994 
From Side to Side their empty Urns rebound, | 
and rowſe the ſleeping Serpent with the Sound. 8 
Strait he beſtirs him, and is fern to viſe; $17 
And now with dreadful Hiflings fills the Skies, 
And darts bis forky a and. n his 
„ | 3921 2 
The Tyrians drop their veces i in the Bright, 1 Be; 
All pale and trembling at the hideous Sight. i © 
Spire above Spire uprear'd in Air he ſtood, - 

And gazing round him over-look'd the Woods 
Then floating on the Ground in Circles _ 

Then leap'd upon them in a mighty Fol. 
Of ſuch a Bulk, and ſuch a monſtrous Sine AED 1:1) 
The Serpent in the Polar Circle yes, p. = if 
That ſtretches over half the Northern skies, 1 ' 
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4 . i | 
8 8 in the Ben on their Arms rely, 1 
WW. In vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly: 8 725 8 0 


All their Endeavours and their Hopes are win; 
Some die entangled in the winding Train; _ 
Some are devour |, or feel a loathſom Deaths! 
Swoln up with Blaſts of Peſtilential Breath. 87 
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And now the ſcorching Sun was mounted gh > a 


© 
184 
5 
1 
8 
* 
7 


Wl 


1 all its Luſtre, to the Noon - day Sky; 8 43 + 2 5 f N 
When, anxious for his Friends, and fill d with . 


To ſearch the Woods th' i impatient Chief l 

A Lion's Hide around his Loins he wore, 

The well-poiz'd Javelin to the Field he bore, - 

Inur d to Blood; the far-deftroying Dartz 

And, the beſt Weapon, an undaunted Heart. 
Soon as the Youth approack's the fatal Place, 

He ſaw his Servants breathleſs on the Graſs; 

The ſcaly Foe amid their Corps he view'd, 
Basking at Eaſe, and feaſting in their Blood, ' 
Such Friends, he cries, deſerv'd' a longer, Dates! t 

But Cadmus will revenge or ſhare their Fate. 
Then heav'd. a Stone, and riſing to the Throw, 
le ſent it in a Whirlwind at the Foe: 27:0 3 
A Tower, aſſaulted by ſo rude a Stroke 5 
With all its lofty Battlements had ſhokRꝶ © 
But nothing here th unweildy Rock avails. 
Rebounding harmleſs from the plaited Scales, 
That, firmiy join d, preſerv d him from a Wound, / 
With native Armour cruſted all around; HS. 1 
Wich more ſucceſs, the Dart unerring owe,” 1 Highs 
© ue at = Back the raging Warriour dem:; 


* 


| 5 


Amid the plated Scales it took its Courſe, 5 
Aid in the ſpinal Marrow ſpent its Force. 
The Monſter hiſs d aloud, and rag d in vain, | 
And writh d his Body to and fro with Pain; 
He bit the Dart, and wrench'd the Wood away; 
The Point ſtill buried in the Marrow lay. 
And now his Rage, increaſing with his Pain, 
| \Reddens his Eyes, and beats in ev'ry Vein; 
Churn'd in his Teeth: the foamy Venom roſe, 
Whilſt from his Mouth a blaſt of Vapours flows, 
Such as th' Infernal Srygian Waters caſt. 
The Plants. around him wither in the Blaſt. 
Now in a Maze of Rings he lies enrowld, 
| Now all unravel'd, and without a Fold; 
Now, like a Torrent, with a mighty Force 
Bears down the Foreſt in his boiſt'rous Courſe. 
Cadmus gave back, and on the Lion's Spoil 
Suſtain'd the Shock, then forc'd him to recoil; 
The pointed Jav'lin warded off his Rage: 
Mad with his Pains, and furious to engage, | | 
The Serpent champs the Steel, and bites the PO 
Till Blood and Venom all the Point beſmear. 
But fill the Hurt he yet receiv'd was Qlightz 
For, whilſt the Champion with redoubled might 
Strikes home the Jav'lin, his retiring Foe 
Shrinks from the Wound, and diſappoints the Blow. 
The dauntleſs Heroe ſtill purſues his Stroke, 
And preſſes forward, till a knotty Oak © 
Rerards his Foe, and ſtops him in the Rear; 
Full in his Throat he plung'd the fatal Spear. 
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= or Metumos 055 
| e! in th extended Neck A Pallige f. Fr 5d 3 
And pierc d the ſolid Timber through the Wound.” * * 0 
Fix d to the reeling Trunk, with many a Stroke | 27 
Of his huge Tail he laſn'd the ſturdy Oak; © 5 | 
15 Till ſpent with Toil, and lab'ring hard for Breath, 
He now lay twiſting ia the Pangs of Death,” ORs | 


Cadmus beheld him wallow in a Flood 


Of ſwimming Poiſon, intermix'd with Blood; 


When ſuddenly a Speech was heard from high, 


1 (The Speech was heard, nor was the Speaker 
* Why doſt thou thus with ſecret Picaſure ſee, - 


* Inſulting Man! what thou thy ſelf ſhalt be? 
Aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, he ſtood amaz'd, 
And all around with inward Horror gaz'd: 
When Pallas ſwift deſcending from the Skies, 


Fallas, the Guardian of the Bold and Wiſe,” 
Bids him plow up the Field, and ſcatter round 


The Dragon's Teeth o'er all the furrow'd Ground; 

Then tells the Vouth how to bis wond'ring Eyes 

Embattled Armies from the Field ſhould riſe. | 
He ſows the Tecth at Pallas's Command, 

And flings the future People from his Hand. 

The Clods grow warm, 2nd crumble where he ws; 

And now the pointed Spears advance in Rows; 


Now nodding Plumes appear, and ſhining Creſts, + | x 


Now the broad Shoulders and the riſing Breaſts; 


A growing Hoſt, a Crap of Men and Arms, 
So through the parting Stage a Figure rears 
lte Mehr up, ans and Limb by Limb apps | 


Oer all the Field the breathing Harveſt warme, 5 4 
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ek I 11. Or eee, 5 1 

zy juſt Degrees; 'rill al the Man ars. 2 _ 

ind in hig full Proportion tber the Eyes. 143TH 

Cadmus ſurpris d, and ſtartled at the Sight 

0f his new Foes, prepar d himſelf for Fights 

When one ety'd out,  Forbear, fond Man, forbeae 

Jo mingle in a blind promiſcuous War. * 

"This faid, he: ſtruck his Brother to the Ground, 

Himſelf expiring by another's Wound; 

| Nor did the Third his Conqueſt long ſurviye, 

Dying ere ſcarce he had begun to live. 

| / The dire Example ran through all the Field, 

'Till Heaps of Brothers were by Brothers kilds 

The Furrows ſwam in Blood: and only five 

Of all the vaſt Increaſe were left alive. 

Echion One, at Pallas's command, 

Let fall the guiltleſs Weapon from his Hand, 

And with the reſt a peaceful Treaty makes, © - 

Whom, Caumus as his Friends and Partners tales; 

80 founds a City on the promis'd Earth, — 155 

And gives his new Bavtian Empire Birth. = | 
Here Cadmms reiga'd; and now one would hive = 

The Royal Founder in his Exile bleſt: | 

Long did he live within his new Abodes, 

Ally'd by Marriage to the detthlefs Gods; 

And, in a fruitful Wife's Embraces old, 

A long Increaſe of Children's Children told: 

But.no frail Man, however great or high, 

Can be concluded bleſt before he die. 

44201 was the firſt of all his Race, 0 

Who griev d his Grandiire in his boctow'd Face; 


a 5 by ſtern Diana to bemoan „ 
To ſhun his once lov'd Dogs, to bound away, 7 FF 
And yet conſider why the Change was wroughts,” 
| You'll find it his Misfortune, not his Fault; yy”. | 


Or, if a Fault, it was the Fault of Chance: 8 F 
For bow can Guilt nn from Ignorance? . 8 


The jolly Huntſmen, loaden with the Slain, | 
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The branching Horns, and Viſage not his oz 


And from their Huntſman to become their e 1 25 | 


e 


25 © 


The 7 ransformation of AcTaON into 4 
Stag. 1 


In a fair Chace a ſhady. Mountain flood, —& - 
Well ſtor'd with Game, and mark'd with Trails of Boos 
Here did the Huntſmen, till the Heat of Day, 

Purſue the Stag, and load themſelves with Preyz 

When thus Acfeon calling to the reſt: - | 

+ My Friends, ſaid he, our Sport is at 155 beſt, 25 BY 
The Sun is high advanc'd, and downward ſheds” © | 
* His burning Beams directly on our Heads; © _ 
« Then by Conſent abſtain from further Spoils, 
Call off the Dogs, and gather up the Toils, 
« And ere To-morrow's Sun begins his Race, 
* Take the cool Morning to renew the Chace. - 
They all conſent, and in a chearful Train 


» 


Return in Triumph from the ſultry Plain. 

- Down in a Vale with Pine and Cypreſs cad, 

Refreſh'd with gentle Winds, and brown with Shade, 

The chaſte Diana's private Haunt, there Roo: Xe £4 
ol in tho Centre of * darkſome Woded © = 267, 
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A ſpacious Grotto; all around c er · grown e 5 
With hoary Moſs, and arch'd with Purnice-ſtone, 


From'put. its rocky Clefts the Waters flow, + : _— | 
And. trickling ſwell into a Lake belopp . nl 
Nat ure had ev'ry where ſo plaid her Patt, | . 


25 ev'ry where ſhe ſeem'd to vie with Art. 1 t 
Here the bright Goddeſs, toil'd and chaf'd with Heat, — | 
Wes was wont to bathe her in the cool Retreat. 
©- Here did ſhe now with all her Train reſort, 
Fray with Heat, and breathleſs from the Sport; | 
Her . Armour-bearer laid her Bow afide, 1 
Some loos'd her Sandals, ſome her Veil untyd; 
Each buſy Nymph her proper Part undreſt; 
While Cyocale, more handy than the reſt, 
Gather'd her flowing Hair, and in a Nooſe | 
Bound it together, whilſt her own hung looſe, - 
Five of the more ignoble ſort by turns 
Fetch up the Water, and unlade the Urns. E. a 1 
' Now all undreſt the ſhining Goddeſs ſtood. "3 
When young Aclæon, wilder'd in the Wood, _ 
To the cool Grott by his hard Fate betray'd,. 
The Fountains fill'd with naked Nymphs ſurvey d. 
The frighted Virgins ſhriek d at the Surprize, 


* 


ö (The Foreſt echo'd with their piercing Cries.) 

E Then in a Huddle round their Goddeſs prelt: 
She, proudly eminent above the reſt, 3 = 
With Bluſhes glow'd; ſuch Bluſhes as aden E 
The ruddy Welkin, or the Purple Morn; 8 Sl 7 j . 
And tho' the crowding Nymphs her Body hide, £ | 1 þ 

A Half backward ſhrunk, and yiew'd him from a fide” 9 oY 
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arten, at e firſt e yas deb N 
But ſees the (circling Waters round her flox 
| Theſe in the Hollow of her Hand ſhe tock , 
And daſnrd em in his Face, while thus the . 
Tell, if thou can'ſt, the wond'rous Sight engine 
« A Goddeſs naked to thy View expos d. 
This ſaid, the Man begun to dear 
By flow .dcgrees, and ended in a Deer. 
A riſing Horn on either Brow, he. wears, - 
And ſtretches out his Neck, and pricks bis Ears; 
Rough is his Skin, with ſudden Hairs o fer-grown, 
His Boſom pants with Fears before unknown: I 
Transform'd at length, he flies away in haſte, 
And wonders why he flies away ſo Faſt; »- 
But as by chance, within a neighb'ring Brook, 
| He faw his branching Horns and alter'd Look, 
Wretched Adden! in a doleful Tone 
He try'd to ſpeak, but only gave a Groan;, 


And as he wept, within the watry Glaſs 


He ſaw the big round Drops, with ſilent Pace, 
Run trickling down Aa ſavage hairy Face. 
What ſhould he do? Or ſeek his old Abodes, 
Or herd among the Deer, and ſculk in Woods? 


Here Shame difluades' him, there his Fear prevails, 


And each by turns his aking Heart affalls. £ 
As he thus ponders, be behind him ſpies 7 
His op'ning Hounds, and now he hears their Cie: 
A genqous Pack, or to maintain the Chace, 
oF ſnuff the Vapour from the ſcented Grafs, ' 
' He bounded wo with Fear, and reg ran $ 
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Through Brakes and Thickets forc'd his Way, 2 Me 
Through many a Ring, where once be did purſue. 
In vain he oft endeavour d to proclaim 
His new Misfortune, and to tell his Name; 
Nor Voice nor Words the brutal Tongue ſupplies ; 
From ſhouting Men, and Horns, and Dogs he flies, 
Deafen'd and ſtunnꝰ d with their promiſcuous Cries, | 

. When now the flecteſt of the Pack, that preſt 
Cloſe at his Heels, and ſprung before the reſt, 

Had faſten'd on him, ftraight another Pair, 

Hung on his wounded Haunch, and held him there, 
'Till all the Pack came up, and ev'ry Hound 
Tore the fad Huntſman groy'ling on the Ground, 
Who now appear'd but one continu'd Wound. 

With dropping Tears his bitter Fate he moans, | 
And fills the Mountain with his dying Groans, 
His Servants with a piteous Look he ſpies. 
And turns about his ſupplicating Eyes. 

His Servants, ignorant of what had chanc d. | 
With eager Haſte and joyful Shouts advanc 'd, 
And call'd their Lord Actæaon to the Game: 

He ſhook his Head in anſwer to the Name; 
He heard, but wiſh'd he had indeed been Sue; 
Or only to have ſtood a Looker- on. 

But to his Grief he finds himſelf too near, 

And feels his rav nous Dogs with Fury tear 
Their wretched Maſter panting in a Deer. 


4 e 
1 e 
4: 5 n q 
* a * 
» ' . 2 $ 2 * 4% 4 
* : #1 c © £2 * 
” * 1 q 
. o ; * 
Ty. 4. $41 ©: 
9938 , 2 * . 
3 1 "£444. 2 
o . 4 r N A 
| "I © 5 Ka” N * 6&5 
2 1 . of "© * - "-—=* 
* * 4 A * v 
4 n \ A $4 PX. 
F fd. arab _ O's. +4 : 8 
8 2 p A 2 F] N [VS _ 
1 ” s 4 * LR P85 1 1 
6 * 1 % =. 
k * oy f 8 by 8 1 7 * 1 
POPE A + : FO TOTS 70-7, 6 2 : ts £526. LM 1 
8 * A 5 » ww # x 7 - * 
9 
— ad —_—_—_— — — - 1 — 
wn goes © = — — 9 - bear agent mo OED a 44 GD OO — 
= EI 8 . N — " - 27 
* _— — — — 0 2 ee . 1 5 
— * Py _ 
— p 2 y a 
1 _— . \ 
— — 1 — ka \ \ 
* rr w ]§ . r —̃ — - 
Tp Rey option; > b wh — 
_ 4 r = 
— hag ” - py _ 
%* o 4 


2 


\ N08. : 
153 Bay; 
24 SA.. 


3 2 £5 : * 2 
” N PIT - : : VC 1 4 3 
: 4 x: \ .\ if 0 
* ry — *. _ 28 * a> 2 - * * ** Y % * - 2 2 i 
< ö * LI EA . 2 + 4 ($4 1 bo v.53 N * C 
{4 by 2 2 — 22 OY uw „ a . 
; * S Fe 72 1 4 1 
4 C8 £3 2 Wh el 7 7 * *. wt 1 1 2 1 
8 Fl 2 1 8 Yi a +. >. 4 ny OF a: : 
o e . 9 2 e "I 2 2 > Joc: ve 4 — 1 L 
a RY * r ik 2 4 
10 G 1 f 


oY 9 8 — ; 
. he For . Wein LEY 2 s, * F 7 
2 0 ; . — — — FF 4! 
3 n 1 * "= — * 
U 


wer — — rr 


mA ty — Ammmreg=> 1 


And carry'd in her Womb a future God. 
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Lhe Birth of dees, MT 


Alec $ Suff rings, and Diana 8 Rage, * 5 

Did all the Thoughts of Men and Gods * 3 

Some call'd the Evils which Diana wrought, 

Too great. and diſproportion'd to the Fault: 

Others again, eſteem d Actæons Woes 

Fit for a Virgin Goddeſs to impoſe. 

The Hearers into diff rent Parts divide, 5 

And Reaſons are produc'd on either Side. 
Funo alone, of all that heard the News, 

Nor would condemn the Goddeſs, nor excuſe: _ 

She heeded not the Juſtice of the Deed, 3 

But joy d to ſee the Race of Cadmus bleed; bp. 

For ſtill ſhe kept Europa in her Mind, 

And, for her fake, deteſted all her Kind. 

Beſides, to aggravate her Hate, ſhe heard 

How Semele, to Fove's Embrace preferr'd, 

Was now grown big with an immortal Load, 


© 


Thus terribly incens d, the Goddeſs broke 
To ſudden Fury, and abruptly ſpoke, 
Are my Reproaches of fo ſmall a Force? 
* *Tis time I then purſue another Courſe: 


« It is decreed the guilty Wretch ſhall die, = N . 


* If I'm indeed the Miſtreſs of the Sky, 
E If rightly ſtyhd among the Pow'rs above 
he Wife and Siſter of the thund'ring Fove; 


TY 11. : Ovid's ' Motamerphſe, = 1955 5 
0 (Ad can ſure: a Siſter's Right: _—__ : 1 
4 It is toad the guilty: Wretch ſhall die. 
« She boaſts an Honour I can hardly chin, 8 8TH 
pregnant ſhe riſes to a Mother's Name; PF 1 1025 
While proud and vain the triumphs in her Fove, - 1 
+ And ſhows the glorious Tokens of his Love: 
« But if I'm ſtill the Miſtreſs of the Skies, 
« By her own Lover the fond Beauty dies. 
This ſaid, deſcending in a yellow * 
| Before the Gates of Semele ſhe ſtood. 
Old Beroe's decrepit Shape ſhe: wears, 5 
Her wrinkled Viſage, and her hoary Hairs; 
Whilſt in her trembling Gait ſhe: totters on, 
And learns to tattle in the Nurſe's Tone. 
The Goddeſs, thus diſguisd in Age, . 
With pleaſing; Stories her falſe, Foſter-Child. 
Much did ſhe talk of Love, and when ſhe came 7 
To mention to the Nymph: her Lover's Name, PER 
Fetching a Sigh, and holding down her Head, 
« 'Tis well, ſays ſhe, if all be true that's eil. 
gut truſt me, Child, I'm much inclin d to * 
Some Counterfeit in this your Fupit err: _— 
Many an honeſt 'well-deſigning Maid 6227 $6705 a 
Has been by theſe pretended Gods betray'd, > 
| © But if he be indeed the thund'ring ov 
id him, when next he courts the Rites of Love, Carty 
_ I © Deſcend; triumphant from th e * f 8 
* In all the Pomp of his Divinity 
x Encompaſe'd : round by thoſe Celeſtial Chari. 
With which he fills thy. immortal Judt Areas, Ty 
Vox. I. : = * 5 Tub uns 
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Ti- unwary. ee and wits whar th c. Park 
Deſir d of Fove, when next ke- ſought her e 
To grant a certain Gift which the would: chuſe; £4 
« Fear not, replyd the God, that Flt refuſe +) 4 3 
© Whate er you ask: May Sry confirm. my Ve weep. 
* Chuſe what ”_= __ and "0? ow.” have your: 
| Choice. 0 ; 


C Then, ſays the Nymph, wee: next. you rk oY 


* May you deſcend in thoſs Sdedun Chem, 

With which your. Funo's:Boſom you: dr 58-1 

£- And fill with Tranſport Heay'n's Immortal Dame. 

The God ſurpriz'd would fain have ftopp'd her Voice, 

But he had ſworn, and ſhe had made her Choice. 

To keep his Promiſe he aſcends, and Rs 

His awful Brow in Whirl-winds and i in e 

Whilſt all around; in terrible Array, 

His Thunders rattle; and his Lighr'nings Pur. 

And yet, the dazling Luſtre to abate, 5 

He ſet not out in all his Pomp and State, 

Clad in the mildeſt Light ning of the Skies, 

arm'd with Thunder of the ſmalleſt Size: 

Not thoſe huge Bolts, by which the Giants flaint © 

Lay overthrow on the Phlegrean Plain, © 

Tas of a leſſer Mould, and'lighter Welt; : 7 
They call it Thunder of a Second - Rate, 

For the rough Cyclops, who by Fove's Command | 

Temper'd the Bolt, and turn'd it to his Hand, 

| Work'dap lefs Flame and Fury in its Make, 

And e it ſooner in the ny Lake. 


And 
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Thus Freadfall 7 nd with Horrot Nn. 
Th! illuſtrious God, deſcending from his peg, 
Came ruſhing on her in a Sterm of Light: | 
The mortal Dane, too feeble to engage 
The Lightning's Flaſhes, and the Thunder's Rage? 
Conſum'd amidſt the Glories ſhe delir'd, 
And in the Terrible Embrace e 
But, to preſerve his Offspring from the rob; 
7ive took him ſmoking from the blaſted worn: 
And, if on ancient Tales we may rely, 
Inclos'd th? abortive Infant in his Thigh. | 
Here when the Babe had all his Time fulfilfd . 
l firſt tools him for her Foſter-Child ; | 
Then the Niſeaut, in their dark Abode, 
Nursd ſecretly with —_ * Oe: God: 
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De mauf oui, 1 Ti * Forks _— 


"Twas now, while theſe Tranſactions pelt oft park, 1 
And Bacchus thus procur d a ſecond Birth, 
ben Jove, diſpos d to lay aſide the Weight” 
If Publick Empire and the Cares of State, 
to his Queen in Neckar Bowls he quaif's © 
[a troth, ſays he, and as he ſpoke he jaughtd; | 
re Senſe of Pleaſute in the Male is far 
More dull and dead, than what you Females ſtats; 
fo the Truth of what was faid denyd: 2 
al therefore muſt the Cauſe decide 
be the . e x la try, 
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It happen'd once, within a ſhady Wood, RA . 


Two twiſted Snakes he in Con junction views” | a = 
When with his Staff their ſlimy Folds he broke, = 1 
And loſt his Manhood at the fatal Stroke. = = 4 | 
But, afterſſeven revolving Years, he vie wd 8 | ” = i 
The ſelf. ſame Serpents in the ſelf-ſame Wood: x . 
And if, ſays he, ſuch Virtue in you lye, : 1 ä 
That he who dares your ſlimy Folds untie ue 
« Muſt change his Kind, a ſecond Stroke 1'll ay. BD 
Again he ſtruck the Snakes, and ſtood again | E: 
New-Sex'd, and trait recover d into Man. ES ES | 
Him therefore both the Deities create a 
The Sov'raign Umpire, in their grand Debate; co: 
And he declar'd for Fove: When Juno fir d 
More than ſo trivial an Affair requir de 
Depriv'd him, in her Fury, of his Sight, 
And left him groping round in ſudden Night. ns : 
But Fove (for ſo it is in Heav'n decreed, EO | 
That no one God repeal Another's Deed) | 
Irradiates all his Soul with inward Light. 5 
N with the Prophay's Art relieves the want of es | 
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The T1 ran;formation of. E. CHO. 


am'd far and near for knowing things to come; = 
; Wig rom him th' enquiring Nations ſought their Doom 4 
he fair Liriope his Anſwers try'd, 
And firſt th unerring Prophet juſtify'd. 5 
This Nymph the God Cepbiſus had abus d. 
Wi all his winding Waters cr cumfus d, . 


. — 


. 


bock 11. ov ID's mene. 
c and of the Nereid got a lovely Boy, 5 5 
Whom the ſoft Maids ev 'n then beheld with Joy. 
| The tender Dame, ſollicitous to know 
Whether her Child ſhould reach old Age or mo, 
Conſults the Sage Tireſias, who replies, 
IU cer he knows himſelf he ſurely dies. 
Lon liv'd the dubious Mother in Suſpence, | 
ill Time unriddled all the Prophet's Senſe. 
Narciſſus now his Sixteenth Year began, 2 
| Juſt turn'd of Boy, and on the Verge of Man; 
Many a Friend the blooming Youth careſs'd, 

Many a Love-ſick Maid her Flame confeſs'd: 

Such was his Pride, in vain the Friend careſs d- 

The Love fick Maid in vain her Flame confefs'd. 
Once, in the Woods, as he purſu'd the Chace, 

The babbling Echo bad deſcry'd his Face; | 

She, who in others' Words her Silence breaks, 

Nor ſpeaks her ſelf but when another ſpeaks. | 
Echo was then a Maid, of Speech bereft, 
Of wonted Speech; for tho her Voice was left, 

Juno a Curſe did on her Tongue impoſe, _ 

To ſport with ev ry Sentence in the Cloſe. 

Full often when the Goddeſs might have caught 

Jove and her Rivals in the very Fault, 

This Nymph with ſubtle Stories would delay 

Her Coming, till the Lovers ſlip'd away. 

The Goddeſs found out the Deceit in time, 


And then ſhe cry'd, © That Tongue, for this thy. Crime, 


Which could ſo many ſitbtle Tales produce, 


Shall be hereafter but of alen 2 1 A 
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He ſtill was lovely, but he ſtill was Coy; . 30 


OM 


1 
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Hence tis ſhe prattles in a fainter Tone. 
With mimick Sounds, and Accents nat her own. 

This Love-fick Virgin, over-joy'd to _ p 
The Boy alone, ſtill follow'd him behind: 


When glowing warmly at her near Aer 
As Sulphur blazes at the Faper's Touch, wh I 


She long'd her hidden Paſſion to reveal, 
And tell her Pains, but had not Words to tell: 


She can't begin, but waits for the Rebound, 


To catch his Voice, and to return the Sound. | 
The Nymph, when nothing could Narciſſus moue, 

Still daſh'd with Blufhes for her fliglited Love, 

Liv'd in the ſhady Covert of the Wood, 

In ſolitary Caves and dark Abodes; bk 

Where piging wander'd the reje&ed Pair, 7 

Till harraſs'd out, and worn away with Care, 

The ſounding Skeleton, of Blood bereft, 

Beſides her Bones and Voice had nothing left. 

Her Bones are petrifyd, ber Voice is found 


In Vaults, where ſtill it Doubles every Sound, | 


The Story of N ARGISSUS. 5 
Thus did the Nymphs in vain caeſs the Boy, 


When one fair Virgia of the flighted Train 
Thus pray'd the Gods, pravok'd by his Difdain, 
8 * may he love like 28 1 love like me in ( 


van! id 
| And with Mag vengeanee anfwer'd te her Pray'r, if 5 5 
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Bock In. Ov vx 1855 due. 10 "0 
There Rande a Fountain in a darkſar Mol. = 
Nor ſtain'd wich falling Leaves har riſing Mas 1 0 
Uatroubled by the Breath of Winds it reſts, 715 
Uoſully'd by the Touch of Men or Beaſts; | 
High Bow'rs of ſhady Trees above it grow, - a 

And riſing Graſs and chearful Greens below. 
Pleas'd with the Form and Coolneſs of the Pace, 
And over-heated by the Mortiing Chace, res: _ 
Narciſſus on the graſſie Verdure lyes: e 5 Cp 1 


But whilſt within the Cbryſtal Fount he tries 
To quench his Heat, be feels new Heats ariſe. 


For as his own bright Image be furrey d. 


He fell in Love with the fantaftick Shade: = 
And o'er the fair Reſemblance hung unmov'd, 


Nor knew, fond Youth! it was himſelf he lor d. 

The wel- turn d Neck and Shoulders he deſcries, © + 
The ſpacious Forchend, and the ſparkling Eyes; 
The Hands that Bacchus might not ſcorn to ſhow, 

And Hair that round 4polts's Head might flow; | 
With all the Purple Youthfulneſs of Face, © 
That gently bluſhes in the wat'ry Glas. 

By bis own Flames conſum'd the Lover lyes, 

And gives himſelf the Wound by which he bes 9 
To the cold Water oft he joins his Lips, * 
Oft catching at the beauteous Shade he dips 
His Arms, as often from himſelf he ſlips. 

Nor knows be who it is his Arms pur ſue 
With eager Claſps, but loves he knows not who; 


| What could, fond Youth, this helpkeſs PAP more? 
* kindled | in | thes ern e Lore? 
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Thy own warm Bluſh within the Water glows, . 
With thee the colour'd Shadow comes and __ 
Its empty Being on thy ſelf relies; n 
Step thou aſide, and the frail Charmer dies. 
Still o'er the Fountain's wat'ry Gleam he fool, 
' Mindleſs of Sleep, and negligent of Food; © . 
Still view'd his Face, and languiſh'd as he view'd. 
At length he rais'd his Head, and thus began 
To vent his Griefs, and tell the Woods his Pain. 
« You Trees, ſays he, and thou ſurrounding Grove, 
Who oft have been the kindly Scenes of Love, 
Tell me, if &er within your Shades did lye 
* A Youth ſo tortur' d, ſo perplex d as I? 1 951 
© I, who before me ſee the charming Fairr,rw 
* Whilſt there he ſtands, and yet he ſtands not there: 1 
In ſuch a Maze of Love my Thoughts are loſt: 
And yet no Bulwark'd Town, nor diſtant Can. 
Preſerves the beauteous Youth from being ſeen, © © | 
No Mountains riſe, nor Oceans flow between. 
A ſhallow Water hinders my Embrace; 
And yet the lovely Mimick wears a Face' 
That kindly ſmiles, and when I bend to 4 
My Lips to bis, he fondly bends to mine. 
Hear, gentle Youth, and pity my Cie. | 
Come from thy Well, thou Fair Inhabitant. 
My Charms an eaſy Conqueſt have obtainde 
Oer other Hearts, by Thee alone diſdain'd. 
But why ſhould I deſpair? I'm ſure He burns 
With egual Flames; and languiſhes by turns. 5 
When-e'er I: ſtoop, he offers at a Kiſs + 3 
E And when my Arms 1 ſtretch, he ſtretches his. N 


{ 


Book HI. Ovi p': Metamorphoſes. 10% _ 
« His Eye with Pleaſure on my Face he keeps, | 10-4 _ | 
.« He ſmiles my Smiles, and when I weep he weeps. 110 
« When Cer I ſpeak, his moving Lips appear _ 
« To utter ſomething, which I cannot hear. 

Ah wretched me! I now begin too late N 
« To find out all the long-perplex'd Deceit ; EP 
It is my ſelf I love, my ſelf I fees _ chin FD 
The gay Deluſion is a Part of nme. 
I kindle up the Fires by which I burn, 
And my own Beauties from the Well return. 
« Whom ſhould 1 Court? how utter my Complaint? 
" Enjoyment but produces my Reſtraint, fn VE 
And too much Pleuty makes me die for Want. N | 
«* How gladly would I from my {elf remove! —_— 
« And at a diſtance ſet the Thing I love. | x 
My Breaſt is warm'd with ſuch unuſual Fire, = 
«© I wiſh him abſent whom 1 moſt deſire. © oY g 
* And now I faint with Grief; my Fate draws nighs [| 
© In all the Pride of blooming Youth I die, 
Death will the Sorrows of my Heart relieve. | 
* Oh might the Viſionary Youth ſurvive, © * 
* I ſhould with Joy my lateſt Breath refignt 
But oh! I ſee his Fate involv'd in mine, 
This (aid, the weeping Youth again return'd | 
To the clear Fountain, where again he burn'd; - 
His Tears defac'd the Surface of the Wel, © 
With Circle after Circle, as they fell: | 
And now the lovely Face but half appears 
Oer-run with Wrinkles, and deform'd with Teure 
* Ah whither, cries Narciſſus, doſt thou fi?) 88 57 . 

« Let me ſtil feed the m_ by which I die; 7 5 
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Let me hill See, the! I'm ng further bleff, 


Then reads bis Garment off, aud beans bit 9. # . 
His naked Baſam redden'y wich the Blown, r 
In ſuch a Bluſh as purple Cluſters un, W 6 


Ere yet the Sun's Autumnal Heats refine FR 
"Their ſprightly Juice, and melo it ta wine. 1 
The glowing Beauties of hit Breaſt he ſpies. 

And with a new redaubled Paſſion die. 

As Wax diſſolves, as Ice begins to, run, - 

And trickle into Props before. the Sun; 

So melts the Youth, and languiſhes away, 

_ - His Beauty .withers, and his Limbs deedys. _ 
And none of thoſe attractive Charms remain, 
To which the ſlighted Echo ſu d in vain, 

She ſaw him ig his preſent Miſery, bo b 
Whom, ſpight of all her Wrong ſhe gurvd e e. 
She anſwer'd ſadly to the Lovers Moap, * 

S Sigh back his Sighs, gad groap'd.to. er) Oran; 

Ah Youth! heloy & ig vaig, Nargiſſus crits; 
« Ah Youth!. below d in vaio, the Nymph, replies. 

Frarewel, ſays hes the partiag Sound: france, fell 

Prom his faint Lips, but ſhe reply d, “ Farewell. 

4 Then on th' whglſome Earth he gaſping lyes 

rim Death huts vp.thoſe ſel-admairing Byes, 

Iu To the cold; Shades his fliting Ghoſh retizes, 

And in the Sygian, Waves, it ſelf admires, 
For him the Naiads and the; Dryads, mourp, 
Whom the fad Ech an{wers in hen turns, 
And no the Sifter-Nymphs prepare his: Urne 
W uen, fooking far his Corps, they only wand: 3 
A riſing Stalk, with. z8low: Bleloms ¹. d 
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"This 6d Brent guee blind Tirefar Fame, . 
Through Greece eſtablifh'd in 2 Propher's Name. nh: 
Th unhallow'd Pentbers only durſt deride 5 
The cheated People, and their Eyeleſs Guide. 5 . 

To whom the Prophet in his Fury ſiid . E 
Shaking the hoary Honours of his Head; 
« *Twere well, prefumptuous Man, 'twere well for . 

If thou wert Eyeleſs too, and blind, like me: 

For the Time comes, nay, *tis already here, = 
When the-young God's Solemnities appear: 0 

« Which, if thou doft not with juſt Rites d. 
* Thy impious -Carcaſs, into Pieces torn, 2 
& Shall firew the Woods, and hang on ev'ry Thom, 5 
« Then, then, remember what I now forerel, | 
© And own: the blind Tireſias faw too well. 

Still Pentherns: feorns him, and derides his rtl 5 
But Time did all the Prophet's Threats fulffl. : : 7 
For now through proſtrate Greece'young Bacehns + rods, 
Whilſt hawling Matrons celebrate the God: 5 
All Ran ks and Sexes to hie Orgfes e © "5 Bo 7 55 
To mingle in the Pomps, and fill the Train. pots 2 { 
When Pentheus thus his wicked Rage expreſs; 9 wrt 

: 2m Whar Magneſs, Thebans, bas your Souls pollely4d? |, 

Can hollow” Timbrels, can a drunken Shour, , 1 

And the lewd Clamours of a beaſtly Rout, . INE 

Thus quell your Courage; Can the weak FOE 7 

5 Of an thoſe: ftubborn Souls dlm. „ 
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« - Whom nor the Sword nor Trumpet er Foul tight, 


bo” Nor the loud Din and Horror of a Fight? Al 15 9 
And you, our Sires, who left your old e & 
And fix'd in foreign Earth your Country Gods; 5 

Will you without a Stroak your City yield, — 

And poorly quit an undiſputed Field? ; 

« But you, whoſe Youth and Vigour ſhould inſpire BE 
„ Heroick Warmth, and kindle Martial Fire. 
3 5 Whom burniſh'd Arms and creſted Helmets grace, 2 
. Not flow'ry Garlands and a painted Face; 
g * Remember him to whom you fland ally'd: 
1 «« The Serpent for his Well of Waters dy'd. 
& % He fought the Strong; do you his Courage ſhow, 
3 « And gain a Conqueſt oer a Feeble Foe, Z > 


« If Thebes muſt fall, oh might the Fates afford 1 85 


A nobler Doom from Famine, Fire, or Sword. 


& 


Then might the Thebans periſh with Renown: 
But now a beardleſs Victor ſacks the TO ln; *© 
«« Whom nor the prancing Steed, nor pond'rous Shi, 

« Nor the hack'd Helmet, nor the duſty Field. 1 
« But the ſoft Joys of Luxury and Eaſ ce, 
« The purple Veſts, and flow'ry Garlands pleaſe. | 


— 


Stand then aſide, Pll make the Counterfeit 


« Renounce his God · head, and confeſs the Cheat. 
* Aeriſius from the Grecian Walls repell'd v8 
«« This boaſted Pow'r; why then ſnould Pentheus „ 
* Go quickly drag th' Impoſtor Boy to Me; TS 
« Pll try the Force of his Divinity. + Hew 
Thus did th audacigus. Wretch thoſe RiftT FE 1 


| Js Friends diſſuade thi audacious Wretch in vain: 
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Book III. 0 p's-Ma r phe - 
Ia vain ee urg d him to ee 2 182 « 
His impious Thr ˖ 


In a ſmooth Cou 
But if with Dams its Current we reſttain, N. U 


It bears down all, and Foams along the Plain. a; 


But now his Servants came beſmear d with e. 
Sent by their haughty Prince to ſeize the God; 
The God they found not in the frantiek W 
But dragg d a zealous TP dong. 


nant. F 


The Mariners ramform'd 1 % re 2 


Him Nen views with Fury i in his Look, 


And ſcarce with-held his Hands, whilſt thus he foke: 


« Vile Slave! whom ſpeedy Vengeance ſhall 1 
And terrify thy baſe ſeditious Cre: 

A Thy Country and thy Parentage reveal, 

And, why thou joineſt i in theſe mad Uns tell. 


The Captive views bim with undaunted 1 0 W 


5 arm'd with inward Innocence, replies. 


« Front high Meonia's rocky Shores 1 came: 


«* Of poor Deſcent, Acctes is my Name: 10 
My Sire was meanly born; no Oxen plow'd FRE 


« His fruitful Fields, nor in his Paſtures low'd. MAY | : 


© His whole Eſtate within the Waters lay; 
« With Lines and Hooks' he caught the finny oY 
« His Art was all his Livelyhood; which he 

Thus with his dying Lips bequeath'd to me: 
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Ir ere eee more, — 
1 Fs oy 
So have I ſeen a River gently' glide, © SOD 
6.4 Ss. 225 
, and inoffenkive Tide: Lala! 
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110 Ortel. Bock m 
« In Streams," roy Bay, and 'Rivers take e wage 

% There ſwims, aid he. thy whole: Inheritance. Mie Piles 
Long did I live on this poor Legacyz | 
52 Till tir'd with Rocks. and my old native Shy,” I 


<, > EE ; 


Leara d the fix Havens, and began to note 
The ſtormy: Hyades, the rainy Gua... 
The bright Texg ere, and the ſbiniag e 

With all the Sailor's Gatalagye of Stars. 

Once, as by chance for Delos I deſign'd, 

My Veſſel, driv n by a ſtrong Guſt of. Wind, ., 

„ Moor in a Chian Creek; a-ſhore I went, 

And all the following Night ia Chies pennt. 
Supplies, of Water from a veighb'ring Spring. 
Whilſt I the Motion of the Winds explor da 
Then ſummon din my Crew, and went aboard. 
Opheltes heard my. Summans, and With ox 
Brought te the Shore a ſoft, and lovely Bo, 
« With more than Female Swectneſs, in his Lok, 
« Whom ſtraggling in the neighb'ring Fields: TE” 
With Fumes of Wine the little Captive glaws,, 

« And nods with Sleep, and ſtaggers as be goes. 

I view'd him nicely, and began ta trace |. 

76 Each heay'nly. Feature, each, ares dane. 
And ſgvy Divinity i in all his Face,, 01 an } 

« «1 know not who, faid I, this: e bey : 

« But R ＋ 
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And Thou, 8 ee, a EE 
« Theſe Men have usd; ud 6 et ee, | 
Pray not fun us, the nimble Nich cryd. K 
Dich, that could the Nin ; top Ma ds ” 
« A014 bl Bogen wh eine Pigwwe Gdy 
Fo the ſame Purpoſe old E bs. 
Who over- doe d the Oars, and um d the Stakes 
« The fame the Pilar. and the ame dhe veſts, | Ii 
«* Such impious Avacice their Souls, paſſeſt. 
_ © Nay, Heav'n forbid that I ſhould bear n 
Within my Voeſfel fo divine a Prexß. 
1 % Said I; and ſtood to hindee- their Intent: 
„Vhen Lycabas, a Wreteh for Murder ſeut dP 7 
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From Tuſcany, to ſuffer Baniſhment, 5 
« With bis clenoh'd Fiſt had ſtrucle e 
« Had not my Hands in fallieg graſp d a Cord. 
« His baſe Confederates, the Fact approves 
« When Bacchus, (fer was he) begun to more, | 
„ Wak'd by the Noifp and Clamours which they rais'#; = 
© And ſhogk his.drowic Limbs, and round him gan d: 
© What means. this Noiſe? he ovies; am I! betray'd?! 
Ah, whicher, Whither muſt I be convey'd>-.-: 
Fear not, {aid Prareus, Child, but tell us Where ; 
, You wiſh ta land, and truſt aus friandiy Cara. 
To Naxos then direct your Caurſe, ſaic hes. 
Naxos a hoſpitable Port: ſhall be 
© To each of you, a joyful Kame to me. 
« By eviry God, that rules: tha Sea. on Sky, | 
*The perjurd Villains promiſe to come 
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d Onan 1 [Book wm. 
| =o _— bid me haſten to unmoor the Ship. SF 
« With-eager Joy I launch into the Deep; _ © 50 Mo i 
* And, heedleſs' of the Fraud, for Naxos fand. 
« They whiſper oft, and beckon with the Hand, 
p And give me Signs, all anxious for their Prey, | 15 
To tack about, and ſteer another Wax. 
« Then let ſome other to my Poſt ſucceed, | 
© Said I. I'm guiltleſs of fo foul a Deed, © 
* What, ſays Ehalion,” muſt the Ship's whole Ces. 
Follow your Humour, and depend on you? 
1 And ſtrait himſelf he ſeated at the Prore, - 
And tack'd about, and ſought another Shore. 
bY « The beauteous 1 now KO himſelf be- 
| ; : tray'd, rity 7 
« And from the Deck che ring v Waves ber 4, 
« And ſeem'd to weep,” and as he wept: he Kids a 
* And do you thus my eaſy Faith beguile? 
© Thus do you hear me to my native Iſle? 1 
Will ſuch a Mukitude of Men employ -: 
Their Strength againſt a weak defenceleſs "TY 
In vain did I the God-like Youth deplore. 
The more I begg d, they thwarted me the more. | 
And now by all the Gods in Heav'n that hear 
This ſolemn Oath, by Bacchus ſelf, I ſwear, | 
+ The mighty Miracle that did enſue, 
Although it ſeems beyond Belief, is true. 
Te Veſſel, fir d and rooted in the Flood, 
„Unmov'd by all the beating Billows ſtood. 
In vain the Mariners would plow the Main 


= With Sails unfurl d, and ſtrike their Oars in vain; 
2 Mun 
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Bqok III. OvIip'? lle. ny 3 
around their Oars a wining Ivy cleaves, | 
& And limbs the Maſt, and hides the Cords in Leaves: 
Gs The Sails are cover d with a chearful _— 20h, > = 
And Berries in the fruitful Canvaſs ſeen. „ 
128 Amidit the Waves a ſudden Foreſt rears ; wo) 2 
Its verdant Head, and a new Spring appears. 
4 The God we now behold with open d 8 
« A Herd of ſpotted Panthers round him lyes 
e In glaring Forms; the grapy Cluſters ſpread tb | 
On his fair Brows, and dangle on his Headz. 
And whilft' he frowns, and bra ndiſhes his Spear, 
« My Mates ſurpriz d with. Madneſs or with TE 
_ * Leap'd over board; firſt perjur'd Madon found 4 
Rough Scales and Fins his ſtiff ning Sides ae 1 
« Ah what, cries one, has thus transform thy Look? 
Strait his own Mouth grew wider as he ſpoke; 
« And now himſelf 1 he views with like Surprize. 
« Still at his Oar th induſtrious Libys plies; Bk 
4 But, as he plies, each buſy Arm ſhrinks i in, 8 of 
i And by degrees is faſhion'd to a Fin. „ 
Another, as he catches at a Cord, - CLE 
“ Miſſes ky Arms, and, tutubling over-board, 2505 hy 5 
„ With his broad Fins and forky Tail he laves = 
* The riſing, Surge, and flounces in the Waves. 
Thus all my Crew transform'd around the Ship, x 
Or dive below, or on the Surface leap, ; 5 
And ſpout the Waves, and wanton in the Deep. 3 
Full nineteen Sailors did the Sbip convey, . NN I 
A Shole of nineteen Dolphins round her phy. . 442 5 = i 


I only i in my proper Shape appear, 
8 Speechleſs with Wonder, and half dead with Fear, | 
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Go, let him feel the Whips, Wee aw ire, 


« With him I on the Chinn N 
And him {ball ever-gratefully adore.” "ft 
. This forging Slave, fays Penurhews,) wen ber 

« Oer our juſt Fury by a far-fetcl'd Tale: 


_« And NO Oe”, © a | 
Th' officious Servants burry him away, . 0 E 
And the poor Captive in a Dungeon lay; © Fu 1 
But, vrhilſt the Whips and Tortures are e 


The Gates fly open, of themſelves unbarrd; 50 . 
At Liberty th' unfetter d Captiveiftands; | G 
And 1 Shackles from his Hand, 1 


1 i hab ef PS 5 
But 1 grown. more furious thap before, F j 


Reſolv d to ſend. his Meſſengers no more, 
But went himſelf to the diſtracted Throng, 

Where high Cirharon echo d with their book... 

And as the fiery War-horſe paws the Ground, 5 
And ſnorts and trembles at the Trumpet L 
Tranſported thus be beard the frantick Rout, 5 
And rav'd and madden'd at the diſtant Shout. 1 
A ſpacious Circuit on the Hill there flood. of Fe 
Level and wide, and skirted round with Wood J 5 
Here the raſh Pentheus, with unhallow'd Eyes, 2p 
"The howling Dames and myſtick Orgies ſpies. 5 * 
His Mother ſteraly view'd him. where he ſtood, or 
And kindled i into Madneſs as  fhe view q: 5 
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. wy II. a 0 V1D's '« Metamorploſes, | 
+ leafy Jav lin at her Son the caſt; 5 


| | Fa cries, “ The Boar that lays our Country waſte! 


Fee: Boar, - my Siſters! Aim the fatal Dart, 

And ſtrike the brindled Monſter to the Heart, 

' Pentheus aſtoniſh'd heard the diſmal Sound, 

And fees the yelling Matrons gath'ring round; 

| He ſees, and weeps at his approaching Fate, 

And begs for Mercy, and repents too late. 

„Help, help! my Aunt Autonoe, he cry'd; 

“Remember, how your own Anon dy'd. 

Deaf to his Cries, the frantick Matron crops : 

One ſtretch'd-out Arm, the other Ino lops. 

In vain does Pentheus to his Mother ſue, 

And the raw bleeding Stumps preſents to view: 

His Mother howld; and, heedleſs of his Pray'e, | 

Her trembling Hand ſhe twiſted in his Hair, 

And This, ſhe cry'd, ſhall be Agave's Share, 

When from the Neck his ſtruggling Head ſhe tore, 

And in her Hands the ghaſtly Viſage bore, 

With Pleaſure all the hideous Trunk ſurvey; 

Then pull'd and tore the mangled Limbs away, 

As ſtarting in the Pangs of Death it lay. 

Soon as the Wood its leafy Honours caſts, | 

Blown off and ſcatter d by autumnal Blaſts, 1 

With ſuch a ſudden Death lay Pentheus ſlain, 

And in a thouſand Pieces ftrow'd the Plain, 
By fo diſtinguiſhing a Judgment aw'd, - 

The Thebans tremble, and confeſs the God. 
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| The End of the Third Boak. 
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Himſelf a God, nor owns'the Son ot EF 
Her Siſters too unanimous agree, eee eee 5 


Faithful Aſſociates i in Trapicty. 2 tis EF) 10 at ins 11897 


Be this a ſolentit Fatt," the Prielt Haff Hir! 2 I; 
Be, with each Miſiteſs, unemploy'd'tach' Maid. Weg 
With Skins of Beaſts your tender Limbs encloſe; © TER 


And with an Ivy-Crown adorn your Brow, © 
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© A rrourning People, and a vengeful rag * 8 „ 

Matrons and pious Wives Obedience how,” e 
Diftatls, and Wooll, half ſpun, away they throw: © ; 3 1 
Then Incenſe burn, and, Bacchus, thee ee „ 
Or lov'lt thou Nyſeus, or Lyeus mkef 7 Dy 1 4 
Ol] doubly got, O! doubly born, they ang. 7 

| Thou mighty Bromius, hail, from Lightning bs +4 
Hail, Lyon, Eleléus! each Name is thine: W 
Or, liſten Parent of the genial Vine! „ To 

 Tachus! Evan! loudly they , 
And not one Gretian Attribute forget, 1 1 
Which to thy Praiſe, Great Deity, SD | 55 : 
Stild juſtly Liber in the Raman Song. „ 
Eternity of Youth is thine! enjo ß 

Tears roul'd on Years, yet till a booming Boy. 

In Heav'n thou ſhin'ſt with a ſuperior Grace; 

Conceal thy Horns, and 'tis a Virgin's Face. 1 

Thou taught ſt the tawny Indian to odey.. 0 Fs | 5 

And Ganges, ſmoothly flowing, own own'd thy 8 N | 

Lycurgius, Fent heus, equally profane, 0 * 

By thy juſt Vengeance equally were „ 

By thee the Tiſcavs, who conſpir d to keep. . 75 

Thee Captive, plung d, and cut with Finns the ber. = 
With painted Reins, al-glitt ring from afar, 25 a 
The ſpotted Lynxes proudly draw thy 79 bo 1 00 wy . | 

Around, he Baccha, and the Satyrs bes 1 
Bebind, Silenus, drunk; lags flow along: 
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0 0 fal, yet half 0 H an een, 


| Still at thy near Approach, Applauſes loud = 1 5 * 1 . 
| Are heard; with Yellings of the Female Gow-7üõu.ĩ]ĩ76ͤ 


Timbrels, and Boxen Pipes, with mingled ey 


Swell up in Sounds confus d, and rend the Skies. 18 98 N 
Come, Baerhus, come propitious, all implore, Ar 1 > 
And act thy ſacred Orgies o'er and o'er. EGS 15 


But Mien! Daughters, while theſe Rites were rye.” 
At home, impertinently buſie, ſtay C06. „ 
Their wicked Tasks they ply with various Aft. 
And thro” the Loom the Niding Shuttle dart; hrs _ 
Or at the Fire to eomb the Wooll they and. F 
Or twirl the Spindle- with a dext rous Hand. . 
Guilty themſelves, they force the Guiltſs uu: 
Their Maids, who ſhare the Labour, ſhare the Sin; pes : TS: 
At laſt one Siſter erirs, who nimbly ne  . Fe 5 
To draw nice Threads, and winde the fineſt Cue E 
While others idly rove, and Gods revere, + | bat 


Their fancy'd Gods! they know not who, or wheres! 2 


Let us, whom Pullat taught her better Artz, 7 8 N 


Still working, cheer with mir tirful hae vr e 45 
And to deceive che Time, let me prevail 
Wich each by turns to tell {ome ee 
She ſaid: her Siſters lik u the aus gp Hh 
And ſmiling, bad her the Hiſt Story rell. Dl 44 10 
But ſhe a- while profoundly dend to muſe, ee 
perplex d arti TRI Re: 2 72 — $1 9 Toh Ev if 


A 01 7* ; 


Vor, I. 


The poor Dircetis, and her ee rous e | _ ay 


8 


Rais d Walls of Brièk magnificently great, 
Lied Pyramus, and Thisbe, lovely Pair! _ +» 


The Paleſtines debe it to a Man, 


And ſnow the Lake, in which her Scales — ? 5 


Or if ſhe rather ſhould the Daughter ſing. 
Who in the hoary Verge of Life took Wing 5 


Who ſoar d from Earth, and dwelt in Tow'rs on a l. 
And now a Dove ſhe flits along the kr. 

Or how lewd Nais, when her Luſt was cloy'd, 3 
To Fiſhes turmd the Youths, ſhe had enjoy d, N 


By powerful Verſe, and Herbs; Effect moſt frogs! 
At laſt the Changer ſhar'd _herſelf the Change. 

Or how the Tree, which once white Berries bore, 
Still crimſon. bears, ſince ſtain d with crimſon. Gore. 


' The Tree was new; ſhe likes it, and begins 


To tell the Tale, and as ſhe tells, ſhe ſpins. 5 


Fi 


He found no Eaſtern Youth his Equal there, 
And ſhe beyond the faireſt Nymph was fair. [ 
A defer Neighbourhood was never known, | 

The two the Houſes, yet the Roof was one: 


Acquaintance grew, th Acquaintance they improve _ 


To Friendſhip, Friendſhip ripen'd into Love: 1 E . | 


Love had been crown J, but impotently mad, 
What Parents could not hinder, they forbad. 


For with fierce Flames young Framus ſtill band, he ? 
And nend Thisbe Flames as 1 5  return'd, | 2781 1 7 2 


42 0 vip 's — Beck 1, | 


« tt” 7 
- . "W& Gs. 1111 7 
* 4 ad — < 9 js Boos 
3 
p p * . 4 


de Story of Pynanus ond TRIBE. 


4 


8 * 


Book Iv. Ori 1Þ's pe Sir. 


Aloud in Words their Thoughts they dare not breaks 
Buuk ſilent ſtand ; and filent Looks can ſpeak. 
The Fits of Love the more it is ſuppreſt, | 

The more it glows, and rages in the Breaſt. 

0 When the Diviſion-wall was built, a Chink 
Was left, the Cement unobſerv'd to ſhrink. 

So flight the Cranny, that it ſtill had been 
For Centuries unclos d, becauſe unſeen. 

But oh! what thing ſo ſmall, ſo ſecret lies, 

Which ſcapes, if form'd for Love, a Lover's Eyes? 
Eva in this narrow Chink they quickly found 
A friendly Paſſage for a trackleſs Sound. 

Safely they told their Sorrows, and their Joys, 
In whiſper'd Murmurs, and a dying Noiſe. 

By turns to catch each others Breath they Gores, 
And ſuck d in all the balmy Breeze of Love. N 
Oft as on diff rent Sides they ſtood, they cry'd, 
Malicious: Wall, thus Lovers to divide! N 
Suppoſe, thou ſhould'ſt a-while to us give Place 

To lock, and faſten in a cloſe Embrace: 
But if too much to grant fo 6 
Indulge at leaſt the af ure "or 
W apa I 


hee, we know, 0 
This fafe Conveyance of our Minds we owe. 

Thus they their vain Petition di did renew 
Till Night, and then they ſoftly figh'd Adieu. 
But firſt they ſtrove to kiſs, and that was all 
Their Kiſſes dy'd untaſted on the Wall. 
Soon as the Morn had o'er the Stars Na 
* warm d by Pharbus, Flow'rs their Dews exhal d, 
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124 Ov Maamerobeſts. Book . 4 


The Lovers to their well-known Place return, MY 
Alike they ſuffer, and alike they mourn. P 3 "0 8 85 1 4 
At laſt their Parents they reſolve to chent, 1 7 8 5 . Ns 1 


(I to deceive in Love becalld Deceit ; 33 ; 


To ſteal by Night from home, and thence vaknown// 


Jo ſeek the Fields, and quit th' unfaithful n . 


But; to prevent their wand ring in the Dark, 


They both agree to fix upon a Max z 
A Mark, that could not their Deſigas enpoſe: 


The Tomb of Ninus was the Mark they choſe. 


There they might reſt ſecure beneath the Shade, 


Which Boughs, with ſnowy Fruit encumber d, made: 
A wide-fpread Mulbetry its Riſe had took © 
Juſt on the Margin of a gurgling Brook. 
Impatient for the 2 mb ſtr 


From Weltern Seas gi the Shades «f oth. 
The loving Th156e-ev'n prevents the Hour, 


WY exotious Fo ſpe unloeks the Den at OT 
1 oy as be clan 
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' Boldly they add, if ſpirited by 3 — 8 TW r 
When lo! a Lioneſs ruſh'd o'er the Plain, - . 


Grimly, beſwear d with Blood of Oxen ſlain: 

And Wat to the dire Sight new ge 
To {lake_ her Thirft the neighb ring -Spring-ſhe ba. 
Which, by the Moon, when trembling Thicbe ſpien, 
her Fear, _ 48 the Wind, ſhe e 


ol — 4 * 4 
1 * * * 
- = . "4 
- © 0 % of 2d 5 ; 
4 a 23 „ has” od er IP 
% P « : * + # N # 
. F *% "x4 
— * v . 2 . 5 * „ — > 
— 
— 
* * 


Book Tv. Ov D's Metanarpbiſes "ae. 1 127 1 
And in a Care recovers from her Fright, re. 
But drop'd her Veil, confounded i in her Fl gbr. 
When ſatec with repeated Draughts, „ — = 
The Queen f Beaſts ſcour'd back along the Plain, EE. 
\ . She found the Veil, and mouthing it los 5:2 
With bloody Jaws the lifeleſs Prey ſne tore. | 
| The Youth, who could not- cheat his Guards ſo "ſoon, 
Late came, and noted by the glimm'riog Moon 
Some ſavage Feet, new printed on the Ground. 
His Cheeks turn d pale, his Limbs no Vigour found: WM 
But when, advancing on, the Veil he ſpied = = 
Diſtain'd with Blood, and ghaſtly torn, he cried, - - 4 
One Night ſhall Death to two young Lovers give, N 
But ſhe deſery'd ynnumber'd Years to live! ff 
Tis I am guilty, F have thee betray'd, „ EA; _ 
Who came not early, as my charming Maid. | —_— 
Whatever ſlew thee, I the Cauſe remain 
I nam'd, and fix'd the Place where thou waſt ſlain, 
Ye Lions- from your neighb'ring Dens repair, 
Pity the Wretch, this impious Body tear! 
| But Cowards thus for Death can idly 2 
The Brave ſtill have it in their Pow: Cr ta dig. 1 3 
Then to th' appointed Tree he haſtes e | * hs he 
The Veil fuſt gather d, tho all rent it Jay: 3 ; . 
The Veil all tent yet ſtill it ſelf endears, „„ 
He kiſt, and kiſſing, waſh'd. it with his Tears. 
Tho? rich (he cry'd) with many a precious Staing 
Still from my Blood a deeper Tiacture gain 11 N 
Then in his Breaſt his ſhining Sword he drown'd 82 
And fell N extended. on the Ground, 5 8 55 
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23 ah 4 s ; Milamerabeſes) Book 1 Iv. 
4s out 5 the Blade he dying drew, _ „ 
Oat ſpun the Blood, and ſtreaming upwards flew. 3 
So if a Conduit· pipe e er burſt you ſa v, „ 1 
Swift ſpring the guſhing Waters thro! the Flavy: „ 
Then ſpouting in a Bow, they riſe on high, 3 327 
And a new Fountain plays amid the Sky. . 
The Berries, ſtain'd with Blood, began to ſhow 
A dark Complexion, and forgot their Snow; 
While fatten'd with the lowing Gore, the Root 
Was doom'd for ever to a purple Fruit. 
Mean time poor Thisbe fear'd, fo long ſhe ſtay 4. 
Her Lover might ſuſpect a perjur'd Maid, 
Her Fright ſcarce o'er, ſhe ſtrove the Youth to find. 
With ardent Eyes, which ſpoke an ardent Mind. 
Already in his Arms, ſhe hears him figh 
At her Deſtruction, which was once ſo nigh, TN 
The Tomb, the Tree, but not the Fruit ſhe knew. 5 ; 
The Fruit ſhe doubted for its alter'd Hue. i 
Still as ſhe doubts, her Eyes a Body found 
Quiv'ring in Death, and gaſping on the Ground 
She ftarted back, the Red her Cheeks forſoox, 
And ev'ry Nerve with thrilling Horrors ſhook, 
So trembles the ſmooth Surface of the Seas, 
If bruſh'd o'er gently with a riſing Breeze, 
But when her View her bleeding Love confeſt, 
She ſhriek'd, the tore her Hair, ſhe beat her Breaſt. 
She rais'd the Body, and embrac'd it round, 
And bath'd with Tears unfeign'd the gaping Wound. 
I ben ber warm Lips to the cold Face apply d, 
And is it thus, ah! thus we meet, ſhe cry'd! 
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* 5 


: Jook 1. 788 0 vid 0 Ae 5 


y Pyramuu ! whence ſprung thy cruel Fate? | 
y Pyramus!—— ah! ſpeak, ere "tis too late. 
WW. thy own Thishe, but one Word implore, 
dne Word thy Thisbe never ask d before. 
t Thisbe's Name, awak'd, he open'd wide 
is dying Eyes; with dying Eyes he try'd. 
Dn her to dwell, but clos d them flow, and dy. 
Th e fatal Cauſe was now at laſt explor'd, 


From thy own Hand thy Ruin thou haſt found, 
She faid, but Love firſt taught that Hand to wound; | 
val for thee as bold a Hand can ſhow, - © 
ind Love, which ſhall as true direct the Blow. 
will againſt the Woman's Weakneſs firive, 
und never thee, lamented Youth, ſurvive. 

he World may fay, I caus'd, alas! thy Death. 

But ſaw thee breathleſs, and reſign'd my Breath 


ate, tho? it conquers, ſnall no F gain. 5 : * 


ate, that divides us, ſtill divides in vain. 


Now, both our cruel Parents, hear my Pray" 15 
My Pray'r to offer for us both I dare; 
Oh! fe our Aſhes in one Urn confin'd, 


he Bliſs, you envy'd, is not our Requeſt; 
Lovers, when dead, may ſure together reſt. 

hou, Tree, where now one liteleſs Lump is laid, 
elong o'er two ſhalt caſt a friendly Shade. 
Still let our Loves from thee be underſtood, 

till witneſs in thy purple Fruit our Blood, 

Phe ſpoke, and in her Boſom plung'd the we 


. — 


Her Veil ſbe knew, and ſaw his ſheathleſs Sword: | 


Whom Love at firſt, and Fate at laſt has join d. | 
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f warm and reeking from it's ſlaughter d Lord. 4 
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The Pris, which. dying Thisbs wy PLAY w 
Both Gods, and Parents, with n heard. 6% 


T be Whiteneſs of che Mulberry ſaan fled. . = 
And rip ning, fadden'd in a ducky Red: 9 iN of N 1 


While both their-Parents their loſt Children, noun, 7 
And mix their Aſhes in one golden Uran. 5 
_ _ © Thus did the melancholy Tale conclude, e 
And a ſhort, ſilent Interval enſu > CS 
The next in Birth unloos'd her artful Tongue, Fre 
And drew: attentive all the 85 inn. 3 


The Story of L,wocorubs and the Sus 


The Sun, the Source of Light, by Beauty's Pow! "2 
Once am'rous grew ; then hear the Sun's Amour. 
Venus, and Mars, with his far piercing Exes | 
This God firſt ſpy'd; this God firſt all things hi. 
Stung at the Sight; and ſwift on Mitchief bent, : 8 
To haughty Juno ſhapeleſs San be went: 8 
The Goddeſs, and her God | Gallant betray d. St 
And told the Cuckod, where their Pranks were play'de. 
Poor Vulcan ſoon deſir d to hear na more, 

He drop'd his Hammer, and he ſhook. all oer: 8 . 
Then Courage takes, and full of vengeful Ire . 
He heaves the Bello ws, and blows fierce. the Fire: 
From liquid Braſs, tho' ſure, yet ſubtile Snares 4 
He forms, and next a wond rous Net prepares. <4 
Drawn with ſuch curious Art, ſo nicely fly, 
Vuaſeen the Maſhes cheat the ſearching Eye. 
Not half ſo thin their Webs the Spiders Weave, | 
Which * mol wary, 8 Prey e 
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W By the fond Pair, ip hawkfs Raptures bleft. | 
Mars wonder'd at his Cyrherzs's Charms, 


[ Bock abr. - eee 5. " 6 1 4 Wo 
Theſe Chains, gbedient ta the Fouch, __ 
In ſecret: Foldings o'er the conſcious Bed: 

The conſeichs Bed again was quickly wo 


More faſt than ever ock d within ber i 2.44 1 
While Vulcan th Iv'ry Doors unbarr'd with Cre 1 
Then call'd the Gods to view the ſportve Pair: : 1/8 
The Gods throng' d in, and ſaw in open Day, - 1 
| Where Mars, and Beauty's Queen, all naked, |, HE | 
O! ſhameful Sight, if ſhameful that we name, } 


Which Gods with Envy view'd, and could not blame; 

But, for the Pleaſure, wiſh'd to bear the Shame, 

Each Deity; with Laughter tir'd, departs, 

Yet all ſtill laugh'd at Vulcan in their Hearts. 
| Thro' Heav'n the News of this Surprizal run. 2 

But Venus did not thus forget the Sun. ; 

He, who ftoln Tranſports idly had betray'd, 

By a Betrayer was in kind repay'd. | 

What now avails, great God, thy piercing Blaze, 

That Vduth, and Beauty, and thoſe golden Rays gi: 

Thou, who can't warm this Univerſe alone, 

Feel ft now a Warmth more pow'rful than thy own: 

And thoſe bright Eyes, which all things : ſhould furvey, | 

Know not from fair Leucothie to ſtray. 

The Lamp of Light, for human Good dere 

Is to one Virgin niggardly confin d. 

Sometimes too early riſe thy Eaſtern Beams, Ki 

Sometimes too late they ſet in Weſtern: . "I . EE 

'Tis then her Beauty thy ſwift Courſe delays, | hs 0b | 


And gives to Winter Bkies long Summer Ba. 8 
ty Drs 1 5 


® 4 
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- ON 30 Gerd s- ble ues ph Book ww, Lo 
Now in -thy Face thy love-fick Mind appears. 
And ſpreads thro' impious Nations empty Fear 8 
For when thy beamleſs Head is wrapt in Nigbt, —_— 
Poor Mortals tremble in deſpair of Light. © + i 
Tis not the Moon, that o'er thee caſts a Veil, : DS 
Tiis Love alone, which makes thy Looks ſo ple 1 : 
Teucothue is grown thy only Care, x0 
Not Phaeton fair Mother now is fair. 
The youthful Rhodos moves no tender Thought, . 
And beauteous Por/a.is at laſt forgot. 
Fond Chti?, ſcorn'd, yet lov'd, and ſought thy Bed. 
Ev'n then thy Heart for other Virgins bled. | 
Leucothoe has all thy Soul poſſeſt, 
E- And chas d each rival Paſſion from thy Breaſt, 
To this bright Nymph Eurynomè gave Birth | 
In the bleſt Confines of the ſpicy Earth. 5 
Excelling others, ſhe herſelf beheld 
By her own blooming Daughter far excell'd. 
The Sire was Orchamus, whoſe vaſt Command, | 
The Sey 'oth from Belus, ruld the Perſian Land. 1 
Deep in cool Vales, beneath th Heſperian Sky, 
be For the Sun's fiery Steeds the Paſtures lye. 
Ambroſia there they eat, and thence they gain 
New Vigour, and their daily Toils ſuſtain. | 
While thus on heav'nly Food the Courſers fed, 
And Night, around, her gloomy Empire ſpread, 
| The God aſſum'd the Mother's Shape and Air, 
And paſs'd, unheeded, to his darling Fair. 
Cloſe by a Lamp, with Maids encompals'd round, 
The Royal Spinſter, full-employ'd, he found: 1 


Book N 


Then ery d, A while from Work, my Daughter, 5 F 


{#4 


And, like a Mother, ſcarce her Lips he preſt. 
Servants retire} ---- nor Secrets dare to bear, 
Intruſted only to a Daughter's Ear. 
They ſwift obey'd: not one, ſuſpicious, thongs” | 
The Secret, which their Miſtreſs would be oaks. 
Then he: Since now no Witneſſes are near, 

Behold ! the God, who guides the various Year! 
E The World's vaſt Eye, of Light the Source ſerene, , 
Who all things ſees, by whom are all things ſeen. 
Believe me, Nymph! (for I the Truth have ſhow'd) 
Thy Charms have Pow'r to charm fo great a God. 
Confus'd, ſhe heard him his ſoft Paſſion tell, 
And on the Floor, untwirl'd, the Spindle fell: 
Still from the ſweet Confuſion ſome new Grace 
& Bluſh'd out by ſtealth, and languiſh'd in her Face. 
The Lover, now inflam'd, himſelf put on, 
And out at once the God, all-radiant, ſhone. 
The Virgin ſtartled at his alter'd Form, 
Too weak to bear a God's impetuous Storm: 
No more ; againſt the dazling Youth ſhe ſtrove, EE 
But filent yielded, and indulg'd his Love. 

This Clytie knew, and knew ſhe was undone, i 


Whoſe Soul was fix'd, and doated on the 1 


She rag d to think on her este Chuan ;_ 
And Phœbus, panting in another's Mm ͤ 
With envious Madneſs fir'd, ſhe flies in taſte; - 


And tells the King, his Daughter was — 25 11 
The King, incens d to hear his Henour ſtain d, 2 e 


No more the Father nor the Man retain d. 


fe : Ov1 D's. Metamorphoſes. 1 "2 
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In vain the firerch'd her Arms, and tarn'd her Tyes 

| To her lov'd God, tif Enkghtrer of I ons 5 4 

In vain ſhe od it vras a Crime, yet an (FTE * 

It was a Crime not acted by ber Wil. x1, 1 a 

I The brutal Sire ſtood deaf to erry Pray, © | |} 

And drep in Earth entomb'd alive the Fair. 

What Phabus could do, was by Phatbns done: 

Full on her Grave with pointed Beams he ſhone: 

To pointed Beams the gaping Earth gave way 1 


Had the Nymph Eyes, her Eyes had feen the by. 
But lifeleſs now, yet lovely : Rill, ſhe lay. 29 
Not more the God wept, when the World was fir d. | 
And in the Wreck his blooming Boy expird, | * 
The vital Flame he ſtrives to light again, 
And warm the frozen Blood, in every Vein: 
But ſince reſiſtleſs Fates deny d that Pow'r, 
On the col Nymph he rain d a Neckar ſhow'r; | 
Abl! undeſcrving thus (he ſaid) to die, 
Yet ſtill in Odours thou ſhalt reach the Sky. 
” > The Body ſoon difſolv'd, and all around 
pPerfum'd with heav'nly Fragrancies the Ground. 
35 A Sacrifice e for Gods up-roſe from thence, 
.A iweet; delightful Tree of Frankincenſe. 


4 


The Transformation of CLYTIE. 


Tho guüty chris thes the Sun betray'd, 
By too much Paſſion ſhe was guilty made. 
Exceſs of Love beget Exceſs of Grief, 


Grief or dly bad her hence to hope Relick T 
"But. 


Kee ley Plate Bat 0 her e, 
And ſcornful dom ber fourh' Embraces ff. 


All Day, a Nighr, kr tracklefs wikts, dne 155 A 


She pin'd, and taught che liſt aing Rocks her Mon: | 
On the bare Earth ſhe lies, her Boſom bare, 

Looſe her Attire, diſhevel'@ is her Hair. 
Nine times the Morn unbarr'd the Gates of Light, | 


As oft were ſpread th? alternate Shades of Night, | | 9 


So long no Suſtenance the Mourner knew, 
Unleſs ſhe drunk her Tears, or ſuck d the Dew. 
She turn d about, but roſe not from the Ground, 
Turn'd to the Sun, ſtill as he roułd his Round: 
On his bright Face hung her deſiring Eyes, 5 


Till fd ta Earth, ſhe ſtcove in vain to riſe. 1 


Her Looks their Paleneſs in a Flower retain'd 


But here, and there, ſome purple Streaks hy. gain d. 


Still the loy'd Obje& the fond Leafs purſue, 
Still move their Root, the moving Sim to . 
And in the Heliotrop the Nymph is true. 


* 


The Ste hes outer with ul br Fa 


But part recei d them as Romantick Lies; 
And pertly rally d, that they cou not fre 
In Pow'rs Divine io vaſt an Energy. 
Part own'd, true true Gods fuch Miracks might G0. 
But own'd not Bachm, one among the True. 
At laſt a common, juft Requeſt they make, 
And beg Alcithie her Turn to taxe. 
I will (he ſaid) and pleafe you, if 1 can. 
Then ſhot her Shurte fwift, and thus 

The Fate of Daphnis is a Fate too We AS 


Whom an enamour'd Nymph transform d to Stone,; 


— 


we ol Ly AK dams wh l r > 
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5 


And how he walk'd a Man, or tripp'd a Maid. 5 py 
| You too would peeviſh frown, and Patience want 


From both th? Illuſtrious Authors of his Rack 
Both the bright Parents thro the Iufant's Face. 
The Boy had told, he left his Native Seat, 


The Pleaſure leffen'd the attending Toil, 


I a 


4% o 1.D's Dane, . 0 
* - Becauſe ſhe fear d another Nymph might ſee 
The lovely Youth, and love as much as ſhe: OG 
So ſtrange the Madneſs is of Jealouſie! a , 

10 


Nor ſhall I tell, what Changes Scyr hon — 


To hear, how Celmis grew an Adamant. 


| He once was dear to Fove, and faw of old 


Fove,' when a Child ; but what he ſaw, he told; _ 


| Crocus, and Smilax may be turn'd to Flow'rs, - 


And the Curetes ſpring from bounteous Show'rsz 


I paſs a hundred Legends tale, as theſe, / 
And with ſweet Novelty your Taſte will pleaſe. 


The Story of SALMACIS and Henna | 


PHRODITUS. 


By Mr. ADD1SON. 


How Salmacis, with weak enfeebling Streams 
| Softens the Body, and unnerves the Limbs, .- 


And what the ſecret Cauſe, ſhall here be ſhown ; 

The Cauſe is ſecret, but th' Effect is known. 
The Naids nurſt an Infant heretofore, 

That Cytherea once to Hermes bore: 


The Child was nam'd ; nor was it hard to trace 


When fifteen Years in Ida's cool Retreat 


And ſought freſh Fountains in a foreign Soil. 


nopk I W. 0 Oy v1 I D'S eee. 85 


W eager Steps the Lycian: Fields he croſt, _ W 
77 And Fields that border on the Lycian Coaſt; ; =p . . 


A River here he view'd fo lovely bright, 
nt ewe the Bottom in a fairer Ligbtt. 
| Not kept a Sand conceal'd from Human ſight? ET ö 
The Stream produc d nor ſlimy Ooze, nor Weeds, ug 

Nor miry Ruſhes, nor the ſpiky Reeds; » 
But dealt enriching Moiſture all around, 
The fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown? b 
And kept the Spring Eternal on the Ground. 

A Nymph preſides, not praftis'd in the Chace, © | 
Nor skilful at the Bow, nor at the Racez 
Of all the Blue-ey'd Daughters of the Main, 

The only Stranger to Diana's Train: 

Her Siſters often, as tis ſaid, wou'd cry, 

« Fie Salmacis : what always idle! fie. 

„ Or take thy Quiver, or thy Arrows ſeize; - 
„And mix the Toik of Hunting with thy Eaſe, + 
Nor Quiver ſhe nor Arrows &er wou'd ſeize, 
Nor mix the Toils of Hunting with her Eaſe; © | | 
But oft would bathe her in the Chryſtal Tide 
oft with a Comb her dewy Locks divide; © ' © 2. 
Now in the limpid Streams ſhe views her Face; 
And dreſt her Image in the floating Glaſs : 

On Beds of Leaves ſhe now repos d her Limbs, 
Now gather'd Flow'rs that grew about her Streams; 
And then by chance was gathering, as he ſtood 
To view the Boy, and long'd for what ſhe view'd. 
Fain wou'd ſhe meet the Youth with haſty Feet, 
She fain wou'd meet him, but refus d to meetꝰ 
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FE: 36 " Ovrw? s ene Book 1 | 
3 Before her Looks were ſet with niceſt Ge, 4 * 
And well deſety'd to be reputed . POL 34 "I 
8 Fog Youth; ſhe cries, whom all ares Pre ore 
A God, and, if a God, the God of Lovez 
* But if a Mortal, bleſt thy Nurſe's Breaſt, _ ""j 4 ; 
| « Bleft are thy Parents, and thy Siſters ben: ' 4 
. « But oh how bleſt! how mote than ble thy 1 a. 
| * Ally d in Bliſs. if any pet ally d. 5 
« If fo, let mine the ſtaln Ende es „„ 
10 If not, behald a willing Bride in me, - rahane; 
The Boy knew nought of Love, and FA" 0 with 
He ftrove, and bluſht, but ill the Bluſh became: 
In riſing Bluſhes ſtill freſh Beauties er 
The ſunny Side of Fruit ſuch Bluſhes ſhaws, 
And ſuch the Moon, when all her Silver White 
Turns in Eclipſes to a ruddy Ligbt. PD | 
The Nymph ſtill begs, if not a nobler Bliſs, 
A cold Salute at leaſt, o Sifter's Kiſs: | 
And now prepares to take the lovely Boy 
Between her Arms, He, innocently coys „ 
Replies, Or leave me to my ſelf alone. 


ou rude uncivil Nymph, or Ill be gone. 


« Fair Stranger then, fays ſhe, it ſwall be ſo; EE 

7 And, for ſhe-tear'd his Threats, ſbe feign'd to go:: 
But hid within a Cavert's neighbouring. Green. 

sbe kept him ſtill in ſighe, herſelf unſeen, | 

The Boy now fancies all the Danger oer, 


= And innocently fports about the Shore, 


Play ful and wanton to the Stream be trips, 
And dips his Foot, and ſhivers as he dips, - 


ook W. Or Ades e, : „ : 
The Coolneſs pleav' him, Teese haſte - Nl 
is 2iry Garments.omthe- Banks he caſt; - ' 
| His:Godlikte Features, and his Heav'oly Hue, © 
And all his Beauties wk expos'l wv oY 15 D 4 
His naked Eimbe the Nymph with Rapture ſhics, on 7 | 


While hotter Paſſions i in her Boſom riſe, 
Fluſh in her Checks, and ſparkle in her Eyes. 
She longs, ſhe burns to claſp him in her . | 
And looks, and ſighs, and Kindles at his Charms. 
Nov all undreſt upon the Banks be ſtood, 
And clapt his Sides, and leapt into the Flood: 
His lovely Limbs the Silver Waves divide, Z 
His Limbs appear more lovely through the Tids; 5 
As Lillies ſhut within a Chryſtal Caſe, 5 
Receive a gloſſy Luſtre from the Glas. 
He's mine, he's s all my oyrn, the Naid cries, oe i 


And flings off all, and after him the flies, 7 
Ind now ſhe faſtens on him as he ſwims. 
And holds him cloſe, and wraps about his Limbs, 

The more the Boy reſiſted, and was coy, Y 

The more fhe clipt, and kiſt the ſtrugling Bor. 


So when the wrigling Snake is ſnatcht on high 7 - = 
In Eagle's Claws, and hiſſes in the Sky, „ — 
Around the Foe his twirling Tail he flinge. 
And twiſts her k,egs, 20d wriths- about her Wings: 
_ The reftle(k Bay Kill obſtinately ſtro ye 
To free himſelf, and ftill refux'd her Lore. 
Amidſt his Limbs ſhe kept her Limbs intwin d, 5 
And why, coy Youth, ſhe cries, why thus arkind 18 
* & Oh may the Gods thus keep us ever n 1 
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= 5 "Oh 10? s e es. ! | Book Iv. 
5 e Oh may we never, never. part again! | 5 
= So pray'd the Nymph, nor did ſhe pray in vain: . 3 
| For now ſhe finds him, as his Limbs ſhe preſt, 1 5 my. 4 
Grow nearer ſtill, and nearer to her Breaſt; 0 FE 1 
Till, piercing each the other's Fleſh, they run © +3 
Together, and incorporate in une: » 9 
Laſt in one Face are both their Faces join d, n 
As when the Stock and grafted Twig combind 5 24 | 
| Shoot up the ſame, and wear a common Rind: 
Both Bodies in a ſingle Body mix, 
A ſingle Body with a double Sex, 
The Boy, thus loſt in Woman, now ſurvey'd 
The River's guilty Stream, and thus he prayd. 
(He pray'd, but wonder'd at his ſofter Tone, 
Surpriz'd to hear a Voice but half his own.) , 
You Parent-Gods, whoſe Heay'nly Names I bear, 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant my Pray'r ME 
Dh grant, that whomſoc'er theſe Streams contain, 7 
1 7 If Man he enter'd, be may riſe again : 
 Supple, unſinew'd, and but: half a Man! 
. The Heav ly Parents anſwer'd from on high, . 
Their two-ſhap'd Son, the double Votary; RS 
Then gave a ſecret Virtue to the Flood, 
* And e its Source to make his Wiſhes good. 
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Ar cirHôE and. ber: Sifters ranford 
| zo Bats. 2 
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bee Bacchus fl they laugh, when all around, 


nſcen, the Timbrels hoarſe were heard to ſound. 


fron and Myrrh their fragrant Odours ſhed, 

nd now the preſent Deity. they dread: oy 
| range to the relate! Here Ivy firſt was nn 

long the Diſtaff crept the wond'rous Green. 
then ſudden-ſpringing Vines began to bloom, 
ind the ſoft Tendrils.curl'd. around the Loom: 
bile purple Cluſters, dangling from on high, . 
Friag'd the wrought Purple with a ſecond Die. 


Wrhc Day declining to the Bounds of Night. |. 
The Fabrick's firm Foundations ſhake all der. 

Wale Tigers rage, and figur d Lions r. 
Torches, aloft, ſeem blazing in the Air. 

\nd angry Flaſhes of red Light nings . 

o dark Receſſes, the dire Sight to ſnun, 
wift the pale Siſters in Confuſion run. 

WT heir Arms were loſt in Pinions, as they PE 
and ſubtle Films each {lender Limb Oer - ſpread. 
Their alter d Forms their Senſes ſoon reveal'd; 

Their Forms, how alter d, Darkneſs ſtill conceal'd: , 

loſe to the Root each, wondving, upwards ſprings; | 

Porn on unknown, tranſparent, plumeleſs Wings. 
They ſtrove for Words; . thejr little Bodies found 

o Words, but murmur'd in a fainting Sound. 

n Towns, not Woods, the ſooty Batts delight, 

nd, never, till the Dusk, begin their Flight; 

Till veſper riſes with his Ev'ning Flame; 
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Now from the Skies was ſhot a doubtful Light us 


rom whom the Romans have derivd er Name. 1 


—_ 
* 
. 

A 
2 
3 

oy 

g 
7 WH 

"+ 4 
* 2 
1 i. 
. % 2 
— 

- : 
2 1 
1 

_ 

44 

4 

% 


£ ** c 


3 4 . 
9 4 N 9 F N rr PG 9 4 = RE 
- bets tn ds FI 2 4 1 1 S wt : 8 N 1 — 5 
0 gs od hots, 9 1 2 „ 3 5 4 12 N a 4 > 
Fa 3 5 \ © H * F A * — 
K Ts Ys * „ y 


1 140 Ove ve v attumrphſt. ; Book w. 


9 The Sanefermetion of Ine a My "ITY 
XN | | CER TA 10 Sear Gods. 8 1 

* The Pow'r of Bacchus now Oer Thebes had flown! 
With awful Rev'reoce-ſoom the God they own. Th 
Proud Ino, all around the Wonder tells, = e 5 . | i 
And on her Nephew Deity fill dwells. e 
Of num'rous Sifters, ſhe alone yet knew | R 25 0 
No Grief, but Grief, which ſne from Siſters drew. * 
Imperial Juno faw her with Difdain, 1 
Vain in her Offspring, in her Confort vain, 
Who rul'd the trembling Thebans with a Nod, 
But ſaw her vaineft in her Foſter-· God. 8 
Could then (ſhe : cry d) a Haſtard- Boy have Pow'r 8 
To make a Mother her own Son derour? 

Could he the Bites ee i Fiſhes change, Ca; 

And now three Siſters damn to Forms ſo Nabe: 5 
| Yet ſhall the Wife of PFove find no Reef? 

Shall ſhe, Milt unreveng's, diſcloſe her Grief? ; 

Have I the mighty Freedom to complain? 
Is that my Pow'r* is that to eaſe my Pain? 1 

A Foe has taught me Vengeance; and who ought 

To fcorn that Vengeance, which a Foe has taught? | 

What ſure Deſtruction frantick Rage ean throw, 

The gaping Wounds of flaughter'® Pent heus ſhow. 

Why ſhould not Ino, fir d with Madnefs, ftray, g 
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linke her mad Siſters her own Kindred ſlay ? | 
Eh, Why, ſhe not follow, where they lead the way? 
Down a ſteep, yawning Caye, where Yews vs ciplay' 
In Arches meet, and lend a balefut Shade, + 
8 . . 5 EP | | | ; hto 
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chere Ser exhales its neiſome Clouds, and here, _. 


Ghoſts, new-arriv'd, and Strangers-t0-thele ing | 
Know not the Palace, where grim" Pluto - 


Which leads to the Metropolis of Hell. rn 


at Labyrinths-a Paſſage les 
ful Regions, 4-17 iro 


The fun ral Rites once paid, unn? | 
Stiff Cold, and Horror with a ghaſtly. Face 
And ſtaring Eyes, inſeſt the:dreary Place. 


They] journey doubrful,-: nor the Road can _—_ 


A thouſand Avenues thoſe Toi command, 

A thouſand Gates for ever open and. 
As all the Rivers, dJiſembogu'd, find Suid 
For all their Watets. in dd Ocean's Womb: 
So this vaſt City Werlds of Shades: reccirs, ; 
And Space for Millions still of Worlds ſhe leaves - 
The unbody'd Spectres freely rove, and ſhow”. : | | 


Whate er they loved en'Earth, they love below... | | 


The Lawyers ſtill, or right, or vrrong. e I 
The Courtiers ſaz0ethly: glide te NH s der, 
Still airy Heroes Thoughts of Glery fre. | 
Still the dead Poet (firings biedeathleli bates: TR. 
And Lovers ſtill with faticy'd Darts expire. 
The Queen of Heaven, to gratify her Hate, 

And ſooth immortal Wrath, forgets her State. 
Down from the Realms of Day, to Nalms of vin, 
The Goddeſs ſwift precipitates her Fight 

At Hell atriv'd; che -Nolſe: Hells Potter heard, 


Th? enormous Dog tis wipe Bad up warde 
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i Boi rD's te pe Book'T Iv | 

Thrice from three grizly Throats he how!'d- rofor 
Then ſuppliant couch'd, and ſtretch d along the N ; 
The trembling Threſhold, which Saturnia ets Fx 
The Weight of ſuch Divinity confeſt. 
Before a lofty, adamantine Gate 
Which clos'd a Tow'r of Brafs, the Furies fate: | 
Miſ-ſhapen Forms, tremendous'to the Sight, 
Th' implacable foul Daughters of the Night, 
A ſounding Whip each bloody Siſter ſhakes, 
Or from her Treſſes combs the curling Snakes. 
But now great Funo's Majeſty was known; 
Thro? the thick Gloom, all heav'nly bright, ſhe ſhone: 
The hideous Monſters their Obedience ſhow'd, ' © 
And riſing from their Seats, ſubmiſſive bow'd. 

This is the Place cf Woe, here groan the Dead; 
Huge Tityus o'er nine Acres here is ſpread. & - 
Fruitful for Pain th' immortal Liver breeds, 
Still grows, and ſtil] th' inſatiate Vulture feeds, | 
Poor Tantalus to taſte the Water tries, | 
But from his Lips the faithleſs Water flies: 
Then thinks the bending Tree he can command, 
The Tree ſtarts backwards, and eludes his Hand, 
The Labour too of Siſyphus is vain, | 25 5 


Up the ſteep Mount he heaves the Stone with Pain, 
Down from the Summet rouls the Stone again, 
The Belides their leaky Veſſels till 

Are ever filling, and yet never fill: | 
Doom'd to this Puniſhment for Blood they ſhed, 
For Bridegrooms „ in the Bridal Bed, 
| Stretch'd 
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vl Book IV. Ov rv's Metamorphaſes. 143 
oh Stretch d on the rolling Wheel Lion lies; 1 J 
1 = Himſelf he follows, and himſelf he flies. . =_— 
* Ixion, tor tur 'd, Juno ſternly „ 5 - 

: Then turn'd, and tolling Si phus eſpyd: N 


And why (ſhe ſaid) fo wretched is the Fate 8 
C* him, whoſe Brother proudly reigns in State? 
vet Rill my Altars unador'd have ben 
By Athamas, and his preſumptuous Queen. 
What caus d her Hate, the Goddeſs thus confeſt, 
What caus'd her Journey now was more than gueſt, 
That Hate, relentleſs, its Revenge did want, 
And that Revenge the Furies ſoon could grant: 
They could the Glory of proud Thebes efface, 
And hide in Ruin the Cadmzan Race. 
For this ſhe largely promiſes, entreats, 
And to Intreaties adds Imperial Threats. 
Then fell Ti{phon? with Rage was ſtung, 
And from her Mouth th' untwiſted Serpents flung. | 
To gain this trifling Boon, there is no need 
(She cry'd) in formal Speeches to proceed. | 
Whatever thou command'ſt to do, is done; „ 
Believe it finiſh'd, tho? not yet begun. 
But from theſe melancholly Seats repair 
To happier Manſions, and to purer Air. 
5 She ſpoke: The Goddeſs, darting upwards, flies, 
And joyous re- aſcends her native Skies: 5 
Nor enter'd there, till round her Iris threw 
Ambroſial Sweets, and pour d Celeſtial Dew. 
: The faithful Fury, guiltleſs of Delays, e 
| With cruel Haſte the dire Command obeys, | 
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1 O Meta | ſes. | Book To 
l. Girt in a bloody Gown, à Torch the rakes, C 
|  Andround her Neck 'twines fpecided Wreaths of x ena, A 
Fear, and Diſmay, and agonizing Pain, We "7 0 6 
With frantick Rage, compteitiherloveles Sraki META] A 
> To Thebes ber Flight the ſped, and Fell forſdok; | bi - bu 
At her Approach the Theben Thrrers ok: 8 


The Sun ſhrunk back, thick Clouds the Day oer- caſt, 
And ſpringing Greens-were wither'd us ſhe paſt, = hs 
Now, diſmal Yellinps beard, ſtrange Spectres Keen, | 
Confound as much the Monarch as the Queen, | 
In vain to quit the Palace they prepar d, | 
Ti/iphone was there, and kept the Ward, 
She wide extended her unfriendly Arms. 
And all the Fury lavifh'd all her Harms. 
Part of her Treſſes loudly hiſs, and part 
Spread Poyſon, as their forky Tongues they dart. 
Then from her middle Locks two Snakes the drew, 
| Whoſe Merit from fuperior Miſchief grew: = 
Th' envenom'd Ruin, thrown with ſpiteful Care, 
Clung to the Boſoms of the hapleſs Pair. 
The hapleſs Pait foon with wild Thoughts were re fr d, 
And Madneſs, by a thouſand ways inſpir d. 
'Tis true, th unwounded Body fill was ſound, 
But *rwas the Soul which felt the deadly Wound. 
Nor did tf? unfated Monſter heie give oer, | 
But dealt of Plagues a freſh, unnumber'd Store. 1 
Each baneful Juice too well The. underſtood, | 
Foa, churn'd by Cerberus, and Hyara' $ Blood... 
Hot i fem ock, and cold Aconite Ihe chole, | 
Delightcd in Variety of Woes, | 
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Wbatereg can untune th 3 Soul, 

And its mild, reas uing Faculties controul, 

Give falſe Ideas, raiſe Deſires profane, | 

And whirl in Eddies the tumultuous Brain, 

Mix'd with curs d Art, ſhe direfully around 

Thro' all their Nerves diffus d the fad Compound. 

Then toſs'd her Torch in Circles ſtill the fame, 

Improv'd their Rage, and added Flame to Flame. 
he grinning Fury her own Conqueſt ſpy'd, 

And to her rueful Shades return'd With Pride, 

And threw th' exhauſted, uſeleſs Snakes aſide. 
Now Athamas cries out, his Reaſon fled, 

Here, Fellow-hunters, let the Toils be ſpread, 

I ſaw a Lioneſs, in queſt of Food, 

With her two Young, run roaring in this Wood. 

Again the fancy'd Savages were ſeen, 

As thro? his Palace ſtill he chac'd his Queen; N 3s 

Then tore Learchus from her Breaſt: The Child 

Stretch'd little Arms, and on it's Father ſmil'd: 

A Father now no more, who now begun 

Around his Head to whirl his giddy Son, 

And, quite inſenſible to Nature's Call, 

The helpleſs Infant lung againſt the Wall. 72 — 
The ſame mad Poyſon in the Mother wrought, _ - = 
Young Melicerta in her Arms ſhe caught, | 
And with diſorder'd Treſſes, howling, flies, g 1 
O! Bacchus, Evòe, Bacchus! loud the cries. | | I 
The Name of Bacchus Funo laugh'd to hear, — 3 


And faid, thy Foſter-God has coſt thee dear. IS 
A Rock there ſtood, whoſe Side the 55 Wares 5 
Had long conſum'd, and hollow d into Caves. N | 
Vol. . * _ 
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The Head ſhot. forwards in a bending Steep, - | 
And caſt a dreadful Covert oer the Deep. _ 1 
The wretched Ino, on DeftruQtion bent. 8 1 
Climb d up the Cliff; ſuch Strength her Fury . 
Tbence with her guiltleſs Boy, who wept in vin, 
At one bold Spring ſhe plung d into the Main. 
Her Neice's Fate touch d Cytherza's Breaft, 
And in ſoft Sounds ſhe Neptune thus addreſt. 
Great God of Waters, whoſe extended Sway. 
Is next to his, whom Heay'n and Earth obey 
Let not the Suit of Venu: thee diſpleaſe, | 
Pity the Floaters on th' nian Seas. 
Encreaſe thy Subject-Gods, nor yet diſdain 
To add my Kindred to that glorious Train. | 
If from the Sea I may ſuch Honours claim, | 
If *tis Deſert, that from the Sea I came, “ 
As Greecian Poets artfully have ſung, © | 
And in the Name confeſt, from whence I ſywög⸗ 
Pleas d Neptune nodded his Aſcent, and free 
Both ſoon became from frail Mortality. = 
He gave them Form, and Majefty Divine, 
| 0 | And bad them glide along the foamy Brine. 
3 For Melicerta is Palæ mon known, | 
And In once, Leucothoe is e 


The 7 ransformation of the THEBAN Aires. 


The Theban Matrons their lov'd Queen purſu'd, 

And tracing to the Rock, her Faotſteps.view!d.. 
Too certain of her Fate, tbey rend the Skies 

© With piteous Shrieks, and lamentable Crics. ö 5 7 
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This Juno heard; And ſhall ſuch Elfs, ſhe cry'd, 
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| b all apbrad, 
Who till remember d a deluded Maid: 


. Who, till revengeful for one ſtofn Embrace, ? | 


Thus wreak d ber Hate on the Cadmean Race. g 


Diſpute my Juſtice, or my Pow”: deride? 


| You too ſkall feel my Wrath not idly ſpent; 


A Goddeſs never for Infults was meant. „ 
She, who lov'd moſt, and who moſt low d had been, n : 


Said, Not the Waves ſhall part me from my Queen. 
She ſtrove to plunge into the roaring Flood; * 


Fix'd to the Stone, a Stone her ſelf ſhe ftood. 

This, on her Breaft would fain her Blows repeat; 

Her ſtiffen'd Hands refus'd her Breaſt to beat. wy 

That, ſtretch d her Arms unto the Seas; in vain 

Her Arms ſhe labour'd to unſtretch again. 

To tear her comely Locks another try'd, * 

Both comely Locks, and Fingers petrify'd, To” 
Part thus; but Juno with a ſofter Mind ; 
Part doonv'd to mix among the feather'd Kind. 
Transform'd, the Name of Theban Birds they keep, | 

And skim the . of that fatal Deep. 


CS dit QuxEN rransfarm'd to. 
| Serpents. 
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Mean · time, the wretched Camus mourns, 1 nor knows, : 
That they who mortal fell, immortal roſe, * 


With a long Series of new Ills oppreſt, 


He droops, and all the Man forſakes his Breaſt. 
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T 4 Or v1D's eee, Book w_ A - 
Strange Prodigies confound his frighted Eyes; 4 
From the fair City, which he rais'd, he flies: +, 
As if Misfortune not purſu'd his Race. 
But only hung o'er that devoted Place, _ 
Reſolv'd by Sea to ſeek ſome diſtant Lang, * 
At laft he ſafely gain'd th' Ihrian Strand. 4 
Chearleſs himſelf, his Conſort ſtill he chears, THIN 
| Hoary, and loaden'd both with Woes and Years. 30 
Then to recount paſt Sorrows they begin, : 
And trace them to the gloomy Origin, 
That Serpent ſure was hallow'd, Cadmus cry'd, 
Which once my Spear trans fix d with fooliſh Pride; 
When the big Teeth, a Seed before unknown, 
By me along the wond'ring Glebe were ſown, 
And ſpfouting Armies by themſelves o'erthrown, _ 
If thence the Wrath of Heav'n on me is bent, 
May Heav'n conclude it with one ſad Event; : 
To an extended Serpent change the Man? 
And while he ſpoke, the wiſh'd-for Change began, 
His Skin with Sea-green Spots was vary'd round, 
Aud on his Belly prone he preſt the Ground, 
He glitter'd ſoon with many a golden Scale, 
And his ſhrunk Legs clos d in a ſpiry Tail. = 
Arms yet remain'd, remaining Arms he ſpread 
| To his lov'd Wife, and human Tears yet ſhed. 
Come, my Harmonia, come, thy Face recline 
Down to my Face; ſtill touch, what till is mine. 
O! let theſe Hands, while Hands, be gently preſt, 
While yet the Serpent has not all poſſeſt,  _ 


* N Took IV. Ovn D '' Meere 1 1 
= lore he had ſpoke, but trove to ſpeak in vain, 8 * 8 A 

re forky Tongue refus'd to tell his Pain, © I 

And learn'd in Hiſſings only to complain. | 

Then fhriek'd Harmonia, Stay, my Cadmus, ſay, | 
Glide not in ſuch a monſtrous Shape away! 

Deſtruction, like impetuous Waves, rouls on. 

| Where are thy Feet, thy Legs, thy Shoulders gone? 


Chang d is thy Viſage, chang'd is all thy Frame; 
Cadmus is only Cadmus now in Name. 


Ye Gods, my Cadmus to himſelf reſtore, 
Or me like him transform; I ask no more. | N 
The Husband- Serpent ſhow'd he ſtill had Thought - 
With wonted Fondneſs an Embrace he ſought; 
Play'd round her Neck in many a harmleſs Twiſt, 
And lick d that Boſom, which, a Man, he kiſt. 
The Lookers- on (for Lookers-on there were) 
Shock d at the Sight, half-dy'd away with Fear. 
The Transformation was again renew'd, TE: ; 
And, like the Husband, chang'd the Wife they view'd. 
| Both, Serpents now, with Fold involy'd in Fold, 
To the next Covert amicably rould, | 
There curPd they lie, or wave along the Green, 
Fearleſs ſee Men, by Men are fearleſs ſeen, 
Still mild, and conſcious what they once have been · 


The Story of PERSEUS. 55 


Yet tho' this harſh, inglorious Fate they found, 
Each in the deathleſs Grandſon liv'd renown d. 
Thro* conquer'd India Bacchus nobly 8 5 2 
And Greege with Temple hail'd the conqu ring God; 
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| Audacious Wretch! thus Bacchus to 1 1 3 N 


His former Thought, an impious Thought he de 


| The Victor Perſeus with the Gorgon-head, 


; Thence Perſeus, like a Cloud, by Storms was 5 driv'n;, 


The jarring Winds unable to controul, 


In Argo. only, proud Acriſius reign d, HO 
Who all the conſecrated Rites prof, sg. 


And the great Thunderer's great Son defie! 
Nor him alone: Thy Daughter vainly trove, 
Brave Perſeus of Celeſtial Stem to prove, - 
And her ſelf pregnant by a golden Jove. h 

Yet this was true, and Truth in time rant Fe 
Acriſius now his Unbelicf bewails, 


And both the Heroe, and the God were own d. 
He flaw, already one in Heav'n was plac'd, 
And one with more than mortal Triumphs grac d. 


O' er Libyan Sands his airy Journey ſped. 
The gory Drops diſtilld, as ſwift he fler, 
And from each Drop envenom'd Serpents grew, 
The Miſchiefs brooded on the barren Plains, 
And ſtill th' unhappy Fruitfulneſs remains. 


A 1 LAS rranform'd to 1 Mountain. 


Thro all th' Expanſe beneath the Cope of Heaven. 


He ſaw the Southern, and the Northern Pole: 

And Eaftward thrice, and Weſtward thrice was whirl'd, 
And from the Skies ſurvey'd the nether World. 

But when grey Ew ning ſhow'd the Verge of Night, 
He r in 29 575K to 5 his Flight, - * 


— 
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| He poisd his Pinions, "and: forgot to ſoar, 5 7 ; 
And ſinking - dans on th Hoſperias . 
ben beg'd to reſt; till Lariſer begun 
To wake the Morn, the Morn to wake the Sun; 
Here Atlas reign'd, of more than human Size, 

And in his Kingdom the World's Limit lies. 
Here Titan bids his weary'd Courſers leep, 

And cools the burning Axle in the Deep, 

The mighty Monarch, uncentro'd, alone, 
His Sceptre ſways: no neighb'ring States are known. 
A thouſand Flocks on ſhady Mountains fed, 

A thouſand Herds o'er graſſy Plains were ſpread. 
Here wond'rous Trees their ſhining Stores unfold, | 
Their ſhining Stores too wond'rous to be told, 
Their Leafs, -theit Branches, and their Apples, Gold, 
Then Per/ens the gigantick Prince addreſt. 
Humbly impler d a hoſpitable Reſt. 

If bold Exploits thy Admiration fire, 
e ſaid, I fancy, mine thou wilt admire; 

Or if the Glory of a Race can move, 
Not mean my Glory, for I ſpring from Fove. 

At this Confeſſion Alas ghaſtly ftard, 

Mindful of what aw Oracle declar'd; : 
That the dark Womb of Time conceaPd a Day; 
Which ſhould, diſclos'd; the bloomy Gold betray: 

All ſhould at once be raviſh'd from his Eyes, 

And Fove's own Progeny enjoy the Prize. 

For this, the Fruit he loftily immur d, 

And a fierce Dragon the ſtrait Paſs ſecur'd, 

For this, all Strangers he forbad to land. : 

And drove them from th inhoſpitable Strand, 


* 


"Oh vID's Asse te., Bock 105 ww 
MN by then: Fly quickly, fly this Coaſt, | 


: In vain the Heroe for one Night een 1 e 15 
Threat ning he ſtorms, and next adds Force to T! ats 
By Strength not Perſeus could himſelf defend, | 
For who in Strength with Atlas could contend? 
But fince ſhort Reſt to me thou wilt not give, 5; 
A Gift of endleſs Reſt from me receive. | 
He ſaid, and backward turn'd, no more conceal'd 
The Preſent, and Meduſa's Head reveal'd. . 
Soon the high Atlas a high Mountain ſtood, 
His Locks, and Beard became a leafy Wood. ; 
His Hands, and Shoulders, into Ridges went, 
The Summit-head till crown'd the 2 Aſcent. 
His Bones a ſolid, rocky Hardneſs gain d: „ 
He, thus immenſely grown, (as Fate ordain'd) 5 8 5 
The 5 the Heav'ns, and all the Gat, tand. — 


Avr ROMEDA 1 . the due Mole. 


[OBA ZEolus had with ſtrong Cains confin'd,' 
And deep impriſon'd ev'ry bluſt ring Wind, 
The riſing Phoſpher with a purple Light 
Did ſluggiſh Mortals to new Toils invite. 
His Feet again the valiant Perſeus plumes, 
And his keen Sabre in his Hand reſumes: 85 
Then nobly ſpurns the Ground, and upwards ſprings, 
And cuts the liquid Air with ſounding Wings. 
Oer various Seas, and various Lands he paſt, 
Till Æchiopia's Shore appear d at laſt, 
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e feem'd a Statue by a Hand Divine 


5 ed⸗ doo ms to attone 
r ne e her oven: 
3 if Injuſtice in a God can be, | 
duch was the Libyan God's unjuſt Decree . 
Chain'd to a Rock ſhe ſtood ; young Perſeus CM 
His rapid Flight, to view the beauteous Maid. 

So ſweet her Frame, ſo exquiſitely fine, 


F "Had not the Wind her waving Treſſes ſhow'd, | —_— 
And down her Cheeks the melting Sorrows flow'd. „ 
Her faultleſs Form the Heroes Boſom fires; | 1 | 
The more he looks, the more he ftill admires, ds rr ed 
Th' Admirer almoſt had forgot to „ 
And ſwift deſcended, flutt'ring from on high. 
Ol Virgin, worthy no ſuch Chains to prove, 
But pleaſing Chains in the ſoft Folds of Love; 
Thy Country, and thy Name (he faid) diſcloſe; 
And give a true Rehearſal of thy Woes, 

A quick Reply her Baſhfulneſs refus'd, 
To the free Converſe of a Man unus'd. 
Her riſing Bluſhes had Concealment found 5 
From her ſpread Hands, but that her Wee were bound, 
She acted to her full Extent of Pow'r, 
- And bath'd her Face with a freſh, filent Show, 1 
But by degrees in Innocence grown bold, 55 hs als 
Her Name,. her Country, and her Birth the WES: 

And how ſhe ſuffer'd for her Mother's Pride, . e 8 
Who with the Nereids once in Beauty vyd. 2 25 * 2 
Part yet untold, the Seas began to roar, n b REIT 
And mounting OI tumbled to the Shore, | 2 
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Above the Waves a Monſter rais d his Head, *:.. ul 
His Body o'er the Deep. was widely ſpread, 5 1 
Onward he flounc d; aloud, the Virgin crie ss 
Each Parent to her Shricks-in Shrieks, replies: : 
But ſhe had deepeſt Cauſe to rend the Skies. 
; Weeping, to her they cling; no Sign appears 
Of Help, they only lend their helpleſs Tears. | 
Too long you vent your SorrQWs, Perſens laid, 
| Short js the Hour, and ſwift tbe time of Aid, 
Ia me the Son of thundring Juve behold, 


'  Gotin a kindly Shower of fruitful Gold. 5 Is 
 Meduſa's Snaky Head i is now my Frey. „ 


And thro* the Clouds I boldly wing my Wax. 

If ſuch Deſert be worthy of Eſteem, =» : 

Add, if your Daughter I from Death redeem, 

Shall ſhe be mine? Shall it not then be thaught. 

A Bride, fo lovely, was too cheaply bought? 

For her my Arms I willingly employ, _ 

If I may Beauties, which 1 fave, enſoßx. 

The Parents eagerly the Terms embrace: 

For who would {light ſuch Terms in ſuch-a Nw. 

Nor her alone they promiſe, but beſide, 

The Dowry of a Kingdom with the Bride. 

4s well1igg'd Gallies, which Slaves, ſweating, TY 
With their ſharp Beaks the whiten'd Ocean plough;, 

So when the Monſter moy'd,. ſtill at his Back 
The furrow'd Waters left a foamy Track. | 

Naw to the Rock he was advanc'd. ſo nigh, - 

Wbirb'd fibm a Sling a Stone the Space would fly. 
Then bounding, upwards the brave Perſeuss 122958 


| v7 | Had 4A, mid Air on hoy' une Pinigns _ 
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8 His Shade a Hoated 6 on the Plain; AR: 
The Monſter could not his wild Rage reſtrain; „„ 
ts the floating Shadow. leap'd in vain. 3 

As when Fove's Bird, a ſpeckl'd Serpent ſpies, | 2 ˖ 

Which in the Shine of Phoebus basking lies, 

Unſeen, he ſouſes down, and bears away, 

Truſs d from behind,* the vainly-biffing 28 
To writh his Neck the Labour nought avails, 
| Too deep th imperial Talons pierce his Scales. 985 
Thus the wing d Heroe.now deſcends, now ſoars; = 
And at his Pleaſure the vaſt Monſter gores. 
Full in his Back, Gift ſtooping from above, 
The crooked. Sabre to its Hilt he drove. 

The Monſter rag d. impatient of the Pain, „ 
Firſt bounded high, and then ſunk low again. 
Now, like a ſavage Boar, when chaf'd with Wounds; 

And bay d with opening Mouths of hungry Hounds, „ 

He on the Foe turns with collected Might, 
Who {till eludes him with an airy Flight; 3 f 
And wheeling round, the ſcaly Armour tries 5 . 

Of his thick Sides; his thinner Tail now plies: . 
Till from repeated Strokes out guſh'd a Flood. 

And the Waves redden'd with the ſtreaming Blood. 

At laſt the dropping Wings, befoam'd all PO 
With flaggy Heavineſs their Maſter bore : ; OTST | 
A Rock he ſpy'd, whoſe humble Head was ow. 
Bare at an Ebb, but cover d at a Flow. . 
A ridgy Hold, he, thither flying, gain d. 
And with one Hand his bending Weight Caſtain'd;* a 
With th* other, vig rous Blows he dealt around. 

And the Home · thruſts the expiring Monſter o. 0. 
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In deaf ning Shouts the glad Applauſes riſe, ” al 
„ ee 9 | 
And Peal on Peal runs ratling thro' the Skies, 5 
The Saviour - Vouth the Royal Pair confeſs, © Ln 
And with heav'd Hands their Daughter $ ace 
The beauteous Bride moves on, now loos'd from Chains. 
The Cauſe, and ſweet Reward of all the Heroe's Pains, 
Mean-time, on Shore triumphant Perſeus food, 
And purg d his Hands, ſmear'd with the Monſter's Blood: I 
Then in the Windings of a ſandy Bed = | 
Compos d Meduſa's execrable Head. 
But to prevent the Roughneſs, Leafs he threw, 
And young, green Twigs, which ſoft in Waters grew,. 1 
There ſoft, and full of Sap; but here, when Og OR 
Touch'd by the Head, that Softneſs ſoon decay d. 
The wonted Flexibility quite gone, 0 
The tender Scyons harden'd into stone. : 3 
Freſh, juicy Twigs, ſurpriz d, the Nereids brought, 
Freſh, juicy Twigs the ſame Contagion 3 
The Nymphs the petrifying Seeds ſtill keep, 
And propagate the Wonder thro the Deep. 
The pliant Sprays of Coral yet declare 
Their ſtiff ning Nature, when expos d to Air. 
Thoſe Sprays, which did, like bending Oſiers, more, 
Saatch d from their Element, obdurate prove, . 
And Shrubs beneath the Waves, grow Stones above. | 
The great Immortals grateful Perſeus prais'd, 
And to three Pow'rs three turfy Altars rais 50. 5 5 
To Hermes this; and that he did aſſign. 6 bs $2 EE 
To Pallas, The mid Honours, Fove, were thine; „ 
He haſtes for Pallas a white Cow to cull, 


A Calf for Hermes, but for 2255 TR © F 75 - 
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Then ſeiz d the Prize of his victorious . 8 
Andromalu, and laim'd the Nuptial Rite. 
Andromeda alone he greatly fought © 
The Dowry Kingdom was not worth his Thought, 
Pleas'd Hymen now his golden Torch Ei. 
With rich Oblations fragrant Altars blaze: 
sweet Wreaths of choiceſt Flow'rs are bung on gh; 
And Coudleſs Pleaſure ſmiles in ev'ry Eye. - 5 
The melting Muſick melting Thoughts infoires,- OE 
And warbling Songſters aid the warbling Lyres, | 
The Palace opens wide in pompous State... 
ud by his Peers ſurrounded, Cepheus fate; * — 11944 
ih A Feaſt was ſerw'd, fit for a King to give, © 1912 lh 
1 And fit for God - like Heroes to receive, oO 
The Banquet ended, the gay, chearful Bo 
Mov'd round, and brigkten d, and enlarg d each . r 
Then Perſeus ask'd, what Cuſtoms there obtain d, : 
And by what Laws the People were reſtrain'd. Dy. ; 
Which told; the Teller a like Freedom takes, 
And to the Warrior his Petition makes, No | 1 
To know, what Arts had won Meduſa's Snakes. | 


The Story of Mzpusa's Head. 


| The Heroe with his juſt Requeſt complies, | | 
Shows, how a Vale beneath cold Atlas lies, nt xa 
Where, with aſpiring Mountains fenc d around,” „ 
He the two Daughters of old Phorcus found. „„ 
Fate had one common Eye to both aſlignd, | . N 
Each ſaw by turns, and each by turns was blind! 


But while one firove to lend, hen Sides: Sight 
He ſtretch'd his Hand, and. fiole their wtual Lig 
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And left both Eyeleſs, both invaly'd in Night. 


Thro devious Wilds, and trackleſs Wee be pate 
And at the Gorgon-Scats arriv'd at aft: = 
But as he journey'd,. penſive he. ſurvey'd, 


What waſteful Havock dire Mrduſ4- ma, 
Here, ſtood ſtill breathing Statues, Men da. 
There, rampant Lions ſeam'd in Stone to roar. 
Nor did he, yet affrighted,. quit the Field. 


But in the Mirror of his poliſtrd Shield. 80 3 
Reflected ſaw Meduſa Slumbers take, THT 


And not one Serpent by god eee 
Then backward an unerring Blow he ſped. 
And from her Body lop's at onee her Head. 
The Gore prplifick provd; with ſudden Force 
Sprung Pegaſus, and wing d' his airy Courſe. 


The Heav'n(born Warrior faithfully went on, | 
And told the num'rous Dangers which he run ' 
What ſubje& Seas, what: Lands he had in vie- 
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And nigh what Stars th advent'rous Heroe flow, - 


At laſt ke filent fate; the liſt'nin Throng 
Sigh'd at the Pauſe of Ins dekghtful Tongue: 


Some beg'd to know, why this alone ſhould wear, . 


Of all the Siſters, fuch' deſtructive Hair. 


Great Perſeus then: With me you hall penal, 6 NY Js 


Worth the Relation, te relate a Tale. 


Meduſa once had Charms; to gain Her Love 4 . 


A rival Crowd of envious Lovers ſtrove. 


— They, who have ſeen Her, own, they ne'er dd trace 


More moving Features 1 ina ſereeter Face. 


1 
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bove all, ber Lengrh of Hair, they own, 
In * Ringlets wav'd, and graceful ſhone. 


Her Neptune ſaw, and with ſuch Beauties fir d, 
| Reſoly'd to. compaſs, what his Soul deſir'd. 


In chaſte Minerva's Fane, he, luſtful, ſtay d, 


And ſeiz d, and rifled the young, bluſhing Maid. 


The baſhful Goddeſs turn'd her Eyes away, 
Nor durſt ſuch bold Impurity ſurvey; go” 
But on the raviſh'd Virgin Vengeance takes; 
Her ſhining Hair -is chang'd to hiſſing Snakes. 
Theſe in her Ægis Pallas joys to bear, 


The hiſſing Snakes her Foes more ſure enſnare; 
Than they did Lovers once, when ſhining Hair 


The End of the Fourth Book, 
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5 Not like the Songs which c 1 
| For nuptial Days, but AY 
And all the Pleaſures. 1 
To Tumult turn d, in 1 


the Sea is we- often-f 


Storm rind ſudden by ſomé furious Wind, _ bo. 
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- _..- © Behold, he faid, an injur' d Man advance, _ 0 
8 Stung with Reſentment for his raviſh'd Wife, 


8 


8 E a 
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Chief in the Riot Phineus firſt appear 5 


T be raſn Ringleader of this boilt'rous Herd, | 4, I» 4. 


And brandiſhing his brazen-pointed Lance, 


Nor ſhall thy Wings, O Perſeus, ſave thy Life; 
Nor Fove himſelf; tho' we've been often told 
Who got thee in the Form of tempting Gold. 
His Lance was aim d, when Cepheus ran, and ſaid, 
Hold, Brother, hold; what brutal Rage has made 
Your frantick Mind fo black a Crime conceive? 
Are theſe the Thanks that you to Perſe give? 
This the Reward that to his Worth you pay, 
Whoſe timely Valour ſav'd Andromeda? 

Nor was it he, if you would reaſon right, 
That forc d her from you, but the jealous Spight 
Of envious Nereids, and Fove's high Decree; | 
And that devouring Monſter of the Sea, 


T hbat ready with his Jaws wide-gaping ſtood | 


Io eat my Child, the faireſt of my Blood. 
Jou loſt her then, when ſhe ſeem'd paſt Relief, 
And wiſh'd perhaps her Death, to eaſe your Grief | 
With my AMiRions : Not content to view 
Andromeda in Chains, unhelp'd by you, 
Her Spouſe, and Uncle; will you grieve that he” 
Expos'd his Life the dying Maid to free? 
And ſhall you claim his Merit? Had you thooght 
Her Charms fo great, you ſhou'd have bravely fought. 
bat Bleſſing on the Rocks, where fur d ſhe lay: 
5 But now let Perſans ber il Prize aways 
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By Seryice gain'd, ene Faith poſſeſs ds 8 A 
Jo him I owe it, that my Age is bleſs d mY 
Still with a Child: Nor think that I ne” 
| | Perſems to thee, but to the Loſs of her. 
| © Phineus on him, and Perſeu, roul'd about 
His Eyes in ſilent Rage, and ſeem'd to doubt 
Which to deſtroy; till, reſolute at length, 
He threw his Spear with the redoubled Strength © 
His Fury gave him, and at Perſeus ſtruck; 2 
But miſſing Perſeus, in his Seat it ſtuck. 
Who, ſpringing nimbly up, return'd the Dart, 

And almoſt plung d it in his Rival's Heart; | 
But he for Safety to the Altar ran, FN 
Unfit Protection for ſo vile a Manz . 

Yet wasthe Stroke not vain, as Rhatus found, 5 5 

Wbo in his Brow receiv'd a mortal Wound; | | 
Headlong he tumbled, when his Skull was broke, 

From which his Friends the fatal Weapon took, 

While he lay trembling, and his guſhing Blood 

In crimſon Streams around the Table flow'd. 
But this provok'd th unruly Rabble worſe, 

They flung their Darts, and ſome in loud Diſcourſe 

To Death young Perſeus, and the Monarch doom; 

But Cepheus left before the guilty Room, 

With Grief appealing to the Gods above, 

Who Laws of Hoſpitality approve, | 

Who Faith protect, and ſuccour injur'd Right, 

That he was guiltleſs of this barb'rous Fight. 


/ 


Pallas her Brother Perſeus cloſe attends, — EY 4 AN 
And with her ample Shield from Harm defends, 5 : 
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: 16” ans! s cee. B Bo Boo bs 
But Indian Athis took the weaker Part, 


Born in the chryſtal Grottoes of the Ay 


His Perſon lovely, and his Age Sixteen. 
His Habit made his native Beauty more; 


Boaſt not a Conqueſt oer a Child, but try 
Thy strength with me, who all thy en ; 


While yet he ſpoke he flung the hin! Dur, 5 
| Which pierc d the plaited Robe, but mats ns Hear: 7 


Raiſing a ſprightly Courage in his ous” 


Limnat?'s Son, a Fenny Nymph, and- ſhe 
Daughter of, Ganges; Graceful was his Mein, 


A purple Mantle fring d with Gold he worez . 


His Neck well-turn d with golden Chains was 2 
His Hair with Myrrb perfum'd, was nicely 1 


Tho' with juſt Aim he cou'd the Javelin throw, - 
Yet with more Skill he drew the bending Bow 
And now was drawing it with artful Hand. 
When Perſeus ſnatching up a flaming Brand, 
Whir''d ſudden at his Face the burning Wood, 5 5 
Cruſh'd his Eyes in, and quench'd the Fire with Blood; 
Thro' the ſoft Skin the ſplinter d Bones ones = 
And ſpoil'd the Face that lately was ſo on ; 

When Lycabas his Athis thus beheld, \ 


How was his Heart with friendly Horror ae! 
A Youth ſo noble, to his Soul fo dear, 9 ; 


To ſee his ſhapeleſs Look, his dying Groans to — 
He ſuatch d the Bow the Boy was us'd to bend, 
And cry'd, With me, falſe Traytor, dare contends 5 
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Nor think ſo mean an Act a Victory. 


Perſens defy'd, upon him fiercely preſs'd' 1 87 
88 ee * and OY. it in a bis Breaſt . 
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 Pleas'd that ſo near the Jovely Youth he les, 
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His Eyes oerwhelm'd with Night, he ftumbling falls, A 
4 with his lateſt Breath on Athis call; 


he finks his Head upon | his Friend, and dies, W 
Next eager Phorbas, old Methion's Son, e 0 1 ; . 
Ce ruſhing forward with Amphimedans . | 
When the ſmooth Pavement, flippery made with Gore)... 
Trip'd up their Feet, and flung em on the Floor; 
The Sword of Perſeus, who by chance was nigh, _ 
Prevents their Riſe, and where they fall, they lye: 3. 
Full in his Ribs Amphimedon be ſmote, . 
And then ſtuck fiery Phorbas in the Throat. | 
Eurythus lifting up his Ax, the Blow 
Was thus prevented by his nimble Foe; 
A golden Cup he ſeizes, high einboſt, 
And at his Head the maſſy Goblet back: | 
It hits, and from his Forehead bruis'd rebounds, _ 0 1 
And Blood, and Brains he vomits from his woundsz,, IF 
With his {lain Fellows on the Floor he lies, 
And Death for ever ſhuts his ſwimming Eyes, 
Then Polydemon tell, a Goddeſs- born; 
Phlegias, and Elycen with Locks unſhorn | _ 
Next follow'd ; next, the Stroke. of Death be 1 
To Chytus, Alanis, and Lycetus brave; 
| While o'er unnumber d Heaps of ghaſtly Dead, 
The Argiue Heroes Feet triumphant tread. , 
But Phinens ſtands aloof, and dreads to feel 
His Rival's Force, and flies his pointed Steel: 6 ws : 
9 threw a Dart from far; by chance it ben n 
W who for a e 5 


15 N ſternly thus to Phinens ſaid, 
Since of a Neuter thou a Foe haſt made, 
This I return thee, drawing from bis Side 
The Dart; 'which, as he ſtrove to fling, he ofa, , 
Odites fell by Clymenus' 8 Sword, | 


Hypſens his Blade does i in Protenor ſheath, _ . 

| But brave Lyncides ſoon reveng 'd his Death, | 

1 Here too was old Emathion, one that fear d 
\l The Gods, and 'in the Cauſe of Heay' n appear'd,. 
Who only wiſhing the Succeſs of Right, 88 
And, by his Age, exempted from the Fight, 
Both Sides alike condemns; This i impious War 


Which dropping, on the royal Altar roul'd, "T6, N 

Still ſtaring on the Crowd with Aſpect bold; 

And ſtill it ſeem'd their horrid Strife to blame, 

In Life and Death, his pious Zeal the ſame; 

While clinging to the Horns, the Trunk expires, . 
The ſever d Head conſumes amidſt the Fires. 


Broteas and Ammon, Twins and Brothers, flew ; 
For knotted Gauntlets matchleſs i in-the Field; z 


Amppcus next, with hallow'd Filets bound. 
As Ceres Prieſt, and with a Mitre crowd, Ne 
„His Spear transfix'd, and firuck bim to the Ground. 
| O Tapetides, with Pain I tell 1 
How yous ſweet Lyriſt, in the Riot fl; ; 


* 
* - * 


The Cephen Court had not a greater r Lord. | : | 7 Wo 


r * A 


Then Phineus, who from far his Javelin hee 8 1 ; | 8 


But Gauntlets muſt to Swords and Javelins yield. = 
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Ceaſe, ceaſe, he cries; theſe bloody Broils forbear. b 1 
This ſcarce the Sage with high Concerp had ſaid, 1 
When Chromis at a Blow ſtruck off his Head, 5 | 
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V. * "Oy viD's ene, 16 & 
What worſe than brutal Rage his Breaſt 3 abit | 
Who did thy Blood. 0 Bard Celeſtial | ſpill? 


Book V k 


Si 
Kindly you preſs d amid the Princel Tron, bk: b 
Jo crown the Feaſt, and give the Nuptial — + ha 


Diſcord abhorr'd the Muſick of thy D 0 75) 
Whoſe Notes did gentle Peace fo well inſpire; 4 OY 
Theez, when, fierce Perealus far off eſpyd, e I Oe 
Defenceleſs with thy Harp, he ſcoffing cryd, 3 2 hk 
Goz to the Ghoſty thy ſoothing Lehm plays . : 1 
And, e Mold anne 
He pierc'd his Temples with a mortal ws i ORs 8 A 
His Harp he held, tho ſinking on the Ground, 
beer, bis remblng n 
By chance, and tun d by chance a dying Sound. 8 
With Grief Lycormas ſaw him fall, from Warn | % bak 
And, wreſting from the Door a maſſy Bar, en 
Full in his Poll lays.on a Load of Knocks, . 
Which ſtun him, and he falls like a devoted o. 
Another Bar Pelares would have faach's, K 
But Corythus his Motions ſlily watch d z 
Ke dats his Weapon from a private S a. 
And rivets to the Poſt his veiny Hand: ere ar 
When ſtrait a miſſive Spear transfix'd his Side, . 5 
By 4bas thrown; and as he hung, be dy d. We 5 
Alon 0m th Diners eee agar bt 
Aud Den Wha puns ee h. 45 
Of Naſamonia's Fields: the wealthy Lord. en. a1 + 
Whoſe crowded Barns, could Pony Hoards. - 
A whizzing Spear obliquely. gave a Blow, - 


Stuck in his Groin, Dal pins n below ; 
Vor. I. 
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His Foe beheld his is Eyes convulſive rod, 4 


is ebbing Veins, and his departing Souli . # 
I Then taunting aid, Of all thy ſpacious ba, . 1 8 
Ik̃!his Spot thy only Property remains, C 2 N 
He left him thus; but had no ſooner left, a hh.” be 
Than Perſeus in revenge his Noſtrils cleft; 1 
From his Friend's Breaſt the mur@ring Dart he dne, ; 
And the fame Weapon at the Murderer chez; . 
His Head in halves the darted Javelin cut, FE 
And on each Side the Brain came iffuing out. 
Fortune bis Friend, his Deaths arpund he deals, 
And this his Lance, and that his Faulchion feels: 5 
Now Clytins dies; and by a diff rent Wound, 
The Twin, his Brother Clanis, bites the Ground.” 


In his rent Jaw the bearded' Weapon ſticks, 
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And the ſteef d Dart does cChtius Thigh wat. 
With theſe Mendefian Celadon he ſlew: © © 
And Afireus next, whoſe Mother was a Jew, 8 

His Sire uncertain: Then by Perſeus fell! 
Zthion, who cou'd things to come foretell; 17 8 

But now he knows not whence the Javelin dle A 

That wounds his Breaſt, nor by whoſe arm he dies. 

The Squire to Phinens next his Valour yd, * 

And fierce Aries ain d with Paricide. 
As theſe are ſlain, freſh Numbers ſtill appear, 

And wage with Perſens an unequal „„ 
To rob him of bis Right, the Maid he won,” 


4 —_—_— 
N ** 
R 
vp . 
7 AF 5 
7 * ” 


. * 


| By Honour, Promiſe, and Deſert bis own, © - F 
Wichikim, the Father of the beauteous bride, 
The Mother, ene nj oy rg fide; | A. 
i Wit 


” 5 x & ** : 2 , * 


: * 
* 
Fn : 8 


— - 


| PP v. Orv ws e fer. _ 


With Shricks*and doleful Cries they rend the Air: 
| Their Shvieks confounded wich the Dia of War, He "83 N 
| With daſhing Arms, and Groanings of the Slain, 1 
They grieve unpitiad, and unheard complain, . 
The Floor with ruddy Streams Bellona ſtains, 
And Phineus a new War with double Rage maintains; 
| Perſeus begirt, from all around they pour 
| Their Lances on him, a tempeſtuous Show'r, 
Aim'd all at him; a Cloud of Darts, and Spears, 
Or blind his Eyes, or whiſtle round his Ears, 
Their Numbers to reſiſt, againſt the Wall 
He guards his Back ſecure, and dares. them all. 
Here from the Left Molpeus renews the Fight, 
And bold Erhemum preſſes on the Right: 
As when 8 hungry Tyger near him hears 
Two lowing Herds, a-while he both forbears; 
Nor can his Hopes of This, or That renounce, 
So ſtrong he luſts to prey on both at once; 
Thus Perſeus now with That, or This is loth 
To war diſtin&, but fain would fall on Botb. 
And firſt Chaonian Molpeus felt his Blow, FF 
And fled, and never after fac d his Foe: 1 
Then fierce Ethemen, as he turn'd his Back, 1 
Hurried with Fury, aiming at his Neck, 
| His brandiſh'd Sword agaiaſt the Marble ſtruck 1 
With all his Might; the brittle Weapon broke, 8 _— 
| And in his Throat the Point rebounding ſtuck. | ul 
Too {light the Wound for Life to iſſue n 0 
And yet too great for Battel, or Defence; 2. 
. His Arms extended in this piteous State, — 5 © 
| for Is ON too lateʒ „ 
| * 2 Taſeus 
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17 0 v1D's Metamorphuſes. Book y 
Perſeus has i in his Boſom plung'd the Sword, + 
And, ere he ſpeaks, the Wound prevents the Wen ö 
The Crowds encreaſing, and his Friends diſtreſſ , 
Himſelf by warriflg Multitudes oppreſs'd; "nn 
Since thus unequally you fight, tis time, 
He cry'd, to puniſh\ your preſumptuous crime; 
Beware, my Friends; his Friends were ſoon prepar d. 
Their Sight averting, high the Head be rear d, WV ; 
And Gorgon on his Foes ſeverely ftar'd, 
Vain Shift! ſays Theſcelus, with Aſpect bold, 
Thee, and thy Bugbear Monſter, I behold | 
With Scorn; he lifts his Arm, but ere he threw 
| The Dart, the Heroe to a Statue grew. „ 
In the ſame Poſture ſtill the Marble ſtands, 
And holds the Warrior's Weapons in it's Hands. 
Amplyx, whom yet this Wonder can't alarm, 
| Heaves at Lyncides Breaſt his impious Arm; 
But, while thus daringly he preſſes on, 
His Weapon and his Arm are turn'd'to Stone. 
Next Nileus, he who vainly ſaid he ow'd 
His Origin to Nile's prolifick Flood; 
Who on his Shield ſeven filyer Rivers bore, 
His Birth to witneſs by the Arms he wore; 
Full of his ſev'n-fold Father, thus expreſs'd 
His Boaſt to Ferſeus, and his Pride confeſs'd: 
See whence we ſprung; Let this thy Comfort be 
In thy ſure Death, that thou didſt die by me- 
While yet he ſpoke, the dying Accents hung 
In Sounds imperfe& on his Marble Tongue; | 
.  Tho' chang'd to Stone, his Lips he ſeem d to ſtretch, 
And theo' th! inſenſate Rock wou'd force a Speech, | 


. ; 
, R 8 4 
*%*: - 


2 


Book v. Ovry D's "Mam oe) rs „ a 
This Eyr faw, but ſeeing wou'd not own; Ds 
The Miſchief by your felves, he cries, is done, 
Tis. your: cold Courage turns your Hearts to Stone. 
Come, follow me; fall on the ſtripling Boy, 
Kill him, and you his magick Arms deſtroy, 
Then ruſhing on, his Arm to ſtrike he rear'd, 
And marbled o er, his varied Frame appear d. 
Theſe for affronting Pallas were chaſtis d, 
And juſtly met the Death they had deſpis d. 
But brave Aconteus, Perſeus" Friend, by chance 
Look'd back, and met the Gorgon's fatal Glance: 
A Statue now become, he ghaſtly ftares, 
And ſtill the Foe to mortal Combat dares. 
Aftyages the living Likeneſs knew, 
On the dead Stone with vengeful Fury flew; 
But impotent his Rage, the jarring Blade 
No Print upon the ſolid Marble made: 
Again, as with redoubled Might he ſtruck, 
Himſelf aſtoniſh'd in the Quarry ſtuck. 
The vulgar Deaths twere tedious to-rehearſe, 
And Fates below the Dignity of Verſe; © 
Their Safety in their Flight Two Hundred found, 
Two Hundred, by Med#uſa's Head were ſton'd. 
Fierce Phineus now repents the wrongful Fight, 
And views his varied Friends, a dreadful Sight; 
He knows their Faces, for their Help he ſues, 
And thinks, not bearing him, that they refuſe: | 
By Name he begs their Succour, one by one, «+ 
Then doubts their Life, and feels the friendly Stone. 
Stuck with Remorſe, and conſcious of his Pride 
Convict of Sin, he turn d his 8 aſide; 


5 With pre Mein to 1 0 * bn: bn 
Hence with the Head, as far as Winds and dens 
enn bear thee; Hence, O quit the Cephen Shore, 


And never curſe us with Meduſa more, yy E 2 % 1 £ | 
That horrid Head, which ſtiffens into Stone x %h a 3 Es 
Thoſe impious Men who, daring Death, look 0 os. 5 3 
I warr'd not with thee out of Hate or Strife, , 5 abt 


My honeſt Cauſe was to defend thy Wife, 
Firſt pledg'd to me; What Crime cou'd I ſuppoſe, 
To arm my Friends, and vindicate my Spouſe? 
But vain, too late I ſee, was our Deſign; 
Mine was the Title, but the Merit thine, 
Contending made me guilty, I confeſs; 
But Penitence ſhou'd make that Guilt the leſs: 
*T'was thine to conquer by Minerva's Pow's; 
Favour'd of Heav'n, thy Mercy I implorez 
For Life I ſue; the reſt to thee 1 yield; 
In Pity, from my Sight remove the Shield. 
He ſuing faid; nor durſt revert his Eyes « 
On the grim Head: And Perſeus thus replies; 
Coward, what is in me to grant, I will, 
Nor Blood, unworthy of my Valour, ſpill: 
Fear not to periſh by my vengeful Sword, 
From that ſecure; tis all the Fates afford. 
Where I now ſee thee, thou ſhalt ſtill be ſeen, 
A laſting Monument to pleaſe our Queen; 
There ſtill ſhall thy Betroth'd behold: her Spouſe, 
And find his Image in her Father's Houſe, 


This ſaid; where Phineas turn'd to ſhun the Shield, 5 


Full in bis Face the ſtaring Head he held; 


! 


— ee. a x71 


; Al Marble was his Frame, his humid Eyes 


* \ ſuppliant Poſture, with uplifted Hands, 


yoke V. 1 v 


As here and there he ſtrove to turn aſide, * 
4 dught, the Man was 5 petrifyd- 2 * 1 151 


ro 0 Lea 3 which bung upon the Stone like lee. Ut 17 


8 


And fearful Look, the guilty Statue Wande, . 
llence Perſeus to his native City hies, EX 
victorious, and rewarded. with his Pre. bo. ee 
| Conqueſt, o'er Pretus the 'Uſurper, won, 5 

He re · inſtates his Grandſire in the . os 


Prætus, his Brother diſpoſſeſsd by Might, 


His Realm enjay'd, and ſtill detain'd his Rights | 


But Perſeus pull'd the haughty Tyrant down, 


And to the rightful King reſtor'd the Throne. 


Weak was th' Uſurper, as his Cauſe was wrong; 


Where Gorgon s Head appears, what Arms are b 

When Perſeus to his Hoſt the Monſter held. 

They ſoon were Statues, and their King — 
Thence, to Seriphus with the Head he fails, - 

Whoſe Prince his Story treats as idle Tales; 

Lord of a little Ifle, he ſcorns to ſeem 


Too credulous, but laughs at That, ed + 266921 0 
Yet did he not ſo much ſuſpect the Trunk 
As out of Pride, or Envy, hate the Touth. n q 
The Argive Prince, at his Contempt enrag wg ret 


To force his Faith by fatal Proof engag d. ; 1 
Friends, ſhut your Eyes, he cries; his aged he n 
And to the King expos d Meda/a's Snakes. 


The Monarch felt the Pow'r he wou'd not enn. HR 41 | 
And ſtood convict of Folly in the Sense. 5 1 
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Which broke the Surface where theſe Waters flow. . Wo 


What Fame has publiſh'd of our Spring is true, 


— — 
ers ons — —_ 
a N 


The curious Stranger to their Fountain's Head; 
| Who losg ſurvey d, with Wonder, and Delight, 


5 — ov 5 8 Book V 


MinEerva's Interview with the Myzue, 


Thus far Minerva was content to rove . | be * A 
With Perſeus, Offspring of her Father ore: . * * i | 
Now, hid in Clouds, Seriphus ſhe forſfook;-—— 1 


. vo, 5 

r 

* - a 
e 
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And to the Deban Tow'rs her Journey took. 
Cythnos and Gyaros lying to the Right, 


She paſs'd unheeded in her eager Flight; 


And chuſing firſt on Helicon: to reſt, 

The Virgin Muſes in theſe Words addreſs'd;: 
Me, the ſtrange Tidings of a riew-found spring. 

Ye learned Siſters, to this Mountain bring. 8 

If all be true that Fame's wide Rumours tell, FS 

"Twas Pegaſus diſcover'd firſt your Well; 1 

Whoſe piercing Hoof gave the ſoft Earth a Blow, 


I ſaw that Horſe by Miracle obtain 
Life, from the Blood of dire Medu ſa ſlain; 
And now, this equal Prodigy to vier, 
From diſtant Iſles to fam'd Bœotia flew. 
The Muſe Urania ſaid, Whatever Cauſe 
So great a Goddeſs to this Manſion draws; 
Our Shades are happy with ſo bright a Gueſt, 
You, Queen, are welcome, and we Muſes bleſt. 


Thanks for our Spring to Pegaſus are due. 5 
Then, with becoming Courteſy, ſne led 


Their ſacred Water, * to the Seht: ; 


. Book V. ' Ovid's  Metamorphoſes. 


* Theig macicnt Groves, dark Grottos, ſhady Bow'rs, 
Fe fling Plains adorn'd with various Flow'rs. + 
8 0 happy 'Muſes! ſhe with Rapture cry'd, 4 
ae om Cares, on this fair Hill reſide : 
* Ru Jour Seat, and free your ſelves to pleaſe 
3 "i b Joy of Study, and with glorious Eaſe. 


The Fate of PYRENEUS. 


Then one replies: © Goddeſs, fit to guide 

Our humble Works, and in our Choir preſide, 

Wo ſure wou'd wiſely to theſe. Fields repair, 
To taſte our Pleaſures, and our Labours ſhare, 
Were not your Virtue, and ſuperior Mind 
To higher Arts, and nobler Deeds inclin'd; pop 
Juſtly you praiſe our Works, and pleaſing Seat, 
Which all might envy in this ſoft Retreat, 
Were we ſecur'd from Dangers, and from Harms; 
But Maids are frighten'd with the leaft Alarms, 
And none are ſafe in this licentious Time; 
Still fierce Pyreneus, and his daring Crime, 

With laſting Horror ſtrikes my feeble Sight, | 
Nor is my Mind recover'd from the Fright. 
With Thracian Arms this bold Uſurper gain'd 
Daulis, and Phocis, where he proudly reign'd: 
It happen'd once, as thro' his Lands we went, 
For the bright Temple of Parnaſſus bent, 
He met us there, and in his artful Mind 
Hiding the faithleſs Action he delign'd, SA 
Confer'd on us (whom, Oh! too well he knew) 15 5 
mn Honours that to Goddeſſes are due, . 


Ls Stop; 
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1 Ov wy Metamorphoſes.. Book V. a 
Stop, ſtop, ye Muſes, tis your Friend nen 


Whoſe lowring Face portends more Storms are ge 


While this bad Weather laſts, take Shelter here. 


Soon it clear d up; the Clouds began to fly, 4 


Stopt our Eſcape, the Door ſecurely barr'd, 


* e 


On Pinions riſing in the yielding Air. 


And cries, In vain you from my Arms withdrew, * 


Pp *$} 


The TPO; behold the Rain that falls | TY 
On ev'ry Side, and that ill-boding Sky, + + 


Pray make my Houſe your own, aud void of 


Gods have made meaner Places their. Reſort, .... 


And, for a Cottage, left their ſhining Court. 


Oblig' d to ſtop, by the united Force 
Of pouring Rains, and complaiſant Diſcourſe, 22+ 1 
His courteous Invitation we obey, 4 4 
And in his Hall reſolve a- While to ſtay, 


The driving North refin'd the ſhow'ry Sky; 
Then to purſue our Journey we began 
But the falſe Traitor to his Portal ran, 


And to our Honour, Violence prepar d. | 
But we, transform'd to Birds, avoid his Snare, 


But he, by Luft and: [ndignation Grids... 
Up to his higheſt Tow'r with Speed retir'd, 


The Way you go your Lover will purſue, 
Then, in a flying Poſture wildly plac'd, 
And daring from that Height himſelf to caſt, 


The Wretch fell headlong, and the Ground beſtrew'ds - + 


With broken Bones, and Stains of guilty Bod. 


1 kv v. or 105 Means . 


The he Story of the Preximas. 12 45 


The Muse yet ſpoke; when they hack to hear | 
| ANoiſe of Wiags that flutter'd in the Air; 
And ſtrait a Voice, from ſome high-ſpreading . 
Seem'd to ſalute the Company below, 4 39 
The Goddeſs noote®, and inquir'd from * | 
That Tongue way heard, that ſpoke fo print Se 
(It ſeem'd to her a human Voice to be, | 
But prov'd a Bird's; for in a ſhady Tree 
Nine Magpies perch'd lament their alter d state, 
And, what they hear, are skilful to repeat.) 
| The Siſter to the wondring Goddeſs faid, 
Theſe, foil'd by us, by us were thus n c 
| Theſe did EV of Peohis bring © © 
With nine hard Labour-Pangs to Pella's King, 

The fooliſh Virgins of their Number proud, © 
And puff d with Praiſes of the ſenſtleſs Crowd. 
Thro' all Avhain, and th Eoan Plains, Ke e 
Defy d us thus, to match their artleſ Strains; 5 5775 "og 
No more, ye Theſpian Girls, your Notes repeat, 

Nor with falſe Harmony the Vulgar cheat; | 
In Voice or Skill, if you with us will vye, 

As many we, in Voice or Skill will ty. gee, 

Surrender you to us, if we excel], 


Fam'd 4ganipp?, and das Well. l SIDE ; 
The Conqueſt yours, your Prize from us ſhall be | wes” 
Nr. Smatluan Plains to ſnowy ban e 
1 6 „ 


* "Ba VID's- A Book Ve 
A | The Nymphs our Judges. To diſpute the Field, 
RW we thought a Shame; but greater Shame to * 
On Seats of living Stone the Siſters fit; 4 
And by the Rivers ſwear to Judge wight. | £ 1 * YN 


Te Song of the 27 ER EDE 85 4 2 ie 


Then ariſes one of the e — 
steps rudely forth, and firſt begins the Sonn; 8 
With vain Addreſs. deſcribes the Giants Wars, - 240% uy 
And to the Gods their fabled Acts prefers. | 
She fings, from Earth's dark Womb how Typhon roll... 
And ſtruck with mortal Fear his heav'nly Foes. * + ;; 
How the Gods fled to Egypr's flimy Soſll. 
And hid their Heads beneath the Banks of Nile: | | 
| How Typhon, from the conquer'd Skies, purſu d Sic” 
T Their routed Godheads to the ſey'n-mouth'd Hood 
Forc d every God, his Fury to eſcape,  _. 15 f 
Some beaſtly Form to take, or earthly _ 
Jove (lo ſhe ſung) was chang'd into a Ram, ? 
From whence the Horns of Libyan Ammon Sabi tr 
Bacchus a Goat, Apollo was a Crow. 7 
Phabe a Catz. the Wife of Jove a cow, X47 rt : 
Whoſe Hue was whiter than the 200 snow. 7 
Mercury to à naſty This turm d, * f 1 


. * * 


The Change obſcene, afraid of Tok, mourn 1. a 
While Venus from a Fiſh Protection ,, . . 
And once more plunges in her native Waves. e 
She ſung, and to her Harp her Voice aral EY off? 
FW us again to match her they, WH. 


EY ow . 
* e Ty q 


Book V e bete, 
. e perbaps, for you to bear, 


ſerves, nor is it worth your Ear. 
ſeleſs Doubt remove, O Muſe — 
Goddeſ mn; Fe reer 25 
And bids the ate be whole Song repeat. i. p26; e 
The Siſter thus; :Calliope we choſe... Þ 
For the Performance. The ſweet Vigia roſe, | 
With Ivy crown'd ſhe: tunes her golden N „„ 
And to her Harp this Compoſition ting. ee 
5 The Song of the. Movszs. Cos LEA = 
wy Ceres taught the lab ring Hind to plow - © ES 
The pregnant Earth, and quickning Seed to ſow. 3 


She firſt for Man did Wholſome Food provide, SPACES 
And with juſt Laws the wicked World ſpy: 3 


* 


All Good from her deriv d, to her belong . 
The grateful Tributes of the Muſe's Song. 95 
Her more than worthy of our Verle'we deem. a 
Oh! were our Verſe more worthy of the Theme, | a 185 25 
Fove on the Giant fair Trinacris hurl, _ wt 5 157 = ” ; 
And with one Bolt reveng'd his ftarry Wend. 2 
Beneath her burning Hills Tiphens lies, = 


And, ſtrugling always, ſtrives in vain to riſe, | 
Down does Pelorus his right Hand ſuppreſs on : 2 . 
Tow'rd Latium, on the left Pachynd N Be 
His Legs are under Lihbaum ſpread, 35 0 | 8 . 
And Arna preſſes hard his horrid bs. 0 3 
On his broad Back he there extended les. , | 
Aud romits Clad of Aſhes to the Skier. 5 


Ob ive = Wich his Load; 4 at. ſt be. tie, 
And ſpews out in Revenge a Flood of n 
Mountains he ſtruggles to d'erwhelm, and Town * © 
| Earth's inmoſt Bowels quake, and Nature rand 4 
e ee ee, ON” bo ny 
Tbe Realms of Night, and fright 15 — Gho 1. 
This to prevent, he quits the Stygian- 3 '\, "nl 
In his black Carr, by footy. Horles'drawny* | 3 
Fair Sicily he ſeeks, and drendo the Dawn, 
Around her Plains he caſts his eager yes, 
And ey'ry Mountain to the Bottom tries. Es 
But when, in all the careful Search, he nm 
No Cauſe of Fear, no ill-ſuſpected Flaw; - bh ö 5 3 
; Secure from Harm, and wand'ri ring on at Will, 1 
Venus beheld him from her flow'ry Hill: 
When ſtrait the Dame her little Cupid. preſt | 
wich ſecret Rapture to her ſnowy. Breaſt, | + 
And in theſe Words the flutt ring Boy addreſt- 3 
O thou, my Arms, my Glory, and my Pow! . 


* * — F 
„ 1 8 
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My Son, whom Men, and deathleſs Gods adore; # 
Bend thy ſure Bow, whoſe Arrows never miſs d 18 Wh 0 1 
No longer let Hell's King thy Sway reſiſt; 
Take him, while ſtragling from his dark Abodes 
He coaſts the Kingdoms of ſuperior Gods. gee 


If Sovereign ove, if Gods who' rule the Waves, - 1 | 5 
And Neptune, who rules them, have been thy Slaves 1 
Shall Hell be free? The Tyrant ſtrike, my Son, „ 


3-65 ban 
Enlarge thy Mother's Empire, and thy own, . -—.- 475 


Let not our*Heay'n be made the Mock. of k [a f E . 
but Pluo to confels thy Pow's compel, 9 Varo e 
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| Ja Darts, which Ceres Daughter e 4 


* 


Our Rule is digbted i in dur native Ll 1 
See Pallas, ſee Diana too defies | 


959 7 0 _ Ov 
* 7 


| She too our Empire treats with r Scan, 
| Such Ihſolence no longer's ro be born. e 
age our {lighted Reign, and with thy D Date 1X 
e the Virgin's to the Uncle's Heart. ve 1 


„ 


sbe faidz and from his Quiver ſrait he drow: . ine 5 
A Dart that ſurely wou'd the Buſineſt do. ah 5 


She guides his Hand, ſhe makes ber Touch 1 ke 


And of a thouſand Arrows choſe the beſt t: 


No Feather better pois d, a ſharper Hedda 
None had, and ſooner none, and ſurer ſped, / 7 


He bends his Bow, he draws it to his Ear. 


Thro? Pluto's Heart it drives, and fixes thens.: er 
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"The Rope of Pa os * aPINE... I 
Near Enns Wiz u fpaciors Lake is pred. 5 | 
Fam'd for the ſweetly-ſinging Swans it dend e 


Perguſa | is its Name: And never more T9 2 19 


Were heard, or une C, 1% ang 50 5 


The tufted Pete: po 855 = ihc Rats of 
Freſh tragranit Breezes fan the verdant Bow'rs, . 
And the moiſt Ground ſmiles with enamerd m ba. 
The chearful Birds their airy Carols ing · 
* — whole, Year is” one eternal Spring. N 5 Ago. 


. * 1 i : ; 


Dire harkif in adele. Shades; | 85 GET 33 
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While like Child W | 


S de gathers Lillies here, and Vrlets there; © 
1 ee eee ſhe tries, 
Hell's grizly Monarch at the Shade arrives; 
Bees her thus ſporting an ths ee 
And loves the blooming Maid, as ſoon as ſeen, "7 
| His urgent Flame impatient of Del, '. oh e 
Swift as his Thought he ſeiz d the beauteous Prey. Y 
And bore her in his ſooty Carr away, © I 

- The frighted Goddeſs to her Mother Gs.“ 
But all in vain, for now far off ſhe flies; gh e 
Far ſhe behind her leaves her Virgin Train; 

To them too cries, and cries to them in vain. : 
And, while with Paſſion ſhe repeats her Call, N 

The Vi lets from her Lap, and Lillies fall 

Sbe miſſes em, poor Heart ! and makes new Moan; 
Her Lillies, ah! are loſt, her Vrlets gone, 
Deer Hills, the Raviſher, and Vallies ſpeeds, 

By Name encouraging his foamy Steeds; - 
He rattles oer their Necks the ruſty Reins 
And ruffles with the Stroke their ſhaggy Manes. 

Oer Lakes he whirls his flying Wheels, and comes 

Jo the Palici breathing ſulph'rous Fumes. 5 
And thence to where the Bacchiads of Renown _ 

k Between unequal Hayens built their Town; Fo 
Where Arethuſa, round th impriſon'd Sea, „ 
Extends her crooked Coaſt to Cyanzz A | 
The Nymph who gave the neighb'ring Lake a Nan... N 
Of all Sicilian Nymphs the firſt in Fame. 50 | 

She from the Waves advanc'd her beauteous 3 
The Goddeſs knew, and thus to Pluro faid; 
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Force — the Softneſs, of abe Fair; M i 2851 
ere, if great things with ſmall I may — K 


* 5 


wk” 1 4. 


He took, and won me by his Werds, not Force: | + nao <> 
Then, ſtretcbing out her Arms, he hope his Ways. . = 
Throws to his dreadful : Steeds the ſlacken d Rein, 
And ſtrikes his Iron Sceptre thro the Main; 3 
The Depths profound thro' yielding Waves he cleaves, | 


The God ſoon e wh a nol ig... 


But: Bill does hund the Rape bemoan,.- 8 
And with the Goddeſs' Wrongs laments. ka ons 
For the ſtoln Maid, and for her injur'd Spring, | 
Time to her Trouble no eee, og of 7 
In her fad Heart a heavy Load ſhe bears, ; 
*Till the dumb Sorrow turns her all to Tears... Cage on 

Her mingling Waters with that Fountsin paſ . 


Her varied Members to a Fluid melt, of e e ee 3 
A pliant Softneſs in her Bones is felt: 
Her wavy Locks firſt drop away in Dew, | ral Lapent 
And liquid next her ſlender Fingers grep. 
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Me Anapis once low d a milder: Courſfe er "MN 


But he, impatient of the ſhorteſt Stay, = 


And to Hell's Center a free Paſſage leaves; "ED on f 
Down ſinks his Chariot, nd bis Reds of Night 5 = 
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At Atna's flaming Mouth two pitchy Pines TY f N oft- : 


Te Bodys Change ſoon ſeizes its Extreme, v4"; 
Her Legs diſſolve, and Feet flow off in Stream, ' mY 


D's SER Book * 


Her Arms, ber Rack, her Shoulders, deen, Ws 4 5 
Her ſwelling Breaſts in little Curret wen, 
A Silver Liquor only now! remains 


. 


Within the Channel of her purple e e 3 * „ gy 


Nothing to fill Love's Graſp; her Husband chats. 


Bathes in that Boſom be before e W712 
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Thus, while thro'all the Earth, and all the Main; 
Her Daughter mournful Ceres ſought in vaia 3 3 
Aurora, when with dewy Looks ſhe roſe, 3 
Nor buruith'd Veſper found her i in Repole, | 42 CT e mT 


Ts light her in her Search at length ſhe tines. 
Reſtleſs. with theſe, thro froſty Night ſhe goes, 


Nor fears the cutting Winds, nor hoeds the Shows; 


- But meets no Springs” no Rivet near ber fows, © 1. 


And, when the Morning - Star the Day renews, i 5 
From Eaſt to Weſt her abſent vpe, 45 1 


Then looking round, a lowly Cottage _ 
Smoaking among the Trees, and thirher hies, 
The Goddeſs knocking at the little Door, 
Tas open d by a Woman old and poor, 


Who, when ſhe begg'd for Water, be ey: | EA. 
ne | wo 


w_ wt wy Wy 


The Goddeſs dankt a0 5 i L 
| 3 
And g 


5 Fling has ſhe had « not es into bis b. 
* The Sprinklings ſpeckle where they hit the 
And a long Tail does from his Body ſpin; - - | 
' Shou'd make him miſchievous,” and he might riſe 
Againſt Mankind, diminutives his Fame. 
Leſs than a Lizard, but in Shape the fam. 
Amaz'd the Dame the wondrous Sight beheld, - 
And weeps, and fain wou'd touch her quondu c. 
Vet her Approach th' affrighted Vermin _ſhuns, - | 
And faſt into ies red 0222 455 
A Name they gave him, which the genere 
That roſe like * Stars, and varied all his Breaſt. 
What Lands, what Seas the Goddeſs wande 
Were long to tell; for there remain d no more. 
Searching all round, her fruitleſs Toil een 
And with Regret to Sicily returns. HL Þ 
At length, where Cyane nor e ae i 7 
Who cou'd have told her, were ſhe ſtill the ſame oh | 
As when ſhe faw her Daughter fink to Hell; 
But what ſhe knowys ſhe wants a Tongue to td. 
Yet this plain Signal manifeſtly Save,” 
The Virgin's Girdle floating on a Wave, 
As late ſhe dropt it from her ſlender Waſte, 
When with her pling oo nah ber pe 
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morp Boe. Book > 
| Cres the Token by her Grief confeſt, | 
And tore her. golden Hair, and beat her Wesk x 
She knows not on what Land her-Curſe ſh aw fil, le 
But, as ingrate, alike upbraids them . 8 3» 
Unworthy of her Gifts; Trinacria moſt, 25 _— 
| Where the laſt Steps ſhe found of what ſhe _ 

The Plough for this the vengeful "Goddeſs broke, 

And with one Death the Ox, and Owner en e 
In vain the fallow Fields the Peaſant tills, Ve 
The Seed, corrupted ere tis ſown, ſhe kills: 
The fruitful Soil, that once ſuch Harveſts bore; © 
Now mocks the Farmer's Care, and teems no more. 
And the rich Grain which fills. the farrow'd Glade, 
Rots in the Seed, or ſhrivels in the Blade: | 
Or too much Sun burns up, or too much Rain 
Drowns, or black Blights deſtroy the blaſted Plinz 


Or greedy Birds the new-fown Seed devour, - 
Or Darnel, Thiſtles, and a Crop impure 


Of knotted Graſs along the Acres ſtand, gs 
And ſpread their thriving Roots thro! all the Land. 
Then from the Waves ſoft Aretbuſa rears ie £14 
Her Head, and back ſhe flings her-dropping Hale: ++ 

O Mother of the Maid, whom thou fo far „ 
Hlaſt ſought, of whom thou canſt no Tidings bears 25 

O thou, ſhe cry d, who art to Life a Friend, 292 

| _ Ceaſe here thy Search, and let thy Labour end. 

Thy faithful Sictly's.a guiltleſs G 55-7; ot ot, 
And ſhou'd not ſuffer for another's Crime; „ 
She neither knew, nor cou d prevent the Dek 10 
Nor think that for my Country thus I plead 
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| diy-Conpun' Mi Pm an Ana 4 1 
Vet theſe Abodes to Elis I prefer, ©) e of 
A to a tht bn 5 
Theſe Springs I Arethuſa now poſſeſs E it 
And this my Seat, O gracious Goddeſs, bles: 4 - 
This Iſland why I love, and why I croſt © wad 
Such ſpacious Seas to reach Or:ygia's Coaſt, - O08 wh 1 7 
To you 1 ſhall impart, when, void of Care, W 0 
Your Heart's at Eaſe, and you're more ore, „ 
When on your Brow no preſſing Sorrow fits, Mi 
For gay Content alone ſuch Tales admit. 
When thro". Earth's Caverns I a-while have rould 5 
My Waves, I riſe, and here again behold © 
The long-loſt Stars; and, as apts git 
Near Styx, Proſerpina there I eſpyd. 1 3; aa 5 
Fear ſtill with Grief might in her Face be ſens” FREE 
She ſtill her Rape laments; yet, made a Queen, © © 
Beneath thoſe gloomy Shades her Sceptre ways, ls 
And ey'n th' infernal King her Will obeys. 
This heard, the Goddeſs like a Statue ood, . 6.6 
Stupid with Grief; and in that muſing Mood 
Continu'd long; new Cares a- while nag 1 
The reigning Pow rs of her immortal Breaſt. 7 . =_ 
At laſt to Fove her Daughter's Sire the flies, AFG OD 4 ' 
And with her Chariot cuts the chryſtal Skies; © 4 
She comes in Clouds, and with diſnevefd Hair. 
Standing before his Throne, prefers her Prayr. 5 9 
King of the Gods, defend my Blood and — = 
e 5 Eons | 
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f I no more Nada 
$25 O Fove, and eee 
1 a Hi ol We Appears 
And, when apy a Ag gt — 
- . But how can I the fatal Finding boaſt. 
By which I know ſhe is for ever lofts — 1 "= | 
Without her Father's Aid, what other Pow's 45 5 
| Can te wy Ares the rails Maid reſtored © 
My Child, tho ravile'd, 1d with Joy ae 12 95 
Pity, your Daughter with a Thief eee , | | 
Tho' mine, you think, eee, 
Jyove thus replies; It equally belongs EX 
To both, to guard our . fra wrong 
- "But if to things we Proper. en 
This hardly can be calld an Injury. 5 
The Theft is Love; nor need in bh u n | 
The Thief, if L can judge, to be our Son, 
Had you of his Deſert no other Proof, 2 Fd N 
To be Jope's Brother is methinks enough. 
Nor was my Throne by Worth ſuperior got. 
Heav'n fell to me, 25 Hell to him, hy Tits: 3; bra 1 8877 
If you are fill refolv'd her Loſs to mourn. ES 
And nothing leſs will ſerve than her Return | 
Upon theſe Terms ſhe may again be you 3 
(Th' irrevocable Terms of Fate, not ours) 
Of Seygian Foęd if ſhe did never taſte, 
„ then, and een paſt. 12175 
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The Goddeſs now, bn to DOES N 
| Down ts the gloomy Shades deſcends vim! bed; 
But adverſe Fate had otherwiſe decreed, 
For, long re, ber giddy thoughtleſs Child T4 uf 7 
Had broke ber it, and all her Projects 7 1 LAN 
As in the, Sana ee Walk ſhe „„ 
| A fair Pomegranf rend the dhe ls... 
Hung in her Way, and tempting ber to 7" 1 
She pluck'd the Fruit, and took a ſhort Repaſt. 
even times, a Seed at once, ſhe ent 13 n 
The Fact Aſcalaphus bad only view'dz.... 1 1 5 | 
| Whom Acheron. begot i in Seygian Shades . „ 
On Orphne, fam d among Averna Nad — 
He ſaw what paſt, and by diſcov ring _— 3 5 70 
Detain'd the. raviſt!d Nymph in cruel Thrall, „ 
But now a Queen, ſhe with Reſentment bend. Ar Go 
And chang'd the vile Informer to a Bird. 7% tone. 
Ia Phlegeton's black Stream her Hand ſhe a 
Sprinkles his Head, and wets his babling Lips. 
Soon on his Face, bedropt with Magick Dew, nal 8 81 
A Change appear d, and gawdy Feathers grew. 
A crooked Beak the Place of Noſe, ſupplies 
Rounder his Head, and larger are his Eyes. 
His Arms and Body waſte, but are ſupplyd N 4 
With yellow Pinions flagging on each Side. N 
His Nails grow crooked, and are turn d to . 5 
And-lazily along bis . Wings! be e 8 75 5 8 
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- i. "Ov D's Mines pech ; Book g 43 
15 Il-omen'd j in his Form, the unlucky. Towel, >.» 
8 Abort d by Men, and cad . Owl. 5 
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'H Joa chi Puniſhmment was due to him, LE 5 8 
leſs had been too little for his Crimes. 0 
But, O ye Nymphe that from the Flood deſcend, Bs | 
What Fault of yours the Gods cou'd, fo offend, 
With Wings and Claws your beauteous Forms to ol 
Yet fave your Maiden Face, and winning Smile? | : 
Were you not with her id Perguſa's Bo. Is, 
| When Proſerpine went forth to gather Flew 'r? 
Since Pluto in his Carr the Goddeſs caught, | 00 . c 046 | 
Have you not for here ain each Climate ſought? 8 
And when on Land you long had ſearch d in in. 
You wiſh'd for Wings to croſs the pathleſs Main; ; - 8 h 
That Earth and Sea might witneſs to your Care: Fe 0 $ 
T be Gods were eaſy, and return'd your Pray'r; . 
With golden Wing o er foamy Waves you =. . uy = 
And to the Sun your plumy Glories ſpread. - 2 
But, leſt the {oft Enchantment of your Songs, © 
And the ſweet Muſick of your flat“ ring Tongues 6 uh 4 
{ S  Shou'd quite be loft, (as courteous Fates ordain) FEEDS. 
Your Voice and Virgin Beauty till remain. 
| | + Fovo ſome Amends for Ceres loſt to make, = ah; 55 
Ul Yer willing pluro ſhou'd the Joy partake, a 
| Gives em of Proſerpine an equal Share, . 
"8 Who, STIR with both divides the Year! | 
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*% hook V. or 5. 's eee, 4. es 
Fix x Moons in Hell, and fix with Ce ſtays. 1 
fer peeviſh Teinper's s chang's 3 that ſullen Mind, 5 We 
which made ev'n Hell uneaſy, now is “VVV 
Her Voice refines, her Mein mark fired upd e 
[fer Forehead free from Frowns, her Eyes from Tears, | oe; 
4s when, with golden Light, the oonqu ring Day 1 „ 
Tbro dus ky Exhalations Clears a Way. ha . 
Ceres . 7 N no bags moven'd, "7 | Cnr 9 
And frting on the Margin, bid her oh” N a „„ 
from n ſhe | came, and why a fired wa. 
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Still were the pk Waters, and Ns . 1 
From the ſmooth Surface rais d her beauteous 
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Vipoy off the Drops that Tow her Treſſes rann. 15 „„ i 
in Elie firt L breath'd the living Air. „ UH 

The Chaſe was all my. Pleaſure, all r my . 33 5 ; | | 

None low d like me the Foreſt to explore, ace the 

To pitch the Toils, . and drivg:the briſtled Bor. 

Of Fair, the* Maſculine, I Bad the Name, 

But gladly wou'd to that have quitted Chim: 1 


Wr Pet op ants Os 7 5 

To hear the Beauty I neglected, prais My, 8 5 = 

Such Compliments I loath'd, ſuch Hh as then ; 

| cord, and thought it Infamy to pleaſe, F 77 5} 5 

Once, 1 remember, in the Summer's Heat; | 1 . 

Tir d with the Gs I fought a cool | Retreats 2 3 
Vor. * *** 
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Aud. walking on, a feat Current und, 
Which gengly. gliged o'er the grav'ly Ground. 
= chryſtal Water was ſo ſmooth, a, 


Way ICS - ; 
x) 
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oy ft its Motion, that I ſcarce perceiv'd 2 1 
The running Stream, or . 1 aw Lg "oy 
The hoary Willow, and the Poplar, made _ 

8 2 the ſhelving Bank a grateful Shade, _ 


In the cool Rivulet wy Feet 1 dipt, 


+ Then waded to the Knee, and then 1 wo 
My Robe I careleſs on an Qtier threw, 

- That near the Place commodiouſly grew; 
Nor long upon tha Berder naked oed. 
But plung d with Speed into the ſilver Flood, 
My Ams a thoufind ways I mod, ne 
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To quicken, if 1 cou'd, the kzy Tidez ' 
Where, white I play'd my fwimming Gaimbols ver; 
1 heard amurm'ring Voice, and pant. to Show 
Oh! whither, Arethuſa, doſt thou x 

| From the Brook's Bottom did Alp heus 1 WL 

| Again, I heard him, in a hollow Tone, 1 

Oh! whither, Arethuſs, doſt thou run? 

Naked I flew, nor cou'd 1 ſtay to hide 

My Limbs, my Robe was on the other Sites | Ss fs 

| Alphens follow'd faſt, ih inflaming Sight 
Quicken d bis Speed, and made his Labour . 
lle ſees me ready f for his eager Arms, e 
And with a ore 12 Glance devours 3 ay Chari, MED 
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a! . and after me he flew. 8 | ' 
pPirſt by Orchorbunis I tool my Flight, 
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With nimble Feet, before the diſtane's Gd. 
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WH The Labour longer, and my Flight maintain gm 
While he more ſtrong, more dien ef len. * * 

| And fir'd-with 9 or Ip 8 ts. 5 „ 
Cain d my loſt Ground, and by . 5 

Now left between us but a narrow” Space. 


*; 


* * * 2 N 8 - 


Unweary'd I 'till now: o'er Hills, and Plains, | a > 4:75 %% vn 
Oer Rocks, and Rivers ran, and felt no Paine » 
The Sum behind me, and the God-I kept, 
But, when F faſteſt ſhou'd have run, I ftept. 
Before my Feet his Shadow now 
As what T' ſaw; or rather what I fear d. 
Yet there I could not bedecciy'd by Fear, 

Who felt his Breath pant on my braide& Hair, fear: 
And heard his founding Tread, and knew him to be 
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Th Tir'd, and deſpairing, © Celeſtial Maid, * LD 5 4 
| Try, wirhout 155 dcn A ++: Beal. > IN x 
"A bs to $6 Woods, 9 has worn. | — 


Thy Livery, and long thy Quiver bon. 
The Goddeſs heard; my pious 1 s Pro | 
In mutfling Cloads my 
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105 Op 10's. Metamorplaſes. Bock 
be am tous God, deluded of his Hopes 3 1 
Searches the Gloom,” and thro? — pps | 
Twice, where Diana did her Ser vant rang 8 
He came, and twice, O Arethuſa! g NE 25 
How ſhaken was my Soul, how ſunk my Heart | 

5 | The Terror ſciz'd on ev ry trembling Part. 1 
Thus when the Wolf about the Mountain —_ 
For Prey, the Lambkin hears his horrid Howls: x * 
The tim'rous Hare, the Pack approaching, nigh, --. 

Thus hearkens to the Hounds, and trembles at the 0 


Nor dares ſhe ſtir, for fear her ſcented Breath 8 
Direct the Dogs, and guide the threaten'd ban. 
Alpheus in the Cloud no Traces found. - 58 > 


To mark my Way, yet ſtays to guard the: Ground 19 

The God fo near, a chilly Sweat poſſeſt — TY 
My fainting Limbs, at ev'ry Pore erpreſt z; 

My strength diſtil'd in Drops, my Hair in Dew, _ 

My Form was chang d, and all my Subſtance new. 

Each Motion was a Stream, and my whole Frame = 7 

Turn'd to a Fount, which ſtill preferves my Name. 1 

Refoly'd I ſnou d not his Embrace eſcape, 5 

Again the God reſumes his fluid Shape; . 

To mix his Streams with mine he fondly ries, - 

But Rill Diana his Attempt denies. _ 

She cleaves the Ground; thro? Caverns dark Ir run 5 
A diff rent Current, while he keeps his ow Ww. 
To dear Ortygia ſhe condufts my Way, 9 ED 

And chere I firſt review the welcome RY 

Hoe Arecbuſa ſtopt; then Ceres takes „ © | 
* belles Cur, and PRs: her ficry Snakes; | 1 9 
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"WF Book Va Ovid's ts 197+" I 
v. irh a juſt Rein, along Mid- heaven ſhe flies 1 
Oer Earth, and Seas, and cuts the Wet Skies. 1 
be hula ar Abe art like + rr,» 1 = 
Parent of Seed, the gave | bim fruitful 8 „ 3 yo 

| And badhim teach to till and plough the Plainn 
The Seed to ſow, as well in fallow Fields; | - 113 i + 
As where the Soll poco min a aher, Ben n, 245 = 
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The Youth o'er Europe and o'er. Aſia Ane 11:1] 
Till at the Court of Lyncus he arrives. c Ya 5 : 'Y 
The Tyrant Scythia's barb'\rous Empire tb ac 0 
And, when he ſaw Tripolemus, herfaid, 
How cam'ſt thou, Stranger, to our Court, and ht 
Thy Country, and thy Name? The Youth did _ 05 
Triptolemus my Name; my Countrys knoꝗ¹uů iͥmnmx. | 9, 

Oer all the World, Minerva's fav rite en TT 900 Cc 
Athens, the firſt of Cities in Renown.” 14:74, 8; 
By Land 1 neither walk d, nor faild by 3 i” 
But hither thro the Ather made my . rc N „ 
By me, the Goddeſs who the Fields befriends, ES 

Theſe Gifts, the greateſt of all Bleſſings, ſends. ” | rh - 
The Grain ſhe gives if in your Soil you ſo w-. 5 ys — 
Theagh, wholſom Food in golden Crops ſhall grow. "OY t 
| Soon as the Secret to the King was known, 3 , = | 
He grudg d the Glory of the Service done, 1 
And wickedly reſolv'd to make it all his own. . 
WM To hide his Purpoſe, he invites his Gueſ t. 
„ | The Friend of * to a rojal * | 7 +0 
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" Book vi 
Y And hen ſweet Sleep his heavy Eyes had ſeizd, . 
FT The” Tyrant with his Steel attewpts Re Wet + 4 al 
Y Him ſtrait a Lynx's Shape the Goddeſs gives, #7; 9 502 | 
2 And home the Youth her ſacred Dragons drives | . 


j 25 be Py BRIDE 8 transform'd to. ane, 
5 | Ui ' + The choſen Maſe here ends her ſacred Lays; - | 
= The Nymphs unanimous decree the Bays, | 
And give the Heliconian Goddeſſes the Praiſe. * 
Then, far from vain that we ſhou'd thus wg 3 hy 
But much provok'd to hear the Vanquiſh'd rail, 
Calliopè reſumes; Too long we've barn 
Your daring Taunts, and your affronting Sem 
Tour Challenge juſſly merited a Curſm. 8 
And this unmanner'd Railing makes it worſe. fy; 
gince you refuſe us calmly to-enjoy — 5 ON = 
Our Patience, next our Paſſions wel by 
The Dictates of 2 Mind enrag d purſue, 46 1 0 : 
And, what our juſt Reſentment bids us, . bak. 
The Railers laugh, our Threats and Wrath ch. 
And clap their Hands, and make a ſcolding Noiſe: || | — 
But in the Fact they're ſeiz'd; beneath their Ons. | P 
- Feathers they feel, and on their Faces Scales 1 To T 
Their horny Beaks at once each other ſeare, ny 
Their Arms are plum'd, and on their Backs hey ber 
_ yd Wings, and flutter in the fleeting Air . 
Chatt'ring, the Scandal of the Woods thay ay 217% 1, 
And there continue ftill their clam'rous Cry: 12 e 
The fame their Eloquence, as Maids, or Birds. | 
Now only Noiſe, and nothing then but Words.” iT 1 
2% 2 The End of the . Book. | 
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8 v1 D '; "Metamorphoſes, ', Book Vi N 
1 was ber Birth, and {mall ber N | N 
la, her « Fark ha it His haute.” 5 
To give the ſpungy Fleece à purple Dye: 
Of vulgar Strain her Mother, lately dead, 
With her own Rank had been content to . 
et ſhe their Daughter, tho her Time was den. 
In a mall Hamlet, and of mean Deſßent, I 
Thro the great Towns of Tydia gain d a Name, 5 
N And fil d the neighb ring Countries with her kama 
Oft, to admire the Niceneſs of her Sk Hl.. 
The Nympbs would quit their Fountain _ or Ki: Þ 
Thither, from green Jymolus, they repair, 
And leave theWineyards, their peculiar Com; 
Thither, from fam d Pattolus golden Stream, ERS 


. a v3 % CY wm» 


Mz Drawn by her Art,. the curious Naiads came. : 15 = = 
Nr would the Work, when fintſh'd, pleaſe fo * 
| 1 As, while ſhe wrought, to view each graceful Touch | 
} | Whether the ſhapeloſs Wool in Balls ſhe wound, | 1 5 


97 


Or with quick Motion turn d the Spindle round, 1 
Or with her Pencil drew the neat en 1 
0 Ballas her Miſtreſs ſhone in every Line. oe 
This the proud Maid with ſcornful Air denies, 7 87 1 
And ev'n the Goddeſs at her Work defies © 
Diſowns her heav 'oly Miftreſs ey ry Hour. 
Nor asks her Aid, nor deptecates her Pow'r, 9 95 
Leet us, ſhe cries, but to a Tryal come, . e 
And, if ſhe conquers, let ber fix my Doom. 
4 T̃ be Goddeſs then a Beldame's Form „ 
it [nth forex * n 2 
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[rope Staff ſhe hobbles in be Walk, | 
| And tott'ring thus begins her old Wive's Tx „ 
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Young Maid attend, nor ſtubbor | ME $4 = a 
The Admonitions of the Old, and; wiſe; 55 15 1 
For Age, tho ſcoru d, a ripe eee | 
| That golden Fruit, unknown to blooming Year: * 
stil may remoteſt Fame your Labours owls” mate. 
And Mortals your ſuperior Genius ownz -. 5 8 5 i. - + 
| But to the Goddeſs, yield, and humbly meek 0 
A Pardon-for your bold Preſumption ſeek; _ gn 
The Goddeſs wil forgive, At this the Maid, on W 
With Paſſion fir d, her gliding Shuttle Fong . 
And, darting Vengeance with an angry — TY 
To Pallas in Diſguiſe thus fiercely ſpoke. -,_  , 

Thou doating Thing, whoſe idle babling Tongne PE y 
But too, well ſhews the Plague of living long; 
Hence, and reprove, with this your lage * | £ 
Know, A deſpiſe your r Counſel and am Kill | 
A Woman, ever wedded to my Will; 

And, if your skilful Goddeſs better knows, 
Let her accept the Tryat I propoſe. 5 4 FE | 

She does, impatient Pallas ſtrait replies, 1 | 
And, cloath'd with heavenly Light, ſprung _ her odd. 3 
The Nymphs, and Virgins of the Plain adore 1 
The awful Goddeſs, and confeſs her Pow'r;, $i 1 1 
The Maid alone ſtood unappall'd; yet ſhow'd nr 
A tranſient Bluſh, that for a Moment ww woe”: 
Then dilappear'd 3, as purple Streaks aden „ 
The opening Beanties of the roy * 
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= 45 | 204. 1 Fe alu, Book xvi. 
= | © Till Phorbus ning 


Wy 8 


oi oy. the TinGture with his Silver 3215 10 bn 5 
In hopes of Frank hurries on her Mas £2” 
The Goddeſs now the Challenge waves no o more,” WAS: 
Nor, kindly good, adviſes as before. a ant: 


Strait ae ce Wap eee 
And fix their threaded Looms with equal Care: e 
Around the ſolid Beam the Web is ty d. „ "0 OM 
| While hollow Canes the parting Warp divide; 
Thro which with nimble Flight the Shuttles 17 105 
And - for the Woof prepare a ready Wayz Keene: 5 8 
5 The Woof and Warp unite, preſs d by the toothy Slay. 
Tlhus both, their Mantles button'd to their Breaſt, | en 
Tbeir skilful Fingers ply with willing haſte, © | 
And work with Pleaſure; while they chear the bye” 
With glowing Purple of the Hrian Dye: © 1 
Or, juſtly intermixing Shades with Light, en 
Their Colpurings inſenſibly unite, © - „ 
As when a Show's tranſpierc'd with Sunny ay 2 ith | 
Its mighty Arch along the Heav'n diſplay ; 
From whence a thouſand diff rent Colours rife, 55 
Whoſe fine Tranſition cheats the cleareſt Eyes; "3h 
$0 like the intermingled Shading ſeems, 
And only differs in the laſt Extrem. 
Then Threads of Gold both artfully we gs 
And, as each Part in juſt Proportion roſe, LES 1 = 1 
Some antique Fable ia their Work diſcloſe. | Jett 
Pallas in Figures wrought the heav'nly — oF 
And Mary's Hill among th. Athenian To- rs. 


On lofty Tc Wee 
Vous in the Midfſt,”a e Debate; 


From whom the City ſhow'd receive its Num. 

Each God by proper Features was « 

Jus with majeftick Mein excell'd the tell. 

His three · fork d Mace the dewy Sex-God ſhook; | 

And, looking fternly, ſmote the ragged Rock; AT 
. When from the Stone leapt forth a ſpritely Steed, 

Aud Neptune claims the City for the Deed. 

| Herſelf ſhe blazons, with a glitt ring Spear, 
| And creſted Helm that veiP'd her braided Hair, 
With Shield, and aly Breaſt-plate, Im 
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Seern'd te produce a new 

And then, to let her giddy Rival lern 
What juſt Rewards ſuch Boldneſs was to ear, 
Four Tryals at each Corner had their part, 
Deſizn'd in Miniature; and touch'd with Ar 
Hamus in one, and Rodopꝰ „ n i 
Transform'd to Mountains, filld the 3 ben 
Who claim'd the Titles of the Gods above. 
And vainly us d the Epithets of Fove, 
Another ſhew'd, where the Fe Dame, 
„„ Fund's 7 | 

urn d to an airy Crane, deſcends from far, 


be with her Pigny Subjects wages War. 
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15 a third Part, the Rage of Hear wg Q n 
| Diſphyden proud Antigens, was fren: 
Who with preſumptuous Boldneſs dard 60 | | 
| Far leaf with the Earn of the Sky. 
| Ab! what avails her ancient Princely Race... . 
| Her Sire a King, and Thy: her native Place: 
Nov, to a noiſy Stork transform'd,. ſhe flies... 
And with her whiten'd Pinions cleaves. the Skies. ta 1 
And in the laſt remaining Part Was drawn 0 N 
Poor Cimras that ſeem d to weep in Stone; 2 
| Qllping the Temple Steps, be ſadly mourn'd 5 . 
His lovely Daughters, now to Marble Rr 5 
With her own Tree the finiſh d Piece is 8 i 
And Wreaths of peaceful Olive all the Work dene. f 
= . Aracùnd drew the fam d Intrigues of N. 2 
= Chang d to a Bull to gratify his Lore; * e 
1 9 no thio* the briny Tide all foaming ds ud el 
Lovely Europa on his Back he bor. 
Tube Sea ſeem d waving, and the dees | 
© Shrunk up her tender Feet, as if afraids 166 7 
And, looking back on the TW 27 11 260 
To her Companions was her diſtane Hand, c 
1 5 When Fove aum da Going Eagle's Shape: | 0 8 
And ſhew'd how Lada lay ſupinely preſs d. 
Whilſt the ſoft ſnowy Swan ſate how ring Ger he Breaſt 
How in a Satyr's Forra 80 begurs a 8170 
Then, like Amplhperion, but a real 9 8 Pr br 
* fair Alemena e Arms he coofd . 
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gina felt bim in a lambeny Flame. 48 3111 11 500 _ 
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Pacing the Meads for Ne 7 . W e 90 925 _—_ | 
Next like » Stream, thy butoiog Flame to. fake, 1 
And like a Ram, for fair Biſabis ike n ni ring 
Then Ceres in a Steed-your Vice und, oy lla ER : E: 
Nor cou'd. the Mare the yellows G ſs hide. 120 : M 22 
Next, to a Fowl transform i, you won by Focke 
The Snake. beir d Mother of the winged Horſe s: 
s fiſhy Form, ax V 
Melantho bet e ee Flood. 
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And open d proper eee 1 r Wee * 15 1 
There Phoebus, roving, like a. TT 
Attunes his Jolly Pipe along the Plan; l 
Foe lovely en in Shepherd's Weeds, 42a 
There Ke imag A like the curing Grape, ES. 
Melting bedrops gende fait Las? 
And there old Saturn, ſtung with youthful Heu, 3 = 
Form'd like a Stallion, ruſhes to the Fa. 
Freſh Flow? rs, which Twiſts of Ivy intertwine,.. .._ , = 
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This the 1 bright Goddeſs pallionately mord. a. - 
With Envy ſaw, yet inwardly approv'd.. _ or D „ 
The Scene of heawnly Guilt with haſte the tore: I 


t with Patience bore; 1 
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A Spider's Bag the reſt, from which ſhe gives 


A boxen Shuttle in her Hand ſhe tox A 
Aud more than once Arachne's cn dead ak. e 
Th unhappy Maid, impatient 'of the Wrong, 4] 805 = 
in from a Beam her injur'd Perſon AG ok 
' When Palla, pitying her wretched State, om 
At once prevented, and pronounc d ber Fates ; 1425 5 bit © 
| Live; but depend, vile Wretch, the Goddeſs h,. 
Doom d in Suſpence for ever to be tyd:· 5 £ 3 
That all your Race, to utmoſt Date of Time, 9 0 
May feel the Vengeance, and deteſt the Crime. 5 
Then, going off, ſhe ſprinkled her with "> 1 . = 
Which Leaves of baneful Aconite produce. - | 
»Touch'd with the pois'nous Drug, her flowing Hair . 
_Fell to the Ground, and left her Temples be:; hogs * 
Her uſual Features vaniſh'd from their _— 12 9 N 
Hier Body leſſen'd all, but moſt her Face. 55 0 ba oh 
Her flender Fingers, hanging on each Side 1 TSP 
Wich many Joynts, the uſe of Legs Aid 
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A Thread; and Rill by conſtant Wiring Sow] | 
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The Story of N10 BE.. of xk 
Switt cho the Phrygian Towns the be de, 5 

And the ſtrange News each female Tongue he at 
Niobe, who before ſhe married knew 7 «FL 
The famous Nymph, now found the Story ben 
Yet, unrechim'd by poor Arachnt's 1 t 5 5 
Vainly above the Gods aſſumn d a State. N al, 23.9 
Her Hurband's ed their Fatnily* 8 Deſcent, 6 281 
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But not Sor theſe done the eee . ee age; = . 


Had no | concelted Thoughts her tow'ring / Fat 25 I 
For once a Pro with Teal inſpir d. Ge „ 


Their flow Neglect to warm Devotion ar, ade ede 
| | Thro' vey Street of Thebes who ran ec e, 
2 1 


Haſte, . ye Thebin eee ee ee 
With hallow'd Rites, Latona's mighty PoW rr; 
And, to the heav'nly Twins that from her ſpring, - i =_ 
With Laurel crown'd,' your ſmoaking Incenſe bring. — 
Strait the great Summons ev'ty Dame obey dm. 434 
And due Submiſſion to the Goddeſs-paid: |. + i 1 1 


Graceful, with Laurel Chaplets dreſs d, , [ 


And offer'd Incenſe: in thefacred Flime ... 

Mean-while, ſurrounded with a courtly G 
The royal Niob2 in State 
Attir'd in Robes embroidee'd o'er with Gold, * {> 7, _—_ 
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In haughty Tone her haſty Paſſion brake, * 85 

- And thus began; What -Madneſs this, to out 
Dare ye a poor pretended Pow'r invo ke. 
While yet no Altars to my Godhead ole? . 


4 1 : 8 ; o "Orr ID's 's Metamorglaſet. 8 "Book | Y * 

Me, whoſe iminediate Lineage flands confefs'd. . . 

From Tuntalus, the only mortal Gueſt © N 
Oo That cer the Gods admitted to their Fa. We 
A Sifter of the Fleiads gave me Births... 3 +8 
| And Atlas, mightieſt Mountain upon 6 
| 
1 


Wbo bears the Globe of all the Stars 9 i we ; 
13 My Grandfire was, and Arias ſprung from Few. E 
Ho The Theban Towns my Majeſty adore, ' © * 
Ws And neighb'ring This trembles ar my Pow'r: 
nas by my Hasbend's Late, with Tores _ 5 
= \ Our lofty City ſtands ſecur d around. e 0 
1 Within my Court, where: e er I turn my ty 0. 1 
= Unbounded Trealures to my — riſe: 
As not unworthy of ſo > high = Claim: e eee fa; 
. Go, F Fools! ee n — 
From which my Pride its ſtrong — _ 
Conſider this; and then prefer to W © 
Caus the Titan s vagrant Progeny ; N . 
To whom, in Travel, the ebe been ln E 
No Room afforded for her ſpurious Birtn. 
Not the lealt Part in Earth, in Heav'n, or Seas, ; 
Till pitying her's, from his own we c | 
+ Delos, the floating Iſland, gave a Place. 
There ſhe a Mother was, of du r Un W. 2 re 
Only the ſeventh. Pare of what I boaſt. 
My Joys all are beyond Suſpicion erdz p12 394 
With no Pollutions of Misfortune mix ds . 


—_— 
" — 
2 


Re — _ 
— — 
— * 1 * 
TS... N 


— I Rr ey EN — is 
— — * 
PTY —— — * 
c 
* 8 * 5 R 


_— ; A 8 * . > ? SS 5 
8 9 5 a 8 : KY Ob. 
. 4 * 


/Pook VI. Ovi s Metamorp. f 


Lee on the Baſs of my Por 1 ſtand, 
above the Reach of Fortane's fickle Hand, | 
Leſſen ſhe.may, my incxhauſted A 
And much deſtroy, yet Kill myſt leave x me more. 

Suppoſe it poſſible that ſame- may dye HITS 
Of this my aum tous lovely e 3 
still with Latona Lg fafely Ws ode e e OE} 172; 
But _ eſcapes the, childleſs Arm Shame. l 
Go then, with Speed your laurerd Heads wncrowp, ,. e 


2 8 r 9 


Ani leave the filly Farce you have begann. 1 


- 
21 1 


The tim'rous Throng their ſacred Rites. forbore, .. | 1 _ 


| 


And from their Heads the verdant Laurel ern „ 


Their haughty Queen they with Regret * ff.. 
And ee Murmurs Si pay... rl wil ney; 1 
With Grief the Goddels fave. the baſe Adee, {Ivf} 1 „ bY 


And, the Abuſe revolving; in her Brest, ... A 


— 


The Mother ber Twin-offspring thus addreſt; - _ 3 2 
Lo I, my Children, who with Comfort bm, 5 8 * 

Your God-like-Birth, and thence. my Glory dre: 4 
And thence have-clim'd Precedency of Place 3 
From all but Juno of the heav ny Race, p W 7 7 
Muſt now deſpair, and languiſh in Diſgrace. . a hs | 
My Godhead queſtion d, and all Rites nies”. . t aA 
Unleſs you ſuccour,. baniſh'd. from my 3 r 
Nay more, the Imp of Walt bas us wy wa 9 N 
Reflections with her vile pater nal Tongue Y 


Has dar'd prefer her mortal Breed to mine, 1 in ate. OM 


4 
22 $2+4 73s 1 


And call'd me childleſs; which, jult Fate, may the repins? 1 


eee eee ee e — 
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"OS D ; Tage. Book VI. 
1 Os more the Goddeſs Was prepar'd, 85 £ 
_—_ Phat in haſte replies, Too much we've heard, RE 
And er vy Moment's loſt, while Vengeance i is deter d. 22 
Diana ſpoke the ime. Then both enſhroud * 
Tbeir heav'nly Bodies in a fable Cloud; he bs os 
And to the Theban Tow'rs deſcending "ou Los 
Thro the ſoft yielding Air direct their Flight. & 
7 Without the Wall there lies a champian Ground | 
= * With even Surface, far extending Oe Thy Ne 80 I 
Y Beaten and leverd, while it daily feels | 
| The trampling Horſe, and Chatiot's pinding wheel | 
Part of proud Niobe's young rival Breed, © i DIO wy dar | 
pactiſing there to ride the manag d Steed, 5 
= Their Bridles boſi'd with Gold, were mounted * 
= On ſtately Furniture of Brian „ Fr | 
Of theſe, I/menos, who by Birth had been _ 
| The firſt fair Iſſue of the fruitful Queen, 3 / 
Juſt as he drew the Rein > ik hs Hens, 
Around the Compaks of the circling Courſe,” .” 
Sigh'd deeply, and the Pangs of Smart orb A %, F | 
While the Sbaft ſtuck, engord within his Breaft: 285 
And, the Reins dropping from bis aying ln 
He ſank quite de wu, and tumbled on the wen * e 
Sipylus next the rattling Quiver heard, b Wan Fake 
And with full Speed for his Eſcape Fb LS 
As when the Pilot from the black ning Skies 
A gath'ring Storm of wintry Rain deſcries, | 
His Sails unfuri'd, and crowded all with Wind 
He ſtrives to leave the threat ning Cloud bebind: 182 9073 
So fled the Youth; but an unerring Dort $65 
"bak: bim. ack as. and ou with 1. 


3 


— —ñ—I—4b ——:́ D‚ʒꝛ ß. — — — = = n 

4 — her SS, l nh . 
6 * nnn A 
POINT * 22 8 4 


o $2 Se ZI gms Ve" - n 5 - 


| Book VI. "ON Dy 1 D 's if Metamorgboſes. 


| Fix'd i in his Neck behind, ir trembling 5 5 
And at his Throat difplayd che Point beſmear'd 450 od. 
Prone, as bis Poſture was, he tumbled cer, wy 2 5 
{cid bath d bis Courler's Mane with ſte: —_ 
Next at young Phedimns they took their 8 85 
And Tantalus, who bore his Grandfire's dame: 6 | 
Theſe, when their other Exerciſe.» was done, EY Sp 
To try the Wreſtler's s oily Sport begun; B 
And, training er Ty. Nerve, their Skill exprel 
1n cloſeſt Grapplef j Joining Breaſt to Breaſt; 
When from the bending Bow an-Arrow a. 
Joyn'd as they were, thro both their Bodies . 3 
Both groan d, and writhing both their Limbs with bun- 1 
They fell together bleeding on the plain; | | 
Thea both their languid Eye-balls faintly roul, - 

And thus together breathe away their Soul. 
With Grief Alphenor ſaw their doleful Plight, 

And ſmote his Breaſt, and ſicken d at the 2M 
Then to their Succour ran with eager haſte, - 
And, fondly griev'd, their ſtiff ning Limbs embrac d; 
But in the Action falls: A thrilling Dart, 
By Phœbus guided, pierc d him to the Heart. 
' This, as they drew it forth, his Midriff tore, 
Ir's barbed Point the fleſhy Fragments bore, 
And let the Soul guſh out in Streams of purple Core. 
But Damaſichthon, by a double Wound, 152 
Beardleſs, and young, by gaſping on the Ground. 
Fix d in his ſinewy Ham, the ſteely Point 
Stuck chro be Knee, and N the neryous ws Joint? 
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214 8 tos aeg. 86. "Book! VI. 
1 Mothes R bim in vital kart; „ 5. : 
Shot thre. me Wezon, by the Wag it v. l * 
e ths , wi Wer dope "TE. VE | 

Lifring in Proy'r his unavailing Hands; Roh | "5 5 7 
And, oc from Nrw his E 1 1 HE 0 


Had ſent the Shaft, * truck the „ N 5 : 7 
Which yet but gently gor d his tender Side, e ee 
80 by a flight and eaſy Wound be dy'd, © 1 
Swift to the Mother's Ears the Rumour came oy 828 
And doleful Sighs the heavy News prockimz | 
With Anger and Surprize inflam'd by turns, s 
In farious Rage her havghty Stomach burns : 5 
WE 8 Firſt the diſputes th Effects of heav aly Pow” r, 1 
_ Then at their daring Boldneſs wonders more; at 
For poor. Amphion with ſore Grief diſtreſt, 1 
Hoping to ſooth his Cares by endleſs Reſt, 
Had ſheath'd a Dagger in his wretched Breaſt. 
And ſhe, who toſs'd her high diſdainful Head, 
| When thro the Streets in ſolemn Pomp ſhe led 
The Throng that from Latona's Altar fled, 
Aſſuming State beyond the proudeſt Queen; 5 
Was now the miſerableſt Object ſeen. 
Proſtrate among the clay - cod Dead the fell, 
And kif'd an undiſtioguiſt'd laſt Farewell. 5 
Then her®pale Arms advancing to the Skies | 
Cruel Latona! triumph now, ſhe cries, 


L + 


% 
: 


Feaſt your black Malice at a Price thus dear 
F Pang you Deaths I bear, 


Your 1 Standard; . yeurhu-h won the . 
Yet II a N. * tho ſy'n are fun. 270: v8. JH 


ak. + 2 A 


| e 


Which al, but. yes dane, confound... 2 > 588 7 
Stunn'd, und deem by ber Laad of che. 


Before the fun pi Bier, all, weeping fads. oo 
Her Daughters ſtagd, in Veſts of Sable. cad. W bob 
When one, ſurprix d. and | with laden San. 77 
In vaia attempts to draw the > het rl 
But to grim Death her blooming Youth 3 


e ee eee e 
This, to aſſwage her Mether's 
And, ſilenc d in che pious Action. dies — 
Shot by a ſecret Arrow, wing d with Deb. 15 
Her fault ring Lips but Reſp alp'd for durch. 


One, on her dying Siſter, breathes ber ks .. 7 
l e r rs 


\ 2 


And all in vainz for now all fix had found 1 
"Their Way to Death, each by a diff rent Wound. 
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A A te rnd a ne 


; "The ll, with eager Care the Mother veil, - - 


Its Current ſtopd, „the lifeleſs Blood remains. 


| And ev'n her Entrails turn to ſolid Stone; 


- 


wor. Book, V Vt. 


ab 5 o 15. | Meter 2 


Behind her ſpreading Mantle cloſe: erg dim t 
_ Aud _ her org ren as a * 1 


O Grant n me this! the paſſionately e cries: 2 55 n ; > at PS 
But while he ſpeaks, the deftin'd ren des. 3 


$06 Ms, , 1 | a 
Ef 


the T ransfurmation of N I = 8 TN 3 


Y Widow d, and Childleſs, Lindiable Stars! 120.33" 
A doleful Sight, among the Dead ſhe fare; 
Harden'd with Woes, a Statue 'of D 1 4 20 2 
To ev ry Breath of Wind untnov d her Hair: 0 155. 69-518 
Her Check ill rePning, but its Colour dead. eee, 
Faded her Eyes, and ſet within her Head. 
No more her pliant Tongue its Motion n $f 
But ſtands congeaÞ'd within her frozen Lips. - 
Stagnate, and dull, within her purple Veins 1 


Her Feet their uſual Offices refuſe, e e en 
Her Arms, en wer den nat Gefare oe 55 
Action, and Life from ev'ry Part are gone, *. up 


Yet ſtill ſhe,weeps, and whirld by ſtormy ks 

Born thro* the Air, her native Country finds; WS ; 
There fir d, ſhe ſtands'upon*a bleaky EI. u. 2 
There yet her male Checks eternal Tears dit, 


= 


J. as my ſuperſtitious Guide had done % Gul 
Stop'd ſhort, and bleſs'd my ſelf,” and cher went em 5 
Yet I enquir d to whom the re e | oy Lan We 
Faunus, the Natis,' or ſome native 2870 e 520] 7 


Book vi." ' Oy 1 b Metaniorphuſs 8 


it he Peaſants of Lxcia i to Frs. 85 


Then all, reclaim'd by this Example, ſhow'd ed 
A due Regard for each peculiar God: + | e 
Both Men, and Women their Drehe e ed 7 
And great Latona's awful Pow'r ond. . pe Ry, 


| Then, _ tracing Inſtances of older Time, |. 0 54 age 

o ſuit the Nature of the preſent eg el k bart 
Thus one begins his Tale. Where Lycia Niels: . 
4 golden Harveſt from its fertile Fields. 
Some churliſh Peaſants, in the Days of Lore, Nude %% 
'Provok'd the Goddeſs to exert her Wr. N 451 1 
The thing indeed the Meanneſs of the HY 2 nat 
Has made obſcure, ſurprizing as it was; 22111 7 i ov 
But I my ſelf once happen d co behold 3 
This famous Lake of which the -Story's told x15] 2H 


My Father then, worn out by Length of be 2 


Nor able to ſuſtain the tedious Ways wp 1 


Me with a Guide had ſent the Plains to roam, Ms 8 T 
And drive his well-fed-ſtragling - Heifers home. 
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Here, as we ſaunter d thro' the verdant Meades 7 


We ſpy'd a Lake oer. grown with trembling Reeds ö 


Whoſe wavy Tops an op ning Scene diſcloſe, e 


From which an antidue ſmoaky Altar re. 


No Silvan Deity,” my Friend replies, 3 ES 105 
Eaſhrin d within this hallow'd Al has, | 
You. 1, 
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1 1] ot ev bs We of the: Earth 'bereav'd, © 
_ 5 Delos, the floating Ille, at 


e 


n 
* 


WW: Beneath an Olive's Shade, ther great'Twin-birth. | 


Hence too ſhe fled the furious er WII 
5 Aud in her Arms a double Godhead dore; 175 . : > 
L And now tho Borders of fair Tyrin gain d, 2 N = 
Jjiuſt when the Summer Solſtiee — Land, - 9 

| With Thirſt the Goddeſs languiſhin Pings ae 
3 Her empty'd Breaſt would yield its milky Store: 
| When, from below, che ſmiling Valley-ſhow'd | - 

A filver Lake that in its Bottom flow: l 


- A fort of Clowns werertaping, ner che alas 


| The Creſſe, and W ——— lo ef} 3 

Whoſe) juicy Stalk the liquid Fountsins fed. 

iq Water I only ask, and ſure "tis band 27% der 8 Bic 3 
0 | From Nature's deere me ae. a 0 
1 This as i ac ns and WN 15 wes «EXE 0 


* 


OY 
- 


+ 


WW 
= 
: - 


c 


IT . 
2 4 - 8 
c * N * 
yo ARE IS 
" e 1 

* 8.5 * ix Ie 


| Now Ber my. — dane —— | 
a Voice in broken Accen : 
ne Draught as dear as Life 1 ſhould cites 
2 Water, now I thirſt, would Nectar em 
Oh! let my little Babes your Pity move. E . 
And melt your Hearts to charitable Lans 
They (as by chance they did) extend to o Vf 
Their little Hands, and my Requeſt purſue. 5 660k 
Whom would theſe ſoft Perſwaſions not tan 
Tho? the moſt ruſtick, and unmanner d Crew? | 
Yet they the Goddeſs's Requeſt refuſe, 
And with rude Words reproachfully an. 
Nay more, with ſpiteful Feet the Villains d 
Oer the ſoft Bottom of the marſhy Flood, + 
And blacken'd all the Lake with Clouds of riſing. ; Mud. a” 
Her Thirſt by Indignation was ſuppreſs d; 
Bent on Revenge, the Goddeſs ſtood confeſ l. 
Her ſuppliant Hands uplifting to the Skies, 
For a Redreſs, to Heay'n ſhe now applies. 
And, May you live, ſhe paſſionately cy d, 
Doom'd in that Pool. for ever to abide, 
The Goddeſs has her Wiſh for pow they Auld; 
To plunge, and dive among the watry Ooze; - 
Sometimes they ſhew their Head above the. 
And on the glafly Surface ſpread to deim SES 
Often upon the Bank their Station take, 5) 5 
Then ſpring, and leap into the coly * 
Still, void of Shame, thy. lead a clam reus Lif 
And, croaking, ſill ſcold an in endleſa Strife. BY. q 
 Compell'd to live hengath the liguid Streams. 8 L 
Where Mill they quarrel, * ny * 


: _ 4 85100 Ease fe. Bock vr . 5 
Pow, tom theip bloned Throat, their Voice puts en | 


An ugly Sight! extend on either Side: e 
Their motly Back, ſtreak'd with a Liſt of Green, 5 
Joyn'd to their Head, without a Neck is ſeen; 3 


Abe blueiſh Veins their trembling Pulſe diſclos' d, 


| Ohmpus, known of old, and ev'ry Swain 
5 e Yr nes or Herd ns | 
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Imperfect Murmurs in a hoarſer Tone; e HH 
Their noiſy Jaws; with Bawling now grown wide, 


. 
And, with a Belly broad and white, they look 4 5 
Meer "_ and ſtill nas the mudd y Weale 19 * 
The Fate of M ARS Y A 85. „ 


- Scarce had the Man this famous 8077 — 
Of Vengeance on the Lycians ſhown of old, BY 
When ftrait Another pictures to their Vier 5 
The Satyr's Fate, whom angry Phoebus flews-- . 
Who, raisd with high Conceit, and puff d with Pride, a - 3 
At his own Pipe the skilful God defy'd. = | 


_ Why do you tear me from my ſelf, he cit 


Ah cruel! muſt my Skin be made the Prize? 

This for a filly Pipe? he roaring ſaid, 
Mean-while the Skin from off his Limbs was flay d. 
All bare, and raw, one large continu'd Wound, 
With Streams of Blood his Body bath'd the Ground.. 


The ſtriagy Nerves lay naked, and expos'd; 
His Guts appear'd, diſtinctly each expreſs'd, 
With ev'ry ſhiniog Fibre of his Breaſt. . 
The Fauns, and Silvans, with the Wyle that rore 
Among t the Satyrs in the ſhady Grove; 


FF.” Book \ VI. 'Ov vi 15 s eee , 9 N 221 6 3 9 
55 Bewail'd the Loſsz and with their Tears Hine gow. 
A kindly Moiſture on the Earth beſtow'd: Fe & 


Sprung from the Ground, to limpid Water hag 
Which, down thro' Phrygia's Rocks, a mighty Stream, 


af To preſent Truths, and loſt Amphion mourn: „ 
The Mother moſt was blam d, yet ſome relate „ 


This Shoulder, from the firſt, was form d of Fleſh, 


Only that Place which joins the Neck and Ar; x £ . 


The Story of Tzxxevs, ProcN's, ard 
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That ſoon, conjoyn'd, and in a ra 


Comes e to the 1925 and _ is its Name; 
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"hw theſe DES TEM ſtrait the 1 turn 


That Pelops pity d, and bewail d her Fate, 85 Bos 3 4 
And ſtript his Cloaths, and laid his Shoulder bare, > ; 
And made the Iy'ry Miracle appear. | 


As lively as the other, and as freſh;. *. Rh 43; 
But, when the Youth was by his Father dan. 
The Gods reſtor'd his mangled Limbs again; 


The reſt untouck'd, was found to ſuffer Harm: 1 4 
The Loſs of which an Iv ry Piece ſuſtain'd ; ; 3; — = | 
And thus the Youth his Limbs, and Life regain d. 


S PHILOMELA. 1 


To Thebes * neighb'ring uind al repair, I. Te Es E = 
And with Condolance the Misfortune ſhare. = | 


Each bord'ring State in ſolemn Form addteſod, „ 
And each betimes a ne Grief TY, 7 $5 
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e yet free from fierce Diana's Fr From 
| Corinth for fineſt Braſh well mid of "Y 
Orthomenos for Men of Connie? held: bY 
Eleons lying in the lowly Dale, 8 We 
And rich Meſen2 with its fertile dent . 
Fylos, for Neftor's City after fam'd, ; 
And Trazen, not as yet from Pint hen . 


And thoſe fair Cities, which are hemd around . a 


By double Seas within the Ihmian Ground; 
And thoſe, which farther from the Sea-coaſt land. 
Lodg d in the Boſom of the ſpacious Land. 


Who can believe it? Arhens was the lat; ah : 


Tho for Politeneſs fam d for Ages paſt. 8 5 
For a ſtrait Siege, which then their Wall encloy' 
Such Acts of kind Humanity oppos'd: 


And thick with Ships, from foreign Nations bounk 
Sca-ward their City lay inveſted round. 

Theſe, with auxiliar Forces ked from far, 
Tereus of Thrace, brave, and inur'd'to War, 
Had quite defeated, and obtain'd a Name, 
The Warriors Due, among the Sons of Eame; | 
This, with his Wealth, and Pow r, and ancient Line, 


From Mars deriv'd, Pandiay's Thoughts incline 


— 


His Daughter Procn2 with the Prince to joyn. 

Nor Hymen, nor the Graces here preſide, 
Nor Juno to befriend the blooming Bride: 
But Fiends with fun ral Brands the Proceſs kd, 
And Furjes waited at the Genial Bed: 
And all N ght long the ſerieching Owl aloof... 


. e bale ful Notes, ſate — o'er the Rook, 
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With ſuch ill 


And they, in 
If the fair 5 

1:ys, the newborn Prince, now pleaſes more: . 
And cach-bright Day, the Birth, and Bridal Feat, 3 
| Were kept with hallow'd Pomp above the reſ t. 


* . 
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| Now, ſince their Nuptials, had the golden Sun 


* 
: 
5 23 - * C 
Five round his a | 
o 4 ; - 
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And ſpoke the ſecret Wiſhes of ber Bret: 
If T, the faid; have ever Favour found. | a 


Let me at Athens my den Siſter re... 
Or let her come to Trace, and viſſt me. 

And, left my Father ſhould her Abſence Y 
Promiſe that ſhe ſhall make a quick Return. 
With Thanks Id own the Obligation du. 


1 


——— 


The nimble Gallies | E | 
And anchor d da the r 


While Tereus to 
The King ſalut nee , e 
Begins the e 

The Occaſion of 


— —— 
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* 224. "Dvin' s lle, | Book: \ 4 
> OP Asks Leave that, only for a little Space, „ 
Their lovely Siſter migkt embark for Thrace... 
Thus while he ſpoke, apptar d the uw Y 
Bright Philomela, ſpendidly array'd; © - . tots bk 
But moſt attractive in her charming 3 ee e 
And comely Perſon, turn -d with ev'ry Grace: 
Like thoſe fair Nymphs, that are deſeribd to dc, ig 
Acroſs the Glades, and Op'nings of the Grove; " 
Only that theſe are dreſs d for Silvan Sports, "0 = 
And leſs become the Finery. of Courts. ö - vil. ,_ 
Terens. beheld the Virgin, and admir' F © 
And with the Coals of burning Luſt was fir'ds , | 
.—- Like crackling Stubble, or the Summer Hay, 5 
1 When forked Lightnings o'er. the Meadows 1 . 4 Ten? 
1 Such Charms! il any Breait might kindle Love, . 1 | 
But him the Heats of inbred. Lewdneſs move: 
To which, tho Thrace is naturally . 15 ED 
Yet his is ſtill ſuperior, and his own, | mo el 
Strait her Attendants he deſigns to W Wi: 
And with large Bribes her Governeſs would try n 
Herſelf with ample Gifts reſolves to bend, _, m— 
And his whole. Kingdom in th' Attempt expend: 
Or, ſnatch'd away by Force of Arms, to bear, | 


N 


1 5 88 - «eas OS * 2 Ar. 5 
7 * 8 1 ? 


: And juſtify the Rape with open War. 
The boundleſs Paſſion boils within bis Breaſt, 
And his projecting Soul admits no Reſt. 
And now, impatient of the leaſt Delay, 
By pleading Procnè's Cauſe, he ſpeeds his Way: 
The Eloquence of Love his Tongue inſpires, 


And, in his Wite's, be {peaks his own Deſires; | =: 4 ; 


4 Book \ VI. 'Oy v1n's Me 

Hence all his lmportunities n int: 8 8 
And Tears unmanly trickle from his 8 5 8 12 - 1 75 : 5 
Fe Gods? what thick involving Darkneſs "ey 2 — OY 
The ſtupid Faculties of mortal Minds! i 1 


, 


Tereue the Credit of Good - nature ginn ey 
From theſe his Crimes; ſo well the 5 Wr Py ; 
And, ynfuſpeRing of his baſe Deſigns, | 
In the Requeſt fair Philemela joyns ; | 


3 Her ſnowy Arms her aged Sire embrace, 
And claſp his Neck with an endearing Grace: 
Only to ſee her Siſter ſhe entreats 


A ſeeming Bleſſing, which a Curſe comjlas, 


£ Tereus ſurveys her with a luſcious Eye, 
And in his Mind foreſtalls the bliſstul joy: 
Her circling Arms a Scene of Luft inſpire,. | 


And ev'ry Kiſs foments the raging Fire. 


Fondly he .wiſhes for the Father's Place, 


To feel, and to return the warm nan 
Since not the neareſt Ties of filial Blood 


5 Would damp his Flame, and forcs him to be good. | 


At length, for both their ſakes, the King en ; 
And Philomela, on her bended Knees, - OT 
Thanks him for what her Fancy calls _y 
When cruet Fate intends her nothing leſs. - 
Now Phœbus, haſtning ta ambroſial Reit, 1 8 
His fiery Steeds drove ſloping down the Weſt: tr 4 
The ſculptur'd Gold with ſparkling Wines was ow 
And, with rich Meats, each chearful Table ſmil'd. 
Plenty, and Mirth the royal Banquet cloſe, © 
THREE retire to o Sleep, and ſweet Repoſe. 
p 1 5 


hea —— 


— n we app 
3 2 
f 4 8 555 


But the "ih bees he 


Sin feels Lore 8 Poiſon ranking in his Pg, 
5 poet ans improves the wy EV. 5 
N And thus, kept waking by intenſe 
| He nouriſhes his own. prevailing Fire. . 
1 Next Day the good old King for Terews Pr 4 
| And to his Charge the Virgin recommends; , è̃ _ 
His Hand with Tears th! indulgent Father preſi, x 5 1 g 
Them ſpoke, and thus with Tenderneſs | addreſs'ds.. 


Since the kind Inſtances of pious Love, | 
Do all Pretence of Obſtack emos: 


: 


Since Procy?'s, and her own, with your need. 
Oer -· rule the Fears of a Paternal Breaftz, | ; 
With you. dear. Sou, my Daughter 1 entruſt, tes 
And by the Gods adjure you to be juſt; 

By Truth, and ev'ry conſanguineal Ty> .. _ 

To watch, and guard her with-a Father's Eye. 

And, ſince the leaſt Delay will tedious prove 
With Speed return her, kindly to afſwage 
The'tedious Troubles of my lingring Aga. 
And you, my Philomel, let it ſuffice, - 
To knoye your Siſter's banifh'd from my Eyes 
If any Senſe of Duty ſways your Mind, 

Let me ffom you the ſhorteſt Abſence find, 
lie wept; then kiſs d bis Child; and while he eie 
The Twars fall gently-down his aged Cheeks. 
Next, as aPledge of Fealty, he demands, 


2 ane n b, 


i. 


J Then to bis Hibibline, "and ks Grandſon ſends, 
And by their "Mouth a Bleffing recommends; 
While, in a Voice with dire Forebodings broke, 
Sobbing, and faint, the Aft e n a. 
Now Pbilomola, ſcarce receiy'd on Boards 
And in the royal gilded Bark ſecur d, 
Beheld the Daſhies of the bending Oar, . 
| The f uffled Sea, and the receding Store; 
When firait (his Joy impatient of Diſguiſe) 
We've gain d our Point, the rough Barbarian cries j : 
Now I poſſeſs the dear, the bliſsful Hour, _ 
And ev'ry Wiſh ſibjeted to my Wr. 
Tranſports of Luft his vicious Thoughts employs. | 
And he forbears, with Pain, th expected JT. 
lis gloting Eyes inceſſuntly ſurvey'd © 
The Virgin Beauties of the lovely Maid: 1 
As when the bold rapacious Bird of Fove, - 
with erooked Talons ſtooping frorn above. 
Has ſhateht, and carry d to his lofty Neſt 
A Captive Hare, with cruel Gripes oppreſt; . | 
| Secure, with fix d, and unrelenting Eyes, 
He fits, and views the helpleſs, trembling Prize: - 
Their Veſſels now had made th intended Land, 
And all with Joy deſcend upon the Strand 
| When the falſe Tyrant ſeiz d the Princely Maid, 5 
And to a Lodge in diſtant Woods convey'ds / 
Pale, finking, and diftreſs'd with Jealous Fears, - 825 
And asking for her Siſter all in Tears. 8 
The Letcher, for Enjoyment fully bent, 
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2 l now conceal his baſe inte x, Pp: 1 Wi a 


i 1 Bur 57 Haſte the Ae Girl deflow' ed, — OM 
Tender, defenceleſs, and. with Eaſe 4 70 58 „ 


In vain ſhe importunes, with doleful ones, Ny” © | 
Each unattentive Godhead of the skies. „„ wo 


il. 2 And, tho? deliver d from the Faulcon? s Claw, 
. | Yet ſhivers, and retains a ſecret Awe... 


1 Torn, and diſorder d while her Treſſes hung, 
Savage, inhumane, cruel Wretch! ſhe cries; 5. 


Nor Virgin Innocence, nor all that's due 
To the ſtrong Contract of the Nuptial Vow: 


Wbilſt you, regardleſs of your Marriage Oath, 

With Stains of Inceſt have defil'd us Both. 
Tho' I deſery'd ſome Puniſhment to find, : 

” This was, ye Gods! too cruel, and unkind, | 


Her piercing. Accents to her Sire. complain, Fe ; | a 5 "4 
And to her abſent Siſter, bur i in vain: e Tyr CO. BY 72 f 


She pants and trembles, like the bleating Prey, 3 
From ſome cloſe- hunted Wolf Juſt ſnatch'd aWay + > - - * 1 
That ſtill, with fearfol Horror, looks around. = 0 3 3 
And on its Flank regards the bleeding Wound. 
Or, as the tim? rous Dove, the Danger o'er, _ 8 : . = = 
Beholds her ſhining Plumes beſmear'd with Gore, 3 
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But when her Mind a calm Reflection ſhar'd, | 4 $ | g i F 
And all her ſcatter'd Spirits were repair 7171: 


Her livid Hands, like one that mourn'd, ſhe wrungs 5 Eo 
Then thus, with Grief o'erwhelm'd her languid Eyes, 


Whom not a Parent's. ſtrict Commands could move, 5 
Tho charg d, and utter d with the Tears of Love; 1 : | 


Virtue, by this, in wild Confuſion's laid, 
And I compelt'd to wrong my Siſter's Bed; 
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5 0 e r ccc 
r, villain, 20 cv mplear dee hem Guilt, ny a „ 5 
9 Stab here, and let my · tainted Blood be wks r Dp 4 - MW 
-- Wo Oh happy! had. it come, before 1 new jets #500 f 188 at = 
" | The curs d Embrace of vile perfidiqus: jou; n 3 By 
= Then my pale Ghoſt, pure from inceſtuous Loves, r 
Had wander d ſpotleſs thro? th! EH Elyſian: Grove. 3 5 | 
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| But, if the Gods above have Pow:'r to. know, ry 1 2 Fre A 


And judge thoſe Actions that are done dear. 4 
2  VUnlkcls the dreaded Thunders of the. Sky, „ 871 
1 Like me, ſabdu'd, and violated lye; - AN + e 
Still my Revenge ſhall take its proper th 1 
„ Alnd ſuit the Baſeneſs of your helliſh S 3 
My ſelf, abandon d, and devoid of Shame, . 
Thro' the wide World your Actions willproclaim;... +  : 
Or tho' I'm priſon'd i in this lonely Den, od is 13 
Obſcur d, and bury d from the Sight of Men, e 
My mournful Voice the pitying Rocks: ſhall move. Sr 
And my Complainings eccho thro the Gre, 7 | 
Hear me, O Heav'n! and, if a God be there 
Let him regard me, and accept my Pray rt. 
Struck with theſe Words, the Tyrant's guilty. Breaſt. . z 5 | 
; With Fear, and Anger, was, by turns, poſſeſt; Te TH 
| Now, with Remorſe his Conſcience. deeply. tang, 
He drew the Faulchion that beſide her hung, ; 2; 
And firſt her tender Arms behind her bound . x 
5 Then drag d her by the Hair along the Ground. r 
I ̃ be Princeſs willingly her Throat reclin'd, 1478 911 
ä And view yd the Steel with a contented Mund, 
But ſoon her Tongue the girding Pinchers ſtrains 
Wich Anguiſh, ſoon the feels et Percing ne 
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Ob Father ! Father! the would fain ſpoke, | N Zh 
But the ſharp / her 1 broke ; . . ; 80 
4 vain ſhe tries, fornow the Blade tas cut © 
Hier Tongue ſheer uff cloſe to the ering Root OY 
© The mangled) Part fl quer- vn the Grounds ; 
Murmuring with a faint imperfect Sound: eee 
And, as a Serpent writhies his wounded Train, Ra 
Uneaſy, panting; andipoſſeſ#d- with Pain; 92 Tr . 
The Piece, while Life remain'd, ſtill trembled faſt, * 5 
And to its Miſtreſs pointed to the laſt. e 
Yet, after this ſo.-damn'd,: and black a Deed, z ; + = 
Fame (which-1 ſcarce enn credit) has agreed, . 
'That on her rifled Charms, ill void of Shame, VER.” 

- He frequerttly-indalg'd his luſtful — OO 
At laſt he ventures to his ProcyÞ's'Sight; 
Loaded ke Ann — deter Jong ki. oo py ©: 15 
Begins a formal Narrative of Liess 
er, Dem be artfully Jeckirex, 95 * 
Thea weeps, and raifes Credit from his Tears; | 1 
Her Veit, with Flow'rs of Gold embroider d Vu 8 
With Grief diſtreſfd, the mournful Matron tore, El 
Aud a beſceming Suit of gloomy Sable wore, = 3 1 
With Coſt, an honorary Tomb He rais'd, ot 
And thus th i N 2 da Guoft E yore 5 SS. 1 
Nor Grief, nor Pity, but wt ſhould move: 
Thro' the twelve Signs had 'paſs'd the circling — ö 
And round the Compaſs of the zalue runy = 

| Fox ever fen 0 ber Keeper's View? 0 ³ 
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by the — af one peer menial-Slavoy// 
| h Geſtures, made | 


And render d up his 
But when the 
Her Siſter's m 


In duch 7 a ee, e 
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And, With a circling: Wreath, adorn her Head. "th 2 


Stript of the Garlands that her Temples crowu d, 
She ſtrait unveil'd her bluſhing Siſter's Face, | 


ö | But, in Confuſion loſt, th? unhappy Maid, 
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dy Nicks che Queen, iſpuis's, belle the Cour, | 
To mingle in the Feſtival Reſort. 
Leaves of the curling Yin ber Tine be. 


Adovyn her Back the Stag's rough Spoils appears | 
Light on her Shoulder leans a Cornel _ ST 
Thus, in the Fury of the God con ceal'd; © 3 
Procn? her own mad headſtrong-Paſſion veildi 
Now, with her Gang, to the thick Wood ſhe 1. of ng 8 100 
And with religious Yellings fills the Skies; © 1 5 
The fatal: Lodge, as 'were by chance, the ſeeks, © © Fs. 
And, thro? the bolted Doors, an Entrance breaks »* 
From thence, her Siſter ſnatching by the Hands. 


Mask d like the ranting” Bacchanalian Ban. 5 


Within the Limits of the Court ſhe drew. 


Sbading. with Ivy green, her outward Hue. 
But Philomela, conſcious of the Place, 


Felt new reviving Pangs of her Diſgrace;- 

A ſhiv'ring Cold prevaild in ev'ry Part. 

And the child Blood ran trembling to her Heart. 
Soon as the Queen a fit Retirement found, 
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And fondly claſp d her with a cloſe Embrace: 


With Shame dejected, hung her drooping Head, 
As guilty of a Crime that ſtain'd her Siſter's Bed. 
That Speech, that ſhould her injur*d virtue clear, . 
And make her ada! Innocence W f 


to the en Skies. . 
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Book: * 1. 05 Ov x 1D; "Metamorolaſes. | 
In Procnꝰ's Breaſt the rifing Paſſions boil, net 


dr 1 


And burſt in Anger with a mad Recoil; © ³ 


Her Siſter's ill imd Grief; with Scorn, ſhe blames, 

Then, in theſe furious Words her Rage proclaims. 
Tears, unavailing, but defer our Time, 
The ſtabbing Sword muſt expiate the Crime; 


Or worſe, if Wit, on bloody Vengeance bent, | 
A Weapon more tormenting can invent. 
0 Siſter? I've prepae d my ſtubborn Heart. 


To act ſome helliſh, and unheard · of Part; 
Either the Palace to ſurround with Fire, Sk 
And ſee the Villain in the Flames expire; 8 ric 
Or, with a Knife, dig out his curſed WE 
Or, his falſe Tongue with racking Each "OY wee ps 
Or, cut away the Part that injur'd og 
And, thro a thouſand Wounds, his guilty Soul | 6 ſue: ©- 
Tortures enough my Paſſion! has pins, he Cas 
275 the Variety diſtracts my Mind, ek "DRAIN 
A.- while, thus wav'ring, ſtood the firious Dame, 
When ys fondling to his Mother came; 
From him the cruel fatal Hint ſhe took, 
| She view'd him with a ſtern remorſeleſs Looks. 
Ahl but too like thy wicked Sire, ſhe e 
Forming the direful Purpoſe in her Head. . 
At this a ſullen Grief her Voice ſuppreſt. 7 wy 
While filent Paſſions ſtruggle in her Breaſt,” h 
Now, at her Lap arriv'd, the flatt'ring 6 
Salutes his Parent with a ſmiling Joy: 76 Sr 
About her Neck his little Arms are ard: d 4 | 
Sad he accoſis her e pratliig Tongs > 5h 
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Aud in its full Carecr her Vengeance. 

While tender Thoughts, in wof-Palion,; ri, 

x And melting Tears diſarm her threat ning W . 
ee ee Kane: 
Too fondly {werving: from th intended Furtz 22 
Her injur d Siſter's Face again ſhe view dz: 

And, as by turns ſurveying Both, ſhe Rood, 5 

The moving Accents of his tond Addreſs; 
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Why ſtands my. Siſter of her Tongue wat 99 0 
Forlorn, and ſad; Silence left? 0 
F 2 Procnd, ſec tho Fortune of your Houſe? 
Such is your Fate, when match d to ſuch'a Sp . 
Hogjugal Duty, if obſerv d to hw. : 
| from Virtue, ERIE A Crime: LINE 
| For all Reſpe&t to Tens muſt debaſe | 
Y The noble Blood of GreatiPaudiows Race. 
| Strait at theſe Words, with big Reſentment für 
: Furious her Look,. ſhe flew, and ſein d her Child; 
” Like a fell Tigreſs of the ſavage Kind, F 
* That nen Hind ä 
15 * Thro' India adia's gloomy- Groves, where eee 1 7 
3 Tbe ſhady Scene, and rouls his ſtreamy Waves. - 
No to a cloſe Apartment they were come, fs | 
Fer off retir'd within the ſpacious Dome; | 
i When Procnd, on . 


This might 


Acroſs 9 Throat a ſhining Curt 


Whillt ſhe her Plot the better 


Styles it ſome 
And lach che N 


The ahi: mult all i, -and be debart'd. the 
of antique 
Loftily rais d. before the Banquet fatez 


Ang Glutton like, 


With his own Pleſh his hungry Maw 
Nay, ſuch a Blindneſs wer his Senſes 


That be for yu to the Table calls. e 


Still, at this 


Within your. wo it 
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2 Mind, 
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** Whoſe Feathers yet the Marks of Murder ain; © 


"Boo 


J Jes. 


” Planes Nee wg beſinear/veith Blood, WiN 
Her Hands with Murder ſtain'd; her bete te 
Hanging diſneveld with a ghaſtly Air, dee e e 

Siept forth, and flung full in the Tyrant' . . 
The Head of Teys,: goary as it wa?: rags N 
Nor ever long d ſo much to uſe ber Tenge. . 
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And with a juſt Reproach to vindicate her wrong: 8 

The Traclan Monarch from the Table bos. i of 
| While with his Cries the vaulted Parlour rings 3 
His [mprecations/eccho down to Hel :. 
And rouze the ſnaky Furies from their Stygian Cell. i 2 
One while he labours to diſgorge his Breaſtt. 


And free his Stomach from the curſed Feaſts, . 
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Then, weeping o'er his lamentable Dom 5 N 


He ſtyles himſelf his Son's ſepulehral Tomb. N 


_ Now, with drawn Sabre, and impetuous . I - 85 5 


In ddoſe Purſuit be drives Pandion's Breed; 2 

Whoſe nimble Feet ſpring with-ſo:ſwift a en e 
Acroſs the Fields, they ſeem to wing their coc. 1 
And now, on real Wings themſelves they raiſ c, 
And ſteer their airy Flight by diff rent Were i 


One to the Woodland's ſhady:Covert hies, * HY 
Around the ſmoaky Roof the other flies; 


Wbere ſtampt upon her Breaſt, the crimſon Spots remain 
|" Terens, through Grief, and Haſte to be reveng d. 
| Shares the like Fate, and to a Bird is dens <3; 25 7 
Find on his Head, the ereſted Plumes appear. 
f ir his Bell, and e like Aa Spears | . OY =: 
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And, to a leg e he fa his Wil 6: 42 
| Exceeding Trouble, for his Children's Fate, 0 
| Shorten'd Pandion's Days; and chatig?d'his' Date; 


Down to the Shades below, with Sorrow ſpent; © 


* 7 * 2 


unexpected Ghoſt be went. F 


Exechrbeus next th Athenian Sceptre ſway'd, - 
' Whoſe Rule the State with joynt- Conſent e 
80 mix d his Juſtice. with his: Valour flow'd, 
His Reign one Scene of- 'Princely Goodneſs 
MM Four bapefu Youths, as many, Females bright, 
Sprung from his Loyns, and ſooth'd bim With De 

Two of theſe Siſters, of a lovelier Air. i %6 
| Excell the rel, tho all the reſt were fair. 
las in Wedlock tyd. 
Reeſe the young Silvan with a Pawn beide 115 
| For ks ts Boreas ſuffer'd Painter, two v 1585 
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but ſue d i in vain; 1 
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' Againſt the Match a main Objection { 

Wich made his Vows, and all his foppliant Love, 

: * as Air and ineffectual prove. 
But vrhen he found his ſoothing Flatt xies 

Nor faw: his ſoft Addreſſes cou'd aua; 

Bluſt' ring with Ire,. he er bas Reeparls,. 


Tis. well, he aid; fach ba 
| When thas diguird by inch rays 1 d. 
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5 | The quaking 5 
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Not by Intreaty, but by Force ſubd 


F, ; _ Boreas, in on, is 
| And, as he ſpoke, be ſhook his dreadful wings 65 
IA At which, afis the iy ring Sea was fan'd, 
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ſoon the luſcious Sweets of Wedlock try'd. 
Effect of this Embrace; 


Mother, beautiful, and fair, 
„ and feathedd Pinions 


Bee 2 | + Oh pretty Twins, 
5 "Wie Kuen in Time, PA budding dier Donn 
LE their Face, and on their 
Toyo ſprouting Wings upon their Shoulders ſp 
3 Like thoſe in Birds, that veil the callow Young. 
| | - Then as their Age advanc'd, and they 1 
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From greener Youth to ripen into Man, 
3 3 With Faſon's Afgonauts they croſs'd the 
| _ Embark'd i in gs of the kund Goyen Fleece; 
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